| Chearf at  Compariions 
OR, 


Soft er's Pocket-Book. 
= o : 


CONTAINING, 


THE MOST APPROVED SON G3, 
_UDES, CANTATAS, ke. 1 


- 


iN 


THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE 


* 0 * 'D is - 79 . 1 
Printed for G. Krakstr. at Noe. 1, in 


:K⸗ſuha 1768. 


— 


«* 


— 
r 
— — — 
—— * 


7s 


2; ae. 


* ˖ 


eee. 


* N 


0 


— 4 WD 


r 


8 I RX, 


*0 prevent the hints in my 

preface being overlook'd, and, 
withal, to impreſs them ſtronger 
on the minds of my readers, were 
my ſole motives for prefixing the 
initials of your name; and I flat- 
ter myſelf that I ſhall Rand excuſed 
both by you and the public, when 
it appears that I have neither vio- 
lated your modeſty, nor their pa- 
tience, by a tedious and imperti- 
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nent eſſay to demonſtrate a truth 
confirmed by long and - univerſal 
experience. If, Sir, any perſon 
had claimed more regard than 
yourſelf, from a, due attachment 
to ſenſe as well as found, you 


ſhould not have been troubled 
with this, from, SIR. C| A 
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F we attend to the nature of ſinging, 
F. we Ber: find that it conſiſts in an apti- 
to impreſs certain ſubjects upon the 

= with more warmth and livelineſs than 
can poſſibly be done by recitation; as a va- 
ricty of tones are moſt happily adapted to 
expreſs the different emotions of the human 
heart, and may, by the aſſiſtance of a ſound 
judgement, be perfectly attuned to the 
folemn notes of the grave and ſublime, or 
3 airs of the gay and jocund. | 
e en, . introduced, 

y to diverſify, but heighten enter- 
mii both public and private, by ex- 
panding the organs, and roufing the ſenſes 
from that ſtate of inattention that is too fre- 
quently conſequent on W even the 
a 2 moſt 


1 molt elaborate DIE in one contindet 
; | Wegen ſtrain of dull monotony. . 1 
2 Sounds, accurately conveyed, are the 
F bandmaids of ſenſe, the embelliſhments o 
_ ideas, the ornaments of expreſſion ; ; and, 
when kept in duc ſubordination, are ſure 70 
charm the ear, enliven the fancy, and "*M 
tivate the ſoul. 

: Now, though there are, al nag) 
vantages reſulting from ſinging, We 
N to the grand rules of its inſtitution, it is 
= much to be lamented, that many obtrude 
into that province, who are abſolutely diſ- 
| mn by nature, which hath unkindly 
denied them thoſe two eſſential requiſites, 
| .an agreeable voice, and a good ear. Such 
| perſons can only pleaſe themſelves ;. for, to 

| attempt a taſk impracticable, cannot fail to 
; diſzult, though politeneſs and' good-nature 
often reſtrain viſible tokens of diſapproba- 
tion. . 

If the editor might be permitted, humbly, 
to offer a few vague hints on this ſubject, 
5 he would recommend to ſuch, an endeavour 
do pleaſe in the way of converſation ; which 
* g0⁰ underſtanding, affable temper, and 
YI "+ 2,49yQus diſpoſition, will ever furniſh ; white 
4 - $hey;prudeptly - avoid the FOO of 1555 
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errors in a ſingle one To pleaſe ü 

it is neceſſary, perfectly, to fetain the wor 
of the piece, and alſo to deliver tem with 
Propriety and articulation ; for the chief 

_ excellence of a finger conſiſts in being ün- 


| E 
Feit and folly, by affecting a title to which 
hey have „ 
With reſpect to thoſe who poſſeſs, in any 
teres, the happy requiſites, he would ob- 
ſerve, that an unreaſonable fondneſs of in 
treaty, and dilatory compliance with "int 
portunate requeſts (foibles to which ſingers 
are too generally liable) not only derogate 
from the character of a gentleman, but, too 


often, deprive the company of that grätifi- 


cation, which depends, in a great meaſure, 
in freedom of indulgence, and is not a little 
alloyed by expectation raiſed above the 
ability of the performer to gratifx. 


ladies, whom nature has diſtinguiſhed 
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by a melody which no Max can boaſt, are 
not in the leaſt pointed at in the laſt re- 


ne ee 
Thoſe who enjoy the natural qualifica- 
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tions, without the acquired, are adviſed to 


learn their ſongs from fome profeſſor of 
muſic ; adhering to this maxim as infallible, 
that it is much eaſier to learn ten ſongs that 
are entirely new, than to rectify confirmed 
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oi There is another, prevailing Fault, whi 


muſt not <A alled over ion, this ga Hon, 
it greatly obſtructs the pleaſure Kt, 


ariſe from hearing many good fingers, in 
other reſpects; which is, accompanying the 
voice with aukward geſture and-:;yrcouth 
deportment ; as if there were any fixed po- 
ſition, or action, peculiar to the ſinging of 
a ſong, which is nothing more than repre- 
ſenting thoſe ideas according to the ſcience 
of muſic, . which are more frequently de- 
livered by the art of oratory. 

To give the tones their proper ſcope, the 
mouth ſhould” be more opened than in 
ſpeaking; for by keeping the teeth almoſt, 
if not altogether clos'd, melody is always 
obſtructed, and diſſonance frequently pro- 
duced — Many particulars might be in- 


Hagaed; er it is prefurneds that it will be 
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on „ "that epreſiom and deportment, con- 
cettanebus te the ſubject, ſhould be. the 
L tidy and principal endeavour of all 
who-dcfire to pleaſe by: the exertion of their 
vocaF-powets: = 
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chiefiy adifeiſed to thoſe who have not had 
the advantage of hearing the gentleman to 
whom the piece is dedicated; thoſe: who 
have, need 2 n 11 IAN to Aerts: ima. 
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Humble Servant, 
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At Windſor . < 
As thro? the groye _ 
A nymph there lives = 
Attend ye nymphs » 
As I went forth 5 


As Chloe came 


As in a penſive mod 
Aſk if yon damaſk roſe 4 
At St. Oſythe by the mill 


All in the Downs - 
An they count me ſuch a ninny 
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Songs on various Subjects. 


T Totterdown-hill there dwelt an old 
A pair, 
And t may be they dwell there ſtill, | 


Much riches indeed didn't fall to their 
ſhare, | | 
They kept a ſmall farm and a mill : 
But fully content with what they did gets 
They. knew not of guile or of arts; 
One daughter they had, and her name it was Bet, 
And ſhe was the pride of their hearts. 


Nut- brown were her locks, her ſhape it was ftrait, - 


Her eyes were as black as a floeg © - 
Her teeth were milk white, full ſmart was her 
ait, 
And ſleek was her ſkin as a doe: 
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Wl All thick were the clouds, and the rain it aig 
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No bit of true blue cou'd be ſpy'd, 

A child, wet and cold, came and knock'd at 
the door ; 

Its mam it had loſt, and it cry'd.... . 


Young Bet was as mild as the mornings of May, 
The babe ſhe hugg'd cloſe to her breaſt ; 

She chaf'd him all yer, and he ſmil'd as he lay, 
She kiſs'd him and lull'd him to reſt: 

But who do you think ſhe had pot for her prize? 
Why Love, the fly maſter of arts 

No ſooner he wak'd, but he dropp'd his diſguiſe, 
And ſhew*'d' her his wings, and his darts. 


Quoth he, I am Love; but oh, be not afraid, 

Tho' all I make ſhake at my will, 

So good, and fo kind, have you been, my fair 
t maid, 
No harm ſhall you feel from my kill : 

My mother ne'er dealt with ſuch fondneſs by me, 
A friend you ſhall find in me ſtill ; 

Take my quiver and ſhoot, be greater than ſhe, 
The Venus of Totterdown. hill, 


WV HEN trees did bud, and fields were green, 


And flowers were fair to ſee, 


And Mary was complete fifteen, 


And love laugh'd in her eye; 
Blyth Jockey's looks her heart did move, 
To ſpeak her mind thus free: 
Gang down the burn my gentle love, 
And foon III * 
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Now Jockey did each lad ſurpaſs, 
That dwelt on this burn fide ; 

And Mary was a bonny lafs, 
Juſt meet to be a bride: 

Her cheeks were roſy red, and white, 

' Her een were azure blue, 

Her looks were like Aurora bright, 
Her lips like dropping dew. 


What paſs'd, I gueſs, was harmleſs Play, 
And nothing, fare, unmeet ; 

For ganging home I heard them ſay, 
They lik'd a walk fo ſweet : 

His cheek to her's he fondly laid, 
She cry'd, ſweet love, be true; 

And when a wife, as now a maid; 

_ Fo death PII follow you. 


Sf 35345 LS 3 
OME, Chloris, leave thy wand' ring ſheep, 
Thou ſhalt more am'rous creatures Keep, 
And be the only envied dame, * 42g 
That moves upon this graily frame; 
For thou ſhalt herds of Cupids have, 
And love and I will be thy flave. 


In yonder myrtle grove we'll dwell, 

With more content than tongue can tell; 
Where hungry wolves ſhall not affright 
Thy tender lambs, nor thee, by night; 3 
Where we the wanton thieves will play, 
And ſteal each others hearts away. 


B 2 | > 


1 


HE wicked wits, as fancy hits, all Catirize 
the fair, 
In proſe and rhime, and ſtrains ſublime, their 
foibles they declare; 
The kind are bold, the chaſte are cold, theſe 
prudiſh, thoſe too free, 
Ye curious men, come tell us then, what mult 
| a woman be ? 


But hard's the taſk, and vain to aſk, where 
. optics are untrue, 
The muſe ſhall here, th* indicted clear, and 

prove the crime on you: 

The rake is cloy'd, when ſhe's enjoy'd, on whom 
his wiſh was plac'd; 

The fool deny'd, affects the pride, and rails (to 
be in taſte.) 


But not like thoſe the men of bliſs Wei ſure 
criterion' fix, 

Now wiſdom cries, my ſon ariſe, and vindicate 
the ſex; 

*Tis theirs to prove the ſweets of love, which | 
others never ſhare, © 

An evidence that none have ſenſe, but who adore 
the fair. 


Ye lovely race, with ev'ry grace, celeſtially 
imprett, 
*Tis your's to quell the cares that dwell within 
the human breaſt ; 
At 
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At beauty's voice our ſouls rejoice, and rapture 
wakes to mirth ; 


For Jove deſign'd th' enchanting kind to form 


an Heaven on earth. 


With ev*ry art, to win the heart ye dear inſpirers 
try, 

Each native charm with paſſion warm, and let 
love's lightning fly ; 

And hence, ye grave, your counſel ſave, which 
youth but ſets at nought, 


For women ftill will have their will; and © I 


think they ought. 


HE lads and the laſſes were  gather'd t to 
play, 
And dance on the green at'the eve of the day 
As the meadows grew ripe for .the mower and 
ſcythe, 
Each Gvain with, his damſel was happily blithe. 
Young Strephon appear'd in his holiday dreſs, 
A favour and hat, as a badge of ſucceſs, 
Which he won at the wake, for he wreltled fo 
clean, 
And none play'd at football fo well on the green. 


The fwains were attentive whenever he ſpake, 


And nymphs wore the ribbons he gave for his 
ſake ; 


For Strephon was am*rous, and fond of the fair, 


But he laviſh'd his favours as fickle as air : 
At length as he danc'd on the ſoft moſſy ground, 
With — the pride of the "IO round, 
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All envied his choice, and he ſicken'd with love, 
'Tho* he vow'd that his heart no female could | 
move. | a 
He ſighs as a lover, and pines all the day, 
Whilſt Nelly (fair ſyren) exults o'er her prey; 
To Damon engag'd, no other will prize, 
For Damon is honeſt, if Strephon is wile : 
The heart, tho? well guarded, will frequently 
prove, CR | 
Whilſt reaſon is ſleeping, a victim to love; 
No mortal can truſt to his prudence or art, 
For Strephon, tho? ſubtle, eſcap'd not the dart. 


O eaſe his heart, and own his flame, 
. Young Jockey to our cottage came 3 
But tho? I lik'd him paſling weel, 
I careleſs turn'd my ſpinning-wheel. 


My milk-white hand he did extol, 

And prais'd my fingers, long and ſmall : 
Unuſual joy my heart did feel, 

But fill I turn'd my ſpinning wheel. 


Then round about my ſlender waiſt 

He claſp'd his arms, and me embrac'd ; 
To kiſs my hand he down did kneel, 
But yet I turn'd my ſpinning wheel. 
With gentle looks I bid him riſe; 

He bleſt my neck, my lips, and eyes 3 
My fondneſs I could ſcarce conceal, 
But ſtill I turn'd my ſpinning wheel. 
Till bolder grown, fo cloſe he preſt, 
His wanton thoughts I quickly gueſt, 


uld 


(& ) 

Then puſh'd him from my rock and reel, 
And angry turn'd my {pinning Wheel. 
At laſt, when I began to chide, 

He ſwore he meant me for his bride ; 
*T'was then my love I did reveal, 

And flung away my ſpinning wheel. 


OUNG-. Czlia was ſprightly and gay, | 
Had the bloom of fifteen in her cheek, 
Her lovers came flocking each day, F- 
And a thouſand fond things they would ſpeak 3 
She, giddy and thoughtleſs, gave ear 
To the tale of each flattering tongue, 
And thought ſhe was-bleſt to appear 
In a circle of lovers ſo young. | 


Thus, elate with the conqueſts ſhe gain'd, 

She negleQed to act with a grace, 
And thought that her triumph for life 

Was ſecure by the charms of her face; 
While Phillis, more modeſt and coy, 
Not a lover yet boalts in her train; 
Which Czlia with pleaſure obſerv'd, 

And delighted to give the nymph pain, 
Her lovers grew cold and dropt off, 

As her folk increas'd with her years; 
When time Md her beauty defac'd, 

They left her to wrinkles and tears; 
While Phillis took care to ſupply, 

With each grace, the ſwift conqueſt of time, 
And was much more belov'd in decay, 

Than Cælia was e'er in her prime. 

Her 


(3) 
Her mind with each virtue replete, 
Had enamour'd a right-judging ſwain, 
Who ſought her to make them both bleſt, 
And till is unrival'd her reign. 
All ye fair that attend to my ſong, 
Be warned by Czlia's ill fate; 
Think the graces to beauty belong, 
Leſt, forſaken, you court *em too late. 


E nymphs and ye ſhepherds that join in 
this throng, | 
Pray tarry a while, and attend to-my ſong : 
The ſtory, tho? ſimple, is true that I tell; 
J hope it will pleaſe you all wonderful well. 


I went, Vother day, to a wake on the green, 

And met with a laſs fair as beauty's gay queen; 

I aſk'd for a kiſs, but the damſel cry'd no; 

And ſtruggled and frown'd, and ſaid, pray let 
me ga. 


I tenderly cry'd, Phillis, don't be a prude; 
But ſtill ſhe return'd, I'll cry out if you're rude: 
The more that I preſs'd her, the more ſhe cry'd 
* NO, a | 
And ſtruggled, and frown'd, and ſaid, pray let 
me go. Ly | 


I found no intreaties would make her comply; 
Whenever I touch'd her, *twas fye, Collin, fye ; 
So I ſent for a parſon, and made her my wife, 
And now I am welcome to kiſs her for life. 


Ye vir; ins that hear, learn example from this, 
Take care how too freely you part with a kils ; 
31 | Conceal 


| Aſk gliding waters if a tear 


99 : 
Conceal for a time all the favours you can, 


For that's the beſt way to make ſure of your 
man. 


Y days have been ſo wond'rous free, 
The little birds that fly, 
With carelefs eaſe, from tree to tree, 
Were ſcarce as bleſt as I: 


Of mine increas'd the ſtream ; 
Or aſk the paſſing gales, if cer 
L lent a ſigh to them. 


But now my former days retire, 
And I'm by beauty caught, 
The tender chains of foft deſire 
Are fix'd upon my thought: 
An eager hope within my breaſt 
Does ev'ry doubt controul, 
And lovely Nancy ſtands confeſs'd, 
The fav'rite of my ſoul. 
Ye nightiogales, ye twiſting pines, 
Ye twatns that haunt the grove, 
Ye gentle echoes, breezy winds, 
Ye clafe retreats of love: 
With all of nature, all of art, 
Aſſiſt the dear deſign, | h 
And make a young unpractis'd heart 
T 2 be for ever mine. 


The very thought of change I hate, 
As much as of e 


And 


And hardly covet to be great, 
Unleſs it were for her; | 
*T is true, the paſſion in my mind 

Is mix'd with ſoft diſtreſs ; 
Yet, while the fair I love is kind, 
cannot with it Jeſs. 


But if ſhe treats me with diſdain, 
Or flights my well-meant love, 
Or looks with pleaſure on my pain, 

A pain ſhe won't remove: 
Farewell ye birds and lonely pines, 
Adieu to tears and fighs, 
III leave my paſſion to the winds ; 
Love unreturn'd ſoon dies. 
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1 
HERE the jeſſamin ſweetens the bow'r, 
And cowſlips adorn the gay green, 
And the roſes refreſh'd by the ſhow'rs, 
Contribute to brighten the ſcene ; 
In a cottage retirement there lives 
Young Colin and Phœbe the fair, 
The bleſſings each other receives 
In mutual enjoyment they ſhare ; 
And the lads and the laſſes that dwell on the 
lain 
Sing in praiſe of fair Phœbe and Colin her 
ſwain. 


The ſweets of contentment ſupply _ 
The ſplendor and grandeur of pride, 
No wants can the ſhepherd annoy, | 
Whilſt bleſt with his beautiful bride ; 
He wiſhes no greater delight, 
Than to tend on her lambkins by day, 
And return to his Phcebe at night, 
His innocent toil to repay ; | 
And the lads tell the laſſes, in hopes to prevail, 
They're as conſtant as Colin who lives in the dale. 


If delighted the lover appears, 
The fair-one partakes of his bliſs ; 
If dejected, ſhe ſoothes all his cares, 
And heals all his pains with a kiſs; 
She deſpiſes the artful deceit | 
That's practis'd in city or court, 
And thinks happineſs no where compleat, 
But where ſhepherds and nymphs do reſort. 
And the lads tell the laſſes they'll die in deſpair, 
Unleſs they are kind as Phoebe the fair, 


*** 

ve ouths who're accuſtom'd to rove, 

if nd each innocent fair one betray, 

No longer be faithleſs in love, . 

The dictates of honour obey ; 

Ve nywphs who with bezuty are bleſt, 

=_ With virtue improve ev'ry grace, 

| For the charms of the mind when bollel'd, 
Will dignify thoſe of the face! 

| And the lads and the laſſes whom Hymen hath 

join'd, 


Like Colin be conſtant, like Phœbe be kind. 
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O him who in an hour muſt die, 

Not ſwifter ſeems that hour to fly, 
Than flow the minutes ſeem to me f 
Which keep me from the ſight of thee; 
Not more that trembling wretch would x give 2 
Another day or year to live, . i 
Than I to ſhorten what remains 
Of that long hour which thee detains. 
O! come to my impatient arms: 
O! come with all thy heavenly charms, 
At once to juſtify and pay 
The pain I feel from this delay. 


3 heavy hours are almoſt paſt 
That parts 4 love and me, 


My longing eyes may hope at laſt 
g Their only wiſh to ſee; 
J 


But how, my Delia, will you meet 

The man you've loſt fo long ? 

Will love in all your pulſes beat, 
And tremble on your tongue ? 


Will you in ev'ry look decla-e 
14 Vour heart is ſtill the ſame; 
| And heal each idly- anxious care 
| Our fears in abſerice frame? 
Thus, Delia, thus ! paint the ſcene, 
When we ſhall ſhortly meet, 
| And try what yet remains between 
Of loit'ring time to cheat. 


But if the dream that ſooths my mind 
Should falſe and 3 prove, 
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( 14 ) 
If T am doom'd at length to find 
You, have forgot to love; 
All I of Venus aſk, is this, 
No more to let us join ; 
But grant me here the flatt'ring bliſs, 
To dic and think you mine, 
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Whilſt on thy Dear Boſom Lying 
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£7 HILST on thy dear boſom lying, 
W Czlia who can ſpeak my blifs, 
Who the tranſport I'm enjoying, 
When thy balmy lips I kifs, 


Ev'ry look with love inſpires me, 1 
Ev'ry touch my boſom warms; 

Ev'ry melting murmur fires me, 

Ev'ry joy is in thy arms. 


hoſe dear eyes how ſoft they Ianguiſh!_ 
Feel my heart with rapture beat; 
Pleaſure turns almoſt to anguiſh, 
When the tranſports are ſo great. 
Look not ſo divinely on me, 

Czlia I ſhall die with bliſs; 


et, yet, turn thoſe eyes upon me 
Who wou'd not die a death like this, 


| AV cautions: mother t'other day, 
Vi Cry'd, Polly mind me do, 

E ſaw young Damon come this way, 
And fear he came to you; | 
You know he's gay and thought a — 
So never welcome make him, | 1% 
Thus I get ſcolded for his fake—— ——ꝛ- "Ih 
I wiſh the deuce wou'd take him. | 


- W's true I met him in the grove, 
He gently graſp'd my hand, 
hen ſigh'd and talk'd more things of love, 
Than I cou'd underſtand. 
| C2 And 
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And who'd have thought that we were ſeen 
But of ſuch tricks I'll break him, | 
If he wont tell me what they mean, 

The deuce ſure ought to take him. 


I often feel my boſom glow, 
With warmth I never knew ; 
If this be love that haunts me fo, 
What can. a virgin do? 
Indeed, for pipe, for dance and ſong, 
Gainſt ev'ry ſwain Pl] ſtake him; 
But if he tantalizes long, 
J hope the deuce will take him, 


They ſay from wedlock ſprings delight 
Then let him ſpeak his mind; 


I've no objection to unite, mr: © 
With one ſo fond and kind. 
My mother, tho' too apt to'pry, T 

To diſoblige Pm lot 
Howe'er [1] wed, then all her cry | 1 
Will be, deuce take em both. a 
1 


Y banks they are furniſhed with bees, 

. Whoſe murmur invites us to ſleep, | 
My grottos are ſhaded with trees, 

And my hills are white over with ſheep ; 

] ſeldom have met with a loſs, 
Such health do my mountains beſtow ; 
My fountains all border'd with moſs, 
Where the harebells and violets grow. 


ve found out a gift for my fair, 
I've found where the wood-pigeons brecd, 
| 2 But 
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But let me that plunder forbear, 
She'll fay *twas a barbarous deed, 
He ne'er cou'd be true, 'ſhe averr'd, 
Who cou'd rob a poor bird of its young: 
And I lov'd her the more when I heard 
Such tenderneſs fall from her tongue. 


But where does my Phillida ſtray? 

And where are her grots and her bow'rs ? 
Are the groves and the vallies as gay, 

And the ſhepherds as gentle as ours ? 
The groves may perhaps be as fair, 

The face of the vallies as fine, 
The ſwains may in manners compare, 

But their love is not equal to mine. 


JV dear miſtreſs has a heart, | 
Soft as thoſe kind looks ſhe gave me, 
When, with love's reſiſtleſs dart, 
And her eyes, ſhe did enſlave me. 
But her conftancy's ſo weak, 
She's fo wild and apt to wander, 
That my jealous heart would break, 
Should we live one day aſunder. 


Melting joys around her move, 
Killing pleaſures, am'rous bliſſes; 
She can arm her eyes with love, 
And her lips can ſeal with kiſſes: 
Angels liſten when ſhe ſpeaks, 
She's my delight, all mankind's wonder, 
But my jealous heart would break, 
Should we live one day aſunder, 
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OUNG Jockey he courted ſweet Moggy 
ſo fair, | : . 
The laſs ſhe was lovely, the ſwain debonaire; 
They hugg'd and they cuddled, and talk'd with 
their eyes, 85 
And look'd, as all lovers do, wonderful wiſe. 


A fortnight was ſpent ere dear Moggy came to, 
For maidens a decency keep when they woo; 
At length ſhe conſented, and made him a vow, 
And Jockey he gave her for jointure his cow. 


They pannel'd their dobbins, and rode to the fair, 
Still kiſſing and fondling until they came there; 
They call'd on the parſon, and to him they ſaid, 
They'd bought a gold ring, and were come to 
. N | 
They ſtaĩd there a week, as the neighbours all ſay, 
And none were ſo happy and gameſome as they; 
Then home they return'd, but return'd. moſt 
unkind, | 
For Jockey rode on and left Moggy behind. 


Surpriz'd at this treatment,ſhe cry'd, Gaffer Jock, 


Pray what is the reaſon that Moggy you mock ? 
Quoth he, Gooſe, come on, why you now are 

my bride, 18 | 
And when volk are wed, they ſet fooling aſide. 


He took home his Moggy good conduct to learn, 
Who bruſh'd up the houſe while he thatch'd the 
old barn; | | 

They laid in a ftock for the cares that enſue, 


And now live as man and wife uſually do, 
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Philarias Charms 
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HILARIA's channs poor Damon: took— 
How eager he for billing, 

When, lo ! the nymph the ſwain forſook, 
To ſhew her pow'r of killing: 

In either eye ſhe ſheath'd a dart, 
He felt it, never doubt him: 

Adzooks, a man were thro? the heart, 

Ere he could look about him. 


But mark the end, with ſeythe fo ſharp, 
Time o'er the forehead ſtruck her, 
And all her charms began to warp, 
She then was in a pucker; 
She then began to rave and curſe, 
Her time ſhe'd paſs'd no better, | 
Yet ſtill had hopes, &er bad grew worſe, - 
Some comely ſwain might get her. 
Phtlaria, ev'ry lad ſhe meets, 
w makes an am'rous trial, 
But each with ſcorn her Warmn treats, 
Each frowns in cold denial. 
Coquets take warning, chuſe your tune, 
This woeful caſe remember. 
The lover that you ſlight in June, 
You'll gh for in December. E 
LAB not what you ought to ſmother, 
Honour's laws ſhould ſacred be, 
Boaſting favours from another, 
Ne'er will favour gain wich me. 
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But, inſpir'd with indignation, 
Soconer I'd lead apes in hell, 


Ere I'd truſt my reputation 
Wich ſuch fools as kiſs and tell. 


He who finds a hidden treaſure, 
Never ſhould the ſame reveal ; 

He whom beauty crowns with pleaſure, 

Cautious would his joy conceal. 


Him with whom my heart P1] venture, 
Shall my fame from cenſure ſave ; 
One where truth and prudence center, 

And as ſacred as the grave. 


T Windſor, where Thame glides ſo 
ſmoothly along, 
Lives the wiſh of my heart, the dear girl of 
my ſong ; 
Her name all the day I with rapture repeat, 
And am bleſt when the ſhepherds but talk of 
my Kate, 
When my fair one is by, the whole village is gay, 


For *tts ſhe, not the ſun, that enlivens the day; 5 


The lads are all happy when round her they wait, 
And the laſſes learn beauty by watching my Kate. 


Should I join the pale lilly, or bluſh-painted 
roſe, 

And with pinks and ſweet woodbines a e 
eompoſe, 

More lovely to ſight are her Iooks, and more 
ſweet 

Is the fragrance that dwells on the lips of my 
Kate, 


It 


ſo 
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Huſh, huſh, ye vain warblers, no more crows 
the ſpra Ys 

Nor think to delight with your love-liven'd day: 

With ſucceſs each may tune the ſhrill note to 
his mate; 

But your notes are all harſh to the voice of my 
Kate. 


As ſhe fits on the banks by 5 de of the ſtream, 

The fiſh, without fear, feed and play by the 
rim; 3 

And why ſhould they not, they can think no 
deceit, 

Such truth is confeſt in the looks of my Kate. 

The ſhepherds bring poſies of flowers, but the 
maid 

Cries, o_ are but emblems that I too muſt 

fade: 
But myrtles III W and in their happy date, 


Shew the 3 charms of the mind of my 


"1" ane lilly of the vale, 
So elegantly fair; 

Whoſe ſweets perfume the fanning gale, 
To Chloe I compare. 


What tho? on earth it lowly grows, 
And ſtrives its head to hide, 

Its ſweetneſs far outvies the roſe, 
That flaunts with ſo much pride. 


The coſtly tulip owes its hue 
To many a gaudy tain ; 
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In this we view the virgin white, 
Of innocence remain. 

See how the curious floriſt's hand 
Uprears its humble head, 

And, to preſerve the charming flow ty 
Tranſplants i it to his bed. 


There, while it ſheds its ſweets around, 
How ſhines each modeſt grace; 
Enraptur'd how its owner ſtands, 
To view its lovely face. 
But pray, my Chloe, now obſerve, 
The inf*rence of my tale, 
May I the florift be, and thou 
My lilly of the vale. 


O, tuneful bird, that glads the ſkies, 


To Daphne's window ſpeed thy mays 


And there on quiv'ring pinions naſe, 
And there thy vocal art diſplay. 


And if ſhe deign thy notes to hear, 
And if ſhe praiſe thy matin ſong, 

Tell her, the ſounds that ſooth her ear 

To Damon's native plains belong. 


Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd, 

The bird from Indian groves may'ſhine ; 
ut aſk the lovely, partial maid, 
What are his notes, compar'd to thine ? 


Then bid her treat yon. witleſs beau, 
And all his trifling race, with ſcorn, 

And lend an ear to Damon's woe, 

Who fings her praiſe, and ſings forlorn. 
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To _ Tunefull Bird 
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7E chearful virgins, have ye ſeen, 
My fair Myrtilla paſs the green, 
To roſe or jeſs'mine bowr ? 


Where does ſhe ſcek the woodbine ſhade? 


For ſure ye know the blooming maid, 
Sweet as the May-born flow'r.. 


Her cheeks are like the maiden roſe, - 

join'd with the lilly as it blows, 
Where each in ſweetneſs vie. 

Like dew drops gliſt'ning in the morn, 


When Phoebus gilds the flow'ring thorn, | | 


Health ſparkles in her eye. 


Her ſong is like the linnet's lay, 
That warbles chearful on the (prays | 
To hail the vernal beam. 

Her heart is blyther than her ſong, | 
Her paſſions gently move along, 
Like the ſmooth-gliding/ftream. 


S thro? the grove I chanc'd to ſtray, 3 


I met young Phillis on her way; 
I few like Tight'ning to her arms, 
And gaz'd i in rapture on her charms : 
Her looks reveal'd a modeſt flame, 
But ſtill ſhe cry'd, O fye for Thame. ' 


With eager haſte J ſtole a kiſs, 

Which bluſhing Phillis took amiſs ; ; 

She puſh'd me from her with a frown, | 

And call'd me bold, preſuming clown : 

While I confeſs'd myſeif to blame, 
but ſtill ſhe cry'd, 8 8 tor ſhame. 


In 


Jo church let's go—it pleas'd her well 


( 24 ) 
In tender ſighs I told my love, 

And pledg'd my faith in things above; 
But ſhe, like all her ſex, was-ſhy, 
And, tho” I ſwore, would not comply: 
Yet I perceiv'd ſhe met my flame, 

But till ſhe cry'd, O fye for ſhame. 
When this I ſaw, I quickly cry'd, 

Will lovely Phillis be a bride? . 

But hark! I hear the tinkling bell; 


And ſoon a kind compliance came ; 
But till ſhe cry'd, O fye for ſhame. 


Now Hymen's bands have made us one, 
The joys we taſte to few are known ; 
No jealous fears our boſoms move, 
For, conſtant each, we truly love: 

She now declares I'm not to blame, 
Nor longer cries, O fye for ſhame, 


END your aid, now, my muſe, to the ſub- 
jet I chuſe, 
A ſubject which none can explode; 
For the great and the ſmall muſt approve, one 
and all, 55 
The ſong that is taſte a- la- mode. 


See the wits of the age with fury engage, 
In politicks dangerous road; 
The reaſon is plain, entre nous, tis their gain; 
And beſides, ſir, tis taſte a- la- mode. | 
See a jockey's dreſs grace, my lord in the 
race; | | 
That this is abſurd is allow'd; 


2ne 


the 


( 25 3 
No matter for that, his lord ſhip cries pat, 
You muſt own it is taſte a la-mode. | 


Shall we trip to the Park, where the wife meets 


her ſpark, 
While her cornus at home 8 ſafe beſiowed ; 
Sure this muſt be wrong ! no matter, my ſong 
Shall ſet it down taſte a- la- mode. 


The cit, too, behold, all belac'd o'er with gold, 
Like Phaeton drive! on the road ; 
Shou'd you fee in the news he's a bankrupt, my 
muſe | 
Declares it is taſte a-la-mode. 


The critic whoſe rage ſpares nor youth, ſex, 
nor age, | 
Who deal in ſong, ſatire, or ode; 
Should the pedant damn mine, I ſhall not re- 
pine, 
Becauſe it is taſte a-la-mode. 
Now let each beau or wit, wife, belle, lord or 
a Cit, 
On whom I the verſe have beſtow'd, 
Lend their voice in the praiſe of the bard and 
the lays, A 
Which are written in taſte a-la-mode. | 


plains, 
brightens the ſmiles of the damſels and 


ſwains, 


Ne pleaſure unbounded reſounds o'er the 


D As 
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As they follow the laſt team of harveſt along, 
And end all their toils with a dance and a ſong: 
Poſſeſs'd of the plenty that bleſſes the year, 
Bleak winter's approach they behold without 
fear, 
And when tempeſts rattle, and hurricanes roar, 
Enjoy what they have, and ne'er languiſh for 
more. 1 \ | 


Dear Chloe, from them let us learn to be wiſe, 
And uſe every moment of life as it flies ; 
Gay youth is the ſpring-time, which all muſt 
improve, 8 #1 
For ſummer to ripen an harveſt of love: 
Our hearts then a provident care ſhould engage, 
To lay friendſhip in ſtore for the winter of age, 
Whoſe frowns ſhall diſarm ev*n Chloe's bright 
eye | Wt os 
Let friendſhip take place then of youth's fiercer 
JOY» . | 
OUNG Strephon long doated on Phebe 
the fair, . 473 
Whoſe heart of his anguiſh did ſecretly ſhare 
But fearing his paſſion would changeable prove, 
She prudently check'd the ſoft dictates of love. 


The beauties you fancy, the fair one would ſay, 
Are charms of a moment, and doom'd to decay; 
Love founded ſo ſlightly can never prove true 
The bloom diſappearing, the paſſion dies too. 


O wrong not your beauty, reply'd the fond ſwain, 
Its laſting impreſſion will ever remain; 


Tho? - 


9 
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Tho' age, like the winter, may blaſt thy fair 
prime, 

vet virtue, ſtill blooming, gains vigour by time, 


The ſtrength of my eyes with your charms wall 
decline, | 
Nor gaze at a face that is younger than thine, 
While this faithful heart, ever true to my VOW, 
Preſerves thy dear image as bright as 'tis now, 


Then baniſh, dear Phœbe, each doubt and each 
fear, 

That makes fancy'd evils like real appear, 

The ſwift flying moments with ardour improve, 

And grant the reward that is due to my love. 


Kind Phœbe aſſenting believ'd the fond youth, 

Who prov'd that his paſſion was founded on 
truth; 

Tho? envious old age may her beauty i impair, 

Her virtue and honour will ever be fair. 


HEN Damon firſt my eyes beheld, 
My heart with ſecret tranſport chrill 'd, 
And pit-a-pat it went: 
Young, artleſs, innocent, and ſhy, 


$0 unexperienc'd was J, 


I wonder'd what it meant. 


Whene'er I met him on the plain 
He'd kiſs me, ſigh, and kiſs again, 
And ſweeteſt tales invent; | 
And then he'd tell me he muſt die, 
But, as I ſaw no danger nigh, 
I wonder'd what he meant. 


Ms To 
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{ 28 ) | 
To nymphs, whom years had wiſer made, 
I told the tender things he ſaid, 
And of his ſad complaint. 
Full well the tender things they knew; 
For they, like me, had heard them too, 
Nor wonder'd what he meant. 


They anſwer'd, love had touch'd my heart; 
That Damon, by his ſex's art, 
Might cauſe me to repent ; 
And that I ſhould defire the ſwain 
To tell me, when we met again, 
If he to wed me meant. 


Rejoic'd ſuch good advice to find, 

I tript to let him know my mind, 
Acroſs the mead I went. 

J told him, did he not deſign 

With me in Hymen's bands to join, 
I wonder'd what he meant. 


The youth, whoſe love was aw'd by fear, 
Grew raptur'd ſuch ſweet ſounds to hear ; 
And ſtrait to church we went. 
How wiſe we all by marriage grow, 
'Tho? fooliſh once, yet now I know, 
J know what Damon meant. 
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A Nymph there 1 
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Nymph there lives, whom many a ſwain 
Has ſigh'd for oft, but ſigh'd in vain, 


And borne the inſults and diſdain © © 
Of proud but handſome Molly. 


Around her throng'd the wits and beaus; 
With cringes, compliments, and bows; 
And dreſs, and oaths, and lies, and voys, 


All ſtrove for lovely Molly, - © 


The charms that deckt this fav'rite maid 


In verſe and proſe were ſung and ſaid: 


(For wits will write, and beaus may read) 


O happy, happy Molly! 
But ſee triumphant beauty's pride! 
In vain was wit and nonſenſe try'd, 


Beaus, fops, nay flatterers, were deny'd 


By haughty, haughty Molly. 
So long coquetted the vain fair, 

Time, that e'en beauty ſcorns to fpare, 
Stole o'er the eyes, the cheeks the hair 
Of ſilly, heedleſs Molly. 
Paint, powder, 8 are apply'd— 


No arts the ſad diſgrace can hide: 


The fops forſake, the wits deride 


Their once-lov'd charming Molly. 


Unheeded now at ball or play, 

She hates the pretty, blames the gay— 

Ah! who one tender thing will ſay 
To poor deſerted Molly? 

Yet ſtill ſhe ling'ring haunts the ſcene, 


Where once ſhe acted beauty's queen, 


And ev'ry ſimple heart had been 
IL be ſlave of tyrant Molly. 
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At length, with fruitleſs hope worn out, 


She quits the giddy, youthful rout, 
And turns ſo monſtrouſly devout, 

No faint was &er like Molly. 
Yet, while this ſolemn garb ſhe wears, 
Each world by turns employs her cares. 


And ſlander, ſermons, cards, and pray'rs, 


Divide ſtill wretched Molly. 


The eyes of love cou'd fee ; 


And but one fault the charmer had 


Twas cruelty to me. 2 

No ſwain that e'er the nymph ador'd, 
Was fonder, or was younger; 

Yet when her pity I implor'd, 
"Twas, Stay a little longer. 


It chanc'd I met the blooming fair, 
One May-morn, in the grove, 

When Cupid whiſper'd 4 in my ear, 
Now, now's the time for love. 

I preſs'd her hand, it wak'd her pride; 
Wnat, did I mean to wrong her? 

Not ſo, my gentle dear, I cry'd, 

But love will itay no longer., 


Then, kneeling at her feet, I ſwore, 
How much 1 lovid, how well, 

And that my heart, which Heat: for her 
With her ſhould ever dwell. 


Conſent ſtood ſpeaking in the eye 


Of all my cares Fe 09 


{ 
— 


OUNG Daphne was the prettieſt maid 


Vet 


r 


Yet Daphne utter'd with a ſigh, | 2452 
Oh ! Stay a little longer. | #3 


The conflict in her ſoul I ſaw, 
Twixt virtue and deſire; 

O come, I cry'd, let Hymen's law 
Give ſanction to love's fire. | 

Ye lovers gueſs how great my joys, 
Could rapture well prove ſtronger ? 

When virtue ſpoke in Daphne's voice, 
You now ſhall ſtay no longer. 


ALAMON lov'd Paſtora, + 
Paſtora ſigh'd for Damon; 
But Damon lov'd Aurora, | 
Aurora young Palzmon. 


palæmon gave Paſtora a wreath and ſhepherds 
crook, 

And nent gave Aurora a knot and reaping- 
hoo 

Paſtora gave to Damon a ea with chaplers 
crown'd, 

Aurora gave Palzmon a pipe neck hazel bound. 

The cap with chaplets crown'd young Damon 
gave Aurora, 

The pipe with hazel bound Ppalæmon gave 

6 

The wreath and thepherd's crook Paſtora gave 
to Damon, 

The knot and reaping-hook Aurora gave Pa- 
lxmon, 8 

9 
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So croſsly turn'd their preſents went, 
'Their loves ſo oddly varied, 

That ev'ry token which was ſent 
Its true deſign miſcarried. 


HERE ſhall Celia fly for ſhelter, 
| In what ſecret grove.or cave ; 
Sighs and ſonnets ſent to melt her, 
From the young, the gay, the brave: 
Tho? with prudiſh airs ſhe ſtarch her, 
Still ſhe longs and ſtill ſhe burns; 
Cupid ſhoots like Haymen's archer, 
Whereſoc'er the damſel turns. 


1 Virtue, youth, good ſenſe, and beauty, 
5 If diſcretion guide us not, | 
1 Sometimes are the ruffian's booty, 
Sometimes are the booby's lot; 
Now they're purchas'd by the trader, 
| Now commanded by the peer ; 
| Now ſome ſubtle, mean invader, 
Wins the heart, or gains the ear. 
| O diſcretion, thou'rt a jewel, | 
—_ Or our grand mamma's miſtake ; 
= | | Stinting flame by bating fuel, 
= Always careful and awake; | 
Would you keep your pearls from tramplers, 
Weigh the licence, weigh the banns ; 
Mark my ſong upon your ſamplers, 
Wear it on your knots, and fans. 


HARK 


RE. 
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'ARK ! the birds begin their lay, | 


Flow'rets deck the robe of May ; 
See the little lambkins bound, 
Playful, o'er the clover ground; 5 
While the heifers ſportive low, 
Where the yellow cowſlips blow, 


Now the nymphs and ſwains advance 
O'er the lawn in feſtive dance ; 
Garlands from the hawthorn bough, 
Grace the happy ſhepherd's brow 
While the laſſes in array, 

Wait upon the queen of May. 


Innocence, content, and love, 

Fill the meadows and the grove 
Mirth that never wears 42 
Health, with ſweetneſs all her own; 
Labour puts on pleaſure's ſmile, 
And pale care forgets his toil, 


Ah! what pleaſures ſhepherds know! 
Monarchs cannot ſuch beſtow. 

Love improves each happy hour ; 
Grandeur has not ſuch in ſtore. 
Learn, ambition, learn from hence, 
Happineſs is innocence. 


HE world, my dear Myra, is full of 


deceit, 


* 


And friendſhip's a jewel we ſeldom can meet; 
How ſtrange does it ſcem, that, in ſearching 


around. 


This ſource of content is ſo rare to be found! 


O, friendſhi * 


( 34 ) 
O, friendſhip! thou balm and rich ſweet'ner of | 
I a7: 5: 
Kind parent of eaſe, and compoſer of ſtrife, 
Without thee, alas ! what are riches and pow'r, 
But empty deluſion, the joys of an hour ? 


How much to be-priz'd and eſteem'd is a friend, 
On whom we may always with ſafety depend? FI. 
Our joys, when extended, will always increaſe, 
And griefs, when divided, are huſh'd into peace? . 
When fortune is ſmiling, what crowds will 
appear, : 
Their kincneſs to offer, and friendſhip ſincere; i 
Yet change but the ; proſpect, and peinz out 
diſtreſs, _ 
No longer to court you they eagerly preſi, 


, 
ITH' Delia ever could I ftay, | 
Admire, adore her all the my 7 + 
In the ſame field our flocks we'll feed, 
To the ſame ſpring our heifers lead. n 
What joy where peace and love — Oar 
To make our days unelouded ſhine. Y | 
Teach me, ye muſes, ev'ry art, | | 
More deeply to engage her heart; / 


J ſtrive not to reſiſt my flame; 
J glory in a captive's name; 
Nor would I'if I could be free, 
But boaſt my loſs of liberty. 


WWE. ſhepherd or nymph of the grove, 


Can blame me for dropping a tear, 
Or lamenting aloud, as I rove, 
Since Sylvia no longer is here? 
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My flocks if at random they firay, * **  * 
What wonder, ſince ſhe's from the plains? | 


Her hands they were wont to obey; - ; 
She rul'd both the ſheep and the Grains. 


Can I ever forget how we ſtrayr d 

To the foot of yen ne ubbaflzg hill, 
To the bow? r we had bi in the ſhade, 

Or the river that runs by the mill? 
There ſweet by my ſide as ſhe lay, 

And heard the fond ſtories I told, 
How iweet was the thruſh from the ſpray, 

And the bleating of lambs from the fold. 


How oft would I {py out a.charm, - - 
Which before had been hid from my view; 
And while arm was enfolded in arm, 
My lips to her lips how they grew: 
How oft the ſweet conteſt would > 
ill the hours of retirement and reſt, 
What- pleaſures and pains each had 
Who longeſt had lov'd, and who beſt. 


No changes-of place or of time. 

felt when: my fair one was near, 
Alike was each weather and clime, 

Each ſeaſon that checquer'd the year. 
In winter's rude lap did we freeze, 

Did we melt on the boſom of May, 
Each morn brought contentment and caſe ; 
We roſe up to work and to play. 


he was all my fond wiſhes could aft, 


She had all the kind Gods could impart; 
Sne 


3 16 
She was nature's moſt beautiful taſk; 
The deſpair ard the envy of art. 
There is all that is worthy to prize, 
In all that is lovely is, dreſt; 
For the graces were throng'd in her eyes, 
And the virtues all lodg'd in her breaſt. 


Dy the fide of a ſtream, at the foot of a hill, 
I met with young Phœbe who lives at the 

My heart leapt with joy at ſo pleaſing a fight, 

For Phoebe, I vow, is my only delight. 

I told her my love, and ſat down by her ſide, 
And ſwore the next morning I'd make her my 

„ bildegs 1998] , e eee, 5: 
In anger ſhe ſaid, get you out of my ſight, 

And go to your Phillis you met here laſt night 

Surpriz'd, I reply'd, pray explain what you 

| mean; 3 ae, ane? 

I never, I vow, with young Phillis was ſeen; 

Nor can I conceive what my Pheœbe is at. 

O can't you, ſhe cry'd, well Tlove you for that 
Say did you not meet here laſt night on this ſpot! 
O Collin, O Collin, you can't have forgot: 

I heard the whole ſtory this morning from Mat 
You ſtill may deny it; I love you for that. 
"Tis falſe, I reply'd, deareſt Phœbe, believe; 
For Mat is a rover, and means to deceive ; 
You very well know he has ruin'd young Pat, 
And * my dear charmer maſt hate him fc 
that. - - = T 


Come 


8 See a. es ERS 


67 
Come, come, then, ſhe cry'd, if you mean to 


n 

P11 own vgs to know the true ſtate of your 
mind ; | 

Tranſported I kiſs'd her, ſhe gave me a pat; 

I made her my wife, and ſhe loves me for that. 


W HAT means that tender ſigh, my dear? 
Why ſilent drops that chryſtal tear? 
What jealous fears diſturb thy breaſt, 

Where love and peace deligut to reſt ? 

What though thy Jockey has been ſeen, 

With Molly ſporting on the green, 

'Twas but an artful trick, to prove 

The matchleſs force of Jenny's love, 


'Tis true, a noſegay I addreſs'd, 

To grace the witty Daphne's breaft ; 

But *twas at her deſire, to try, | 

If Damon caft a jealous eye. 

Thoſe flowers will fade by morning dawn, 
Neglected ſcatter'd o'er the lawn, 
But in thy fragrant boſom lies, 


A ſweet perfume that never dies, 
N gave all creatures arms, 

| Faithful guards from hoſtile arms; 
Jaws the lion brood defend, | 
Horrid jaws that wide dittend ; 

Horns the bull, reſiſtleſs force; 

Solid hoofs the vig*rous horſe ; * 


Nimble feet the fearful hare ; 
Wings to fly the birds of air, 


To 


(33 } 


To the fox did wiles ordaing01n on hn 40s 
The craftieſt of the ſylvan train 
Tuſks ſhe gave the grunting ſwine, 
Quills the fretful porcupine; 

Fins to ſwim, the wat'ry kind,. 
Man the virtues of the mind; 

Nature laviſhing her ftore, 

What for woman had ſhe more? 
Helpleſs woman! to be fair: 

Beauty fell to woman's ſnare 

Beauty, that nor wants or fears, 
Swords, or flames, or ſhields, or ſpears A 
Beauty ſtronger aid affords, 4 | 
Stronger far than ſhields or {words ; 
Stronger far than ſwords or ſhields ; 

Man himſelf to beauty yields. 


PRs meaner themes diſdaining, 

| To the lyriſts call repair, 

And the firings to rapture ſtraining, 
Come and praife the Britiſh fair. 


Chiefs throughout the land victorious, 
Born to conquer and to ſpare, 

Were not gallant, were not glorious, 
Till commanded by the fair. 


All the works of mirth or merit, 
Which the ſons of art prepare, 
Have no pleaſure, life, or ſpirit, 
But as borrow'd from the fair. 
Reaſon is as weak as paſſienn;n 
But if you for truth declare, 


* k 
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Worth and manhood are the faſhion, 
Favour'd by the Briefly: _ RAILS of 
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AR Hebe I left d a cautious eli, 
To eſcape from her N and to drown 
them in wine; 
try'd it, but found, when TI aint to depart, 
The wine in my head; but love ſtill in my Bae. 


{ repair'd to my reaſon, intreated her aid, 
Who paus'd on my caſe, and 8 circumitance 
weigh'd ; | 

Then gravely pronounc'd in return to my 

ee , 

That Hebe was faireſt of all Gut- Was EY 
That's truth, reply'd I, Pve no need to be wught, 
I came for a counſel, to find out a fault; 
If that's all, quoth reaſon, return as you came; 
To find fault with Hebe, would forfeit my name. 


What! hopes, then, alas! of relief from my pain, 

When, like lightning, ſhe: darts thro' each 
throbbing vern ; 

My ſenſes ſurpriz'd, in her favour took arms, 

And reaſon confirms me a ſlave to her charms, 


HE lark's fhrill notes awake the morn, 
The breezes' wave the ripen'd corn, 
The yellow harveſt ſafe from ſpoil, 
Rewards the happy farmer's toll ; 
The flowing bowl! ſucceeds the fail, 
G'er which he tells the jocund tale. 
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HILE over. nice cxitics, indulging thi 
rage, } ondgsd AA 

pet OV that all Englog? oaſis for che fta 

And others, tho? diff rent, are 8 

Who fix all that's pleaſing: alone insa ſong 

Such tiflers I leave, let them cavil on ſtill, 


While I fing i in praiſe of the Maid of the Mn. 


The ſtage is a garden we very well know! / 


Where enſe, truth, and virtue, ſhould: conflantly 


grow, 
The rank weeds of 1 vice be all carabullyt Woge. 
Torn up by the root, and exposꝰd as they ought. 
The performance is good which this end can 
fulfil, _ 
And this we na own, — in the Maid of * Mitt 


Mirth, beauty, and innocence, mutually ſtrivr, 

To rouze the attention, and keep it alive. 

In Aimworth true greatuets ſhines Arongly 
confeſt, 

And love's native flame e in n Party's fofe 
breaſt, | 

Fach boſom reſponds to her voice's guet trill, 

And wiſhes ſucceſs to the Maid of the Mill. 


While muſic and ſenſe'ſhall' have charms to 
invite, | 

And wit and true humour afford us delight, T 

While candor excites, in the regions of taſle, 

And Britons encourage the good and the chaſte, 

So long, let ill- nature declaim as;ſhe Will. 

l ſhall attend on the Maid of the Mil. 
H ARK, 
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ARK, 3 from the hawthorn buſh, 
The ſpotted finches: ſing, 
by — notes the merry thruſh 
Satutes the blooming ſpring; 

In verdant bed the violet lie- ; 
To wood the weſtern gale, ©: 
While tow'ring, lillies meet our eyes, 

Like Iove-ſick virgins pale. 


The rill that guthes o'er the more, 4 
Winds murm'ring thro? the glade, Its; 
So heart-ſrack Thyrſis tells his moanl, 


*. 
a z 
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To win his clay-cold maidꝰ q 361- 
The golden ſun, in freſh array, x, 
Flames forward on the ſphere 0 4 
Around the May-pole ſhepherds play. rt 


To hail the flow'ry year. 


Cay, ſhall we taſte the breezy air, ogg bi, 
Or wander thro? the grove ; e 

There talk of Sylvia's wild deſpair, her 
The prey of lawleſs love? Y | 

Ah! no, ſhe cries, o'er Sylvia's fal 87 
Exult not, tho twas juſt, earth 

Daft not the finner's name with gall, , 
Nor triumph o'er her duſt. 


True virtue ſcorns to fling the Karte 
Herſelf above all fear; $152 s 
When juſtice ſtings the guilty beurt, 


eee 10 Sen rous te tear; 
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Then own, ye nymphs, this godlike truth 
Is on your hearts impreſt; 


On brighteſt patterns form your youth, 


And be for ever bleſt. 


EE, Mira, fee the lilly fair, 
The bluſhing roſe Juſt newly blown; 
'Then view your lovely face, and there 
' Yow'll find thoſe beauties all your own. 


But ah! how ſoon their colours fade, 
And all their fragrant ſweets decay; 
So will your charms, my beauteous maid, 

And blooming youth, ſoon haſte away. 


With virtue, then, adorn thy mind; 
That beauty, time can ne'er deface ; 

In that, unfading charms you'll find, 
When robb'd of ev'ry other grace. 


Tune, O, e thou Enow what ſacred charms. 


TTEND, ye nymphs, while Ii 1mpart 
The ſecret wiſhes of my heart; 
And tell what ſwain, if one there be, 
Whom fate deſigns for love and me. 


Let reaſon o' er his thoughts preſide, 
Let honour all his actions guide; 
Stedfaſt in virtue let him be, 

The ſwain deſign'd for love and me. 


Let ſolid ſenſe inform his mind, 


With pure good nature ſweetly Jet = 


Sure friend to modeſt merit be, 
The ſwain defign'd for love and me. 


( 43 ) 
Where ſorrow prompts the penſive ſigh, 
Where griefs bedew the dropping eye, 
Melting in ſympatky I ſee, | 
The ſwain deſign'd for love and me. 
Let ſordid av'rice claim no part 


Within has tender, gen'rous heart; 
Oh! be that heart, from falſehood free, 


Devoted all to love and me. 


F love's a ſweet paſſion, how can it torment ? 


If bitter, O tell me whence comes my con- 


eier Of 1 

Since J ſuffer with pleaſure, why ſhould I com- 

plain, > 5 | 
Or grieve at my fate, ſince I know tis in vain ? 
Yet ſo pleaſing; the pain is, ſo ſoft is the dart, 
That at once it both wounds me, and tickles 
I graſp her hand gently, look languiſhing down, 
And by paſſionate ſilence I make my love known; 
But oh! how Pm bleſt, when ſo kind ſhe does 

rove, AR 45 ; | 

By ſome willing miſtake to diſcover her love ; 


When, in ſtriving-to- hide, ſhe reveals all the 


flame; 


And our eyes tell each other what neither dare 


name. 


How pleaſing” is beauty, how ſweet are her 


charms! + 


How delightful embraces! how peacefulherarms!. 


Sure there's nothing ſo eaſy, as learning to love, 


Tis taught us on earth, and by all things above; 


A. 


— —— a , 
— ——————— 
- 


2 
. 


7” ts 


2 — — I 


(#9 
And to beauty's' bange 468 ey nö 


yield; 


For? b t that co ers, 7 Bd 
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OUNG- * EY car e, Not» 
And ripe to. be a bride, * 7 


Had charms a monarch might e fr 
But beauty mix'd with pride: w * 

And ſtill to blaſt that t happinefs, Slatlw 3516 1 
Her pride each lover cbον⏑]οẽ 4 =» al 3 


The number of her flaves was Ik, B VOL nee | 
And leſs the tyrant ruld· afl Bed bn 


7 
* 41 Fo Þ 


Her ſiſter Charlotte, tho“ not bleſs 7 EP alt 
With beauty's potent ſpell, ' et rods 
The virtues of the mind poſſefs'd, a 480 74 55 
And bore away the belle 
Knights, earls, and dukes, like — 
Around the maiden flew; ae CIS 
They preſs'd to tell ten choafand DO 
As men are apt to do. 


Fond Celadon addreis'd the fair, 
Reſolvꝰ'd no time to loſe: had 
A youth with ſuch a ſhape and 45 We 
What female conid refafſe?* + 54 i 
Like all the reft, he own'd His Ham, © ds 
His artleſs flame alone; * 
The bluſhing maid confeſs'd the fame 3 ; 
The prieſt ſoon made them one. 


Poor Arabella, vex'd. to find. 30 jo oy 
Her ſiſter made a wife, 
| Pretends 


(45 ) 
Pretends to rail at all mankind,... 
And praiſe a ſingle Uſe. © > hen. 
Ye virgins, Charlotte's pa re. | 
Shun Arabella's fate; 
Accept the man that's {OR you, 
Before it is too late. 5 


wn 


ERF's. my ſwain ſo blyins and clever ? 

W Why d'ye leave me all in ſorrow- ? 
Three whale days are gone for ever, 

Since you ſaid you'd come to- morrow. 
H you lov'd but Ralf as I do, | 

You'd been here with looks ſo bonny : : 
Love has flying e I well know—— 

Not for ling'ring, | lazy Johnny. [ION 


What can he now be 4. doing ? 
Is he with the laſſes maying ? 
He had better here be wooing 
Than with others fondly - ib, 
Fell me truly where he's roving, 
That I may no longer ſorrow ; 
17 he's weary grown of loving, 
Let him tell me ſo to-morrow. 


Does ſome fay?rite rival hide thee, 55 


Let her be the happy creature, 
* not plague myſelf to chide thee, 
Nor diſpute with her à feature. 1 
Eat I can't, nor will not tar 
Nor will hurt. myſelf \ with. arrow... r 
I may loſe the time to marcy, 5 
lf L wait ow to: marrow. lfd. 1007 
ba tilt Think 
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Think not, ſhepherd, thus to brave me; 
If Pm m yours, away no longer; 


OC» 


| If you won't, another'll have me; 
| I may cool, but not grow fonder, . 
13 1 if 
1 If your lovers, girls, forſake 8 
l Whine not in defpair and forrow; 1 
Bleſs'd another lad may make ye 
Stay for none beyond to- morrow. 5 


EAR Chloe, come give me ſweet kiſſes; 
For ſweeter no girl ever gave 

But why, in the midſt of my bliſſes, 

Do you aſk me how many I'd have? 
I am not to be ſtinted in pleaſure, 

Then, pr'ythee, dear Chloe, be kind 8 
For, ſince I love thee beyond meaſure, 

To numbers VII ne'er be confin'd. 


Count the bees that on Hybla are playing. 
Count the flow'rs that enamel the fields, 
Count the flocks that on Tempe are itraying, 
Or the grain that rich Sicily yields ; 

Count how many ſtars are in Heav'n, 
Go number the ſands on the ſhore ; 

And, when ſo many kiſſes you've given, 
I fill ſhall be aſking for more. 


'To a heart full of love let me hold thee, 
A heart which, dear Chloe, is thine ; 
In my arms I'd for ever enfold thee, 
And twiſt round thy neck like a vine: 
What joy can be greater than this is! 
My life on thy lips ſhall be ſpent: 
But the wretch who can number his kifles, 
Will always with few be content. 
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This fon 15 Ji yo the ori inal co * aurte 
[ 7 by lord H. 15 the 2 % of 2. | 


HUS Kitty, beautiful and young, 
And wild as colt untam'd, 
Beſpoke the fair from whom ſhe ſptung, 
With little rage inflam'd : 
Inflam'd with rage, at ſad reſtraint; 
Which wiſe mamma ordain'd; 
And ſorely, vex'd to play the aint, 
Whilſt wit and beauty reign'd. 


Shall I thumb holy books, confin'd, | 
With abigails forfakea'? © 
Kitty's for other things deſign'd, 
Or I am much miſtaken. 
Muſt lady Jenny friſk about, 
And viſit with her couſins ? 
At balls muſt ſhe make all the'rout, 
And bring hame hearts by dozens ? 


What has ſhe better, pray, than I? 
What hidden charms to boaſt; 

That all mankind for her ſhould die, 
Whilſt I am ſcarce a toaſt ? 

Deareſt mamma, for once, let me, 
Unchain'd, my fortune try ; 

PII have my earl, as well as ſhe, 
Or know the reaſon, why. 


Pl! ſoon with Jenny's pride quit ſcore 3 3 
Make all her lovers fall: 
They'll grieve I was not loos'd before; 
Shel was loog'd at all. 
3 Fondnefs 


— 
* ” — 


= . * * PR . 
3 — — — e e . b 
r = "res cs =. — x £4 * 1 
. — — — — 
: 8 K —— 2 
— 22 ces a. 


— 
* ASSL 


% 
— — — en 1 


; 8 Kitty! kind and fair,, 1 


op = gf 2 * 
() 
Fondneſs prevail d- mamma gar ee 1183, 
13 9 On dtn; h } 


Kitty, at heart's deſire, - Ha 
Obrain' the chatior for à day, Ain aniugrd - ih 
And ſet the world oh re. arm in ůe e dA + 


vnoſs Lo! 88 Hero ng Or 10 
Ty 


Tell me when, and tell me e, 
Tell thy fond and faithful ſwain, -. 
When we thug hall meet again? 
When ſhall dtrephon. fondly 186 -; les NV 
Beauties only found in thee? ? 
Kiſs thee, preſs thee, toy, an Play, OS 


31 
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All the happy, tive long day? FN im 3 


Deareſt Kitty | Rind and tair, 
Tell me when, and tell me where? 

All the happy day, *tis true, ee Sy lam . 
Bleſs'd, but — When With ou. 
Nightly. Stre phon ſighs alone; . ofs s : 
Sighs till Hymen makes us r 
Jell me, then, and eaſe my pain, 
Tell thy fond and faithful Wan, 
When the prieſt mall Kindly join 1 21249 28 
Kitty's trembling hand to mine? 
Deareſt Kitty! Kind and fair, 

Jell me ü care not where, 


» Je F5 Ky » 1 5 3 
4 * 


SI went. Es to view the ſpri T ia 42 
Which Flora had adorned, erode 


In raiment fair; now ev ry thing f d v1! 
ba he rage of winter {cortied: 2001+ 


Kani 
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[ caſt mine, 675-2908 „and did elpy CR 


A youth ade g great. amo urs 7 Fr 
And, "drawing benz 1 hea 105 im „, . Kan as 5 
Ah! Omnia vi eit aer, 77 4 
* 92 12 527 
Upon his breaſt he lay along, 
Hard by a murmuring river, 
And. mon RY 4 Mleful ng, 15 T&| 
With is ghs, he did deliver 
Ah! Jonny s face, and comely grace; 
Her looks ! that ſhin'd like lammer-. . _ b 
With burning rays have cut my « days; 3 
For, Omnia, vincit amor. > 22170 


Her glancy een like, comets, ſheen I: 7 5 
The morning ſun out-ſhining, 11757 nl ws” 
Have caught my beart..in Cypid's net, 1 
And make me die with pin1 | 4 
Durſt 1 complain, nature's to blaine, 0 1 | 
So curiouſly to frame ler, 03 BER 
Whoſe beauties rare, make me, with' care, . 
Cry, Omaia vincit amor. 80 


Ye cryſtal ſtreams, that ſwiftly alide,” 
Be partners of my mourning ! 

Ye fragrant fields, and meadows wide, 
Condemn her for;her ſcorning : 

Let ev'ry tree a witneſs be : 
How juſtly I may blame her : 

Ye chanting birds, note theſe my words, | 
Ah! Omnia vincit amor. g % . 


Had ſhe been kind as ſhe w falt ** 
. long had been as Aal e = 
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„ 52 
And been ador'd for virtues rare 

Wh' of life now makes me EA, / Tha 3 
Thus ſaid, his breath began to all 1 


6 | He cou'd not ſpeak, but W : | 
- He ſigh'd full ſore, and ſaid no more, 
4 But, Omnia. vincit amor. 1 

. When I obſery'd him near to death, Wn. » 


I ran in haſte to fave him: . 
But quickly he reſign'd his breath — 
So deep the wound love gave him. 
No, for his fake, this vow Þll make, 
My tongue ſhall aye defame her: 
While, on his herſe, PII write this verſe, 
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Ah! Omnia vincit amor. | pan 
Straight I confider'd in my mind Sar 
Upon the matter rightly, | 


And and; tho? Cupid he be blind, 
He proves in pith moſt mighty : 
For warlike Mars, and thund'ring Jove, 
And Vulcan, with his hammer, | 1 
Did ever prove the ſlaves of love; 


| For, Omnia vincit amor. P 
4 Hence we may ſee th' effects of love, 
= Which Gods and men keep under, I 
= That nothing can his bonds remove, 
. Or torments break aſunder. T 
_ MNoraviſc, nor fool, need go to ſchool, _ 
= To learn this fon his grammar: Le 
His heart's the book where he's to look 


For Omnia vincit amor. | IV 


I LOVE 


( 51 ) 
LOVE thee, 2 . 1 cannot fay 


more; : | 1 

"Fhen ſer not m) paſſion 1 cooling ; 
I thou yield" n t at once, 1 $1 UE e'en give 
thee o'er, | 

For Pm but a novice at fooling. 


What my love wants in words it ſhall make up 

ih deeds; 

Then why ſhould we waſte time in tuff, 

child? | 

A performance, you wot well, a promiſe exceeds ;/ 
A word to the wiſe is enough, child. 


I know how to love, and to make that love 
known ; 
But I hate all proteſting and arguing : 
Had a Goddets my heart, he ihou'd e'en lie 
| Alone 
If ſhe made many words to a bat rgain. 


m a Quaker in love, and but barely affirm 
W hate'er my fond eyes have been ſaying ; 
Pr? ythee be thou ſo too; ſeek for no better term, 
But e'en throw thy yea, or thy nay, in. 


cannot bear love like a chancery ſuit, 
The age of a patriarch depending; 

Then pluck up a ſpirit; no longer be mute; 
Give it, one way or other, an ending. 


Long courtſhip's the vice of a-phlegmatic fool, 
Like the grace of fanatical finners ; 
Where the ſtomachs are loſt, and the MESS] 
grow cool, | 
Before men fit down to their dinners 


C 57 ) 


AY Damon long ſtudy'd my ISA to 14 


tain; 


The prettieſt young ſhepherd that pipes on the 


plain: 
I'd hear his ſoft tale, then declare *twas amiſs; 


And I'd often ſay no, when I long'd to ſay yes. 


Laſt Valentine's day to our cottage he came, 

And brought me two lambkins to witneſs his 
flame: 

Oh! take theſe, he cry'd, thou more fair than 
their fleece 

I could hardly ſay no; tho? aſham'd to ſay yes. 


Soon after, one morning, we fat in the grove; 
He my hand hard, and in a ſighs breath'd 
is love; 


Then tenderly aſk'd if Pd grant him à kifs? 


1 deſign'd t' have ſaid no; but miltook, and 
ſaid yes. 


At this, with delight, his heart dane in Ui 


breaſt; 
Ye Gow he cry'd, Chloe will now make me 
leſt : 


Come, lets to the church, and ſhare conjugal 


bliſs: 


To prevent being teaz'd, I was fore'd to ſay gd 
I ne'er was 10 pleas“d with a word in my life; 3 


I ne'er was ſo happy as ſince Fm a wife: 
Then _ ye young: danich; inf counſel in 
this: #. 
Ve muſt all die old maids (2 ye will not ſay yes. 
AS 


A; 


917 "oh 


tc 355 J 
> S Chest gd. een 


eeviſh (00945 Where ſo long:gould 


#pJiq 15d bradgadt gnueg fte 10 5d L 
In your life time you never regarded your hour; 
You|promis'd'aritieo,) but+—+tooks) ehildJ-Atis'; 


Dun: go gadw vn ** gerto bf] 1 


6 e N 
A lady's watgh, Sith figures 
Tis engugh hit e 


It has bg me, 251 * me, to Tuch-: a degrte; y 


eals: 
A tem er ſo. heedleſs, no mortal can hear — 
Thus far 1 went on with 4 reſolute Air. 

Lord, bleſs me I ſays ſhe; let a body Sw peaks ; 
Here! s an, e hard rpg fall'n into NB 


mou 
ith baub 54 * 
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Doty 


| 40 þ 


Look here! for you never believe me, pray ſecs; 


On the left Kae my breaſt what a mark it has, 


90 Pars her boſom ſhe careleſs diſplay'd: 
t I with wonder furvey'd, 
And forgot ev'ry, word 1 deſign'd to haye d. ' 


That ſcene of deligh! 


Like the man whoſe ſoaring ſoul | 
Is gen'rous and refin'd, 

Whoſe paſſions act beneath controul, 
With love and honour join; d. 


The oak, by woodbiges on the plain. kw ten! 
Encampaſe'd and careſs d. 
Is not more ſtedfaſt in its reigns , 


Nor is more ſweetly dreſs'd. 
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TY 54) 
The frothy ſons of vice and ſnow, „NI n 
Have nothing in themſelves, we know A, 1 2 
That ſober ſenſe enjoys; TEAR > 2 
But pure and conſtant love endears, 
And feafts both ear and ſight, 8 


| While ev'ry thing that virtue fears n 


1441 io l T1 


Can give no true delight, e <7. 


T O Nymph that trips the weile zune 
N With Sally can compare; 


And rivals all the fair: 


Like ſhadows, and like noiſe, 1 101 f LY | 


101 10 VS 


a 
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She wins the hearts of all the fwains, * 1 


The beams of Sol delight and chear, 8 


While ſummer ſeaſons roll; 


But Sally's ſmiles can all the year (EUR 5 


Give pleaſure to the ſoul. 


When from the eaſt the morning ray 
Iilymes the world below, 
Her prefence bids the god of day 
With emulation glow: © | 
Freſh beauties deck the painted bound, 
Birds ſwegter notes prepare; 
The playful lambkins fkip around, 
And hall their ſiſter mar. 


The lark but ſtrains his liquid throats. jd 
Jo bid the maid rejoice, | 

And mimicks, (while he foells his noted 
The ſweetneſs of her voice: F 

The fanning Zephyrs round her plays. : 
While Flora ſheds pprfgme, al 


159 
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Which (that a kiſs fie might obtain) 


( 55 ) 


And ev'ry flow'ret ſeems to ſay, 
but for Sally bloom. | 


The am'rous youths her charms proclaim Dit. 
From morn to eve their tale 
Her beauty and unſpotted fame ls ll 
Make vocal every vale; 17404 
The ſtream meand' ring thro? the meally 
Her echo'd name conveys. 
And ev'ry voice, and ev'ry reed, by 
Is tun'd to Sally's praiſe. ads e 
No more ſhall blithſome laſs and brain 
To mirthful wake reſort, | "Wo 
Nor ev'ry May-morn on the plain 
Advance in rural ſport; : -. 
No more ſhall guſh the purling rill, wp 
Nor muſic wake the grove, 
Nor flocks look ſnow- like on the e 
When I forget to ln | 


W HE N bluſhes dy id the cheek of morn. 
And dew-drops gliſten'd on the thorn 
hen ſky-larks tun'd their carrols ſweet, | 

To hail the god of light and heat; 

Plander, from his downy bed, | 
To fair Liſetta's chamber ſped, _ 11 i 
Crying---Awake, ſweet love of mine, 
I'm come to be thy Valentine ! 


Soft love, that balmy ſleep denies, 
Had long unveil'& her brilliant eyes, 


dhe artſully had clos'd again: 
He 


TRY 
He ſunk, thus ay, t in *beauty' s tap, * rs 
Like Phœbus into Thetis' lap, ads br i 
And year forgot that bis du HEB. jon wet 5 7 
Was but to be her Valentine. . mal v1 


She, ſtarting, cry 'd—I am undone i 
Philander, charming youth, be gone! 
For this*time, to your vows ſincere, 1071150! g. 
Make virtue, not your love appear: 

No ſleep has clos'd theſe watchfub eyes 
(Forgive the ſimple fond di 5 ; 

To gen'tous thoughts your heart incline, 
And be my faithful Valentine. f as EY 


The brutal paſſion ſudden ned, 9b 97 158 
Fair honour govern'd in its ſtead. A 
And both agreed, ere ſetting fans N 
To join two virtuous hearts in one P. 
„ Their beauteous offspring ſoon did prore 

The ſweet effects of mutual love; 


And, from that hour to life's decline, 5 1 

Wn bleſs'd the day of prom ons 5moI' O, x J 
| Tl 
= OTHER day as I an in the Sycamer Ti 
—_ made, TY ec 
= Young Damon came whigling along: 1 Wc 


I trembled---I bluſh'd---a poor innocent mala | 
= And my heart caper'd up to my tongue, 
= Silly heart, I cry'd, fie ! What a flutter is here! 

Young Damon deſigns you no ill?! IA 

The ſhepherd's ſo civil you „Enething lee Rar, Th 

| Then priythee, touts —_ nie fill. Q 
4 go R Sly 


The ſongſters wardle in the wWoad. "hs 
Come Colin, haſte, O haſte away, 9 oY, 
PNrour ſmiles will make the villag e ge gay; 3. ? 
When'you retiim,"the vernal breeze, 
ill wake the buck, and f fan the an 45 FR” 
11901 . 
Oh! come ane fan the, violets'ſpring,' | * 


ay Q haſte ! and _ us happy here. 


( 2 3 


Sly Damon drew near,and knelt dawn at my feet, 
One kifs he demande ed no more! | 7-2 
But urg'd the ſoft preflure with ardour ſo ſweet, 4 
could not begrudgs him a ſcore. 
My lambkins I've Kils'd and no change ever 
foundonobau ms = | 


Many times as we play'd on the hill: 


gut Damon 's dear n made my heart N 


round 


Nor would the fond urchin lie ſtill. 


when the ſun blazes flerce, to the S ycamore eat, | 


For ſhelter, I'm ſure to repair; 5 

And, virgins, in faith I'm no longer afraid, 
Altho' the dear ſhepherd' be there. | 

At ev'ry fond kiſs that with freedom he ales a 
My heart may rebound if it will?ꝛx 


FI die ere I bid it lie Tell.” 0 DI ' 


OME;, Collin, pride of 15 e | 
O come and bleſs thy native plainj 
The daiſies ſpring, the beeches 7 


„rde redete the linnets ſing aan: zin 9a 1 
Pour EYES IPATAIDY leſs hearts aan chrer a: 24 


SURE 


There's ſomething ſo ſweet in the bullet makes. Y 
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G U R Et never poor ſhepherd was tortur'd lile 


me, 
From morning till night I could never be free; 
The charms of young Phillis ſo ran in my head, 
I wiſh'd ſhe was mine, or I wiſh'd myſelf dead, 


Whenever I ſaw her, and told her my caſe, 

She gave me a frown, or ſhe laugh'd in my face; 
Yet ſtill ador'd her, and call'd her my wife, 
My paſſion was fix*d, nor could end but with lite, 


F found all the offers I made her of love, 
Produc'd no effect, nor affection would move; 
So ſchem'd a contrivance her paſſion to try, 
And boldly reſolv'd, or to conquer, or die. 


"Twas ſpread round the village, I courted young 
. Prue, 

And Phillis had left, her own ſchemes to purſue; 

This anſwer'd my wiſhes, ſhe on prov d moie 
kind, 

And vow'd to be true, if I'd not change 19 
mind. 


I catch'd the occaſion, and ſent for a prieſt; 

For fear ſhe ſhould alter, I thought it the belt; 

From hence, learn ye virgins, be bleſt if you can, 
And never refuſe the fincere honeſt man, 


E fair be advis'd by a friend, 
Whoſe counſel proceeds from the heath 
On beauty no longer depend, 


Or fly to the efforts of art 


H. 
I 


ut, 


(ww) 
If a ſhep herd you'd. gals to your arms 
Let Artde each action approve; © 
Her charms the fond boſom alartns,” n 
And foftens the foul 3 into love. 


To-day be not nice as a btide, 
To-morrow untimely ſevere ;. f 
Let prudence and'trath be your gui * 5 

Nor ca priet of folly { 141, | 6 evi 
Unleſs you thus govern your mind, 

And baniſh deceit from your A: 
Too ſoom by experience you'll find, 

Inconſtancy ne er can be bleſt. 


Neglected you'll wither and fade, 
Till beauty, by age ſhall decay; 
Then lonely retreat to the ſhade, 
And mourn the ſad hours away: 
How deſp'rate will then be your fate, 
How great your ſad loſs to deplore: 
Fepentance, alas! 1s too late, 
When the power to charm is no mode, 


LOVE! thou N foe to reſt, 
Who haſt, within this harmleſs breaſt, 
80 home the fic *ning arrow ſent ; 
Relieve a poor, unwary maid, 
Who, fondly gazing, was betray” d, 
Nor knew what ſelf-delufion meant. 


Since cuſtom, cruel to the fair, 
Forbids my paſſion to declare; 


Aſift, blind god of ſoft deſire: 


(60) 


To thy omnipotence I kneel; 
Let him my ſecret anguiſh feel, 

And burn for me with equal fire. 
Then, if the lovely youth appear, 
By turns anclin'd to hope and fear, 

And tenderly his paſſion move; 
My heart ſhall flutter to his ſighs, 
With gentle looks I'Il meet his eyes, 

And never, never ceaſe to love. 


F- O Eurh the will, with vain pretence 
| Philoſophy her force employs; 
And tells us, in deſpite of ſenſe, | 

. That life affords no real Joys; 
Such idle whims my heart abjures; 

Envy me not, immortal Jove, 

If I prefer my bliſs to your's, 

Claſp'd in the arms of her I love. 
Since you have giv'n deſires to men, 
Deny us not enjoyment free: 

Muff I be happy only then, 

When l, alas! ſhall ceaſe to be? 
Such idle whims my heart abjures 

Envy me not, immortal ſove, A 
If I prefer my bliſs to your's, 

Claſp'd in the arms of her I love. 


7 AIN:is beauty's gaudy flow'r, 
Pageant of an idle hour; 
Born juſt to bloom and fads; 
Nor leſs weak, leſs vain than it, 
Ve pride of human wit; | 
The ſhadow of a ſhade. 
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AM Seel and happy 3 Sik wonder hear 
this, nn 
Ve rovers and rakes of the age; ; k 
Who laugh at the mention of conj jugal bliſs, 
And who only logſe;pleaſures engage: 
You may laugh; but, believe me, you'r re all i in 
tig wrong, n | 
When you, merrily marriage deride; 
For to marriage the permanent pleaſures belong, 
And in them we can only confi de. 
The joys vchich from lawleſs connections wiſe, ; 
Are fugitive never ſincere 
Oft ſtolen with haſte, or ſnatch'd by ties 
Interrupted- by doubts, and by fear: 
But thoſe Which in legal attachments we find, 
When the heart is with innocence porgs! ö 


Is from ev'ry imbitt' ring reflection refin'd, . 
And to life's lateſt hour will endure. ee. 


The love which ye” BOM oy deſerves not that 
name, HANG 

True love is with adden n, HA 1 

But your '$As à paſſion; à fev*riſh flame, 
Rais'd without the conſent of the mind. 

When, dreading confinement ye miſtreſſes hire, 
With this, and with that ye are cod; 

Ye are led, and miſled, by a flatt' ring falſe fixe, 
And are oft by that fire deltr6y'd. *. P 


IS. 


If you aſk me from whence my felicity flows, | 1 
| My aufver i Bas 8 Fram a mite, f 
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ce Who for chearfulneſs, ſenſe, and good-nature | 
** I choſe, 
«© Which are beauties that — us for life:“ 

i To make home the feat of perpetual delight, 
” Ev*ry hour each ſtudies to ſeize ; 
« And we find ourſelves happy from morning to 
_ — night, 
6 By our mutual endeavours to pleaſe. 


'ALMY ſweetneſs ever flowing, 

From her dropping lip diſtills; 
Flowers on her cheeks are blowing; 
And her voice with muſic thrills. 


Zephyrs o'er the ſpices flying, 
Wafting ſweets from ev'ry tree, 
Sick'ning ſenſe with odours cloying, 

NN not half ſo ſweet as the. | 


— 
0 
= rt 


E fair, poſſeſt of ev'ry charm 


a To captivate the will; | oft ] 
| Whoſe ſmiles can rage itſelf Ran 

Whoſe frowns at once can kill; _ cv 
Say, will you deign the verſe to hear, | | 

Where flatt'ry bears no part; ht , 

An honeſt verſe, that flows fincere | 

And candid from the heart? 5 
Great is your pow'r; but, greater yet, 

Mankind it might engage; Sl \ 


J | If, as ye all can make a net, 
| Ye all could make a cage: 


(663 
Each nymph a thouſand hearts may take 3 
For who's to beauty blind? 


, But to what end a pris'ner make, 
Unleſs we*ve ſtrength to bind? 


Attend the counſel often told, 
0 Too often told in vain; 

Learn that beſt art, the art to hold, 
And lock the lover's chain. 

Gameſters to little purpoſe win, 
Who loſe again as faſt ; 

Tho? beauty may the charm begin, 
"Tis ſweetneſs makes it laſt, _ 


\ANNY, fairer than a flow'r, 
But uncertain as the wind, 
Ever trifling with her pow'r, 
Meant alone to bleſs mankind ; 
Now with ſmiles her face adorning, 
She to love my heart invites; | 
But if love I offer, ſcorning, - - 1 
She with frowns my paſlion lights. 


Oh! thou god of pleaſing 1894 
If indeed a god you be, 
Teach the tyrant how to Janguiſh, 

Make her heart and eyes agree; 1 
But if walful ſhe refuſes Need VET 

To obey the pow'rs divine; bo 
Make the man whom firſt ſhe chuſes, 

Treat her heart as ſhe does mine. 


4 nt ok | SOFT 
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| oft. pleaſing, pains, un before, 
| My beating boſom feels, » 
When I behold. e bliſsful bowr, .- 

Where deareft lia dwells, . | 
That way | daily drive my flock ; 

Ah! happy, happy vale! "ay | | 
There 1056 0 895 and while I look, | 
| My {:ghs increaſe the gale. | 


Sometimes at midnight I do ſtray, 
Beneath inclement ſkies, 
And there my true devotion pay, 
| To Delia's fleep-ſeal'd eyes: 
l | So pious pilgrims nightly roam, 
With tedious travel faint, | | 
To kiſs alone the clay-cold tomb | 
| Of ſome loy'd fav'rite ſaint. . 


| O tell, ye ſhades, that fold my fair, | 
= And all my bliſs contain, 
Ahl why ſhould ye thoſe bleffings thre, 


For which I ſigh in vain? 
And thus my grief i impart : ' e ] 


She's not your tenant—ſhe is mine; 
Her manſion is my heart. 


* 


= | But let me not at fate repine, 
9 x j £ 
q 
1 


FA 


WY heaves my fond boſom! ah! what 
can it mean? 

Why flutters my heart that was once ſo ſerene? 

Why this ſighing and trembling when Daphne : 
is near; 

or why, when ſhe's abſent, this ſorrow and fear? 1 

| Methinks || 


1 


Fd I % 
E 
Methinks I for ever with wonder could trace _ 
The thouſand ſoft charms that embelliſh thy face: 
Each moment I view thee, new beauties I find; 
With thy face Tam charm'd, but enſlav'd by 
thy mind. 8 
Untainted with folly, unſully'd by pride, 
There native good-humour and virtue reſide: _ 
Pray Heaven that virtue thy ſoul may ſupply, 
With compaſſion for him, who without thee. 
muſt die. 


E HOLD the ſweet flowers around, 
With all the bright beauties they wear; 

Yet none on the plains can be found, 
So lovely as Celia is fair. 

Ye warblers, come raiſe your ſweet throats, 
No longer in ſilence remain: 

Oh! lend a fond lover your notes, 


To ſoften my Celia's diſdain, 


Oft-times in yon flowery vale, 
I breathe my complaints in a ſong 
Fair Flora attends the ſad tale, 
And ſweetens the borders along. 
But Celia, 'whoſe breath might perfume 
The boſom of Flora in May, 
Still frowning, pronounces my doom, 
Regardleſs of all I can ſay. 


HN here, Lucinda, firſt we came, 
| Waere Arno rolls his filver ſtream, 
How briſk the nymphs, the ſwains how gay ! 
Content inſpix'd each rural lay: 


— INNS 
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The birds. 1 in livelier concert ſung, 
The grapes in thicker cluſters hung; 
All look'd as joy could never fail, 
Among the ſweets of Arno's vale. 


But ſince the good Palemon dy'd, . 
The chief of ſhepherds, and their pride, 
Now Arno's ſons muſt all give place 
To northern men, an iron race: 

'The taſte of pleaſure now 15 o'er ; 

Thy notes, Lucinda, pleaſe no more; 
The muſes droop, the Goths prevail; 
Adieu the ſweets of Arno's vale! 


HE new-flown birds, the ſhepherds ſing, 

And welcome in the May; | | 

Come, Palio: ella, now the ſpring 

Makes ev'ry landſkip gay | 

Wide ſpreading trees, their leafy ſhade 

Ober half the plain extend; | ö 

Or, in reflecting fountains play'd, . 
Their quiv'ring branches bend. 


Come, taſte the ſeaſon in its prime, _ 
And bleſs the riſing year; - Y 
Oh! how my ſoul grows ſick of time, 


Till thous my ſove, appear! 14 
Then ſhall J pats the gladlome day, p 
Warm in thy beauty's ſhine; H 
When thy dear flock ſhall feed and play, A 
And intermix with, mine " B. 
For thee, of doves a milk-white/ pair, ; F 


In filken bands I hold; 


For 


or 


(e 6% N 
For thee a firſtling lambkin fair, 
I keep within the fold; 
If milk-white doves acceptance meet, 
Or tender lambkins pleaſe, 
My ſpotleſs heart, without deceit, 
Be offer'd up with theſe, 
T MET in our village a ſwain t'other day: 
He ſtopp'd me, and begg'd me a moment 


to ſtay; | | 
Then bluſh'd, and, in language I ne'er heard 
before, | 
He talk'd much of love, and ſome pains that 
he hore: 


But what was his meaning, I know not, I vow; 
Yet, alas! my poor heart felt, I cannot tell how. 


Each morning the jeſſamine, vi'let and roſe, 
He brings me, and ev'ry ſweet flower that grows; 
The ſweeteſt, and gayeſt, he picks from the reſt, 
And begs me to wear theſe fine things in my 
| breaſt : | 
But what is his meaning, I know not, I vow ; 
Yet, alas! my poor heart feels, I cannot tell 
how. | | 
At my feet the young ſhepherd for ever I ſee, 
Proteſting he never lov'd any but me; 
He gazes with tranſport, and kiſſes me too, 
And ſwears that he'll ever be conſtant and true: 
But what is his meaning, I know not, I vow; 
Yet, alas! my poor heart feels, I cannot tell 


how. I 
| I oft 


( 68 ) : 

I oft ſee the tears ſtreaming faſt from his eyes, 

And hear him, poor youth! ' breathe a thouſand. 

of ſighs; | 

He tells me, no nymph in the world is like me, 

Nor ſhepherd alive ſo unhappy as he: 

But what is his meaning, I know not, I vow, ' 

Yet, alas! my poor heart feels, I cannot tell 
how. | b a0; Ia © 

Why does the dear ſhepherd to me thus com- 

lain, 

And fa that my eyes are the cauſe of his pain? 

Indeed, ever ſince, his ſad fate J deplore, 

And [ with i knew how he might ſuffer no more: 

III do all T can to relieve him, I vow, ©. 

If he will be ſo kind as to teach me but how. 
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Come live with me 
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That hills and vallies, dales and fields, 
And all the craggy mountain yields: 
There will we fit upon the rocks, 


And ſee the ſhepherds feed their flocks, - 


Near ſhallow rivers, by whoſe falls 
DE Mclodious birds ſing madrigals. 


'MThere will I make thee beds of roſes, 

With a thouſand fragrant poſies, 

A cap of flowers, with a girdle, 

Embroider'd all with leaves of myrtle ; 

A gown, made of the fineſt wool, 

Which from our pretty lambs we pull. 

Elf theſe delights thy mind may move, 

Come, live with me, and be my love, 

Fair lined ſlipper for the cold, 

With buckles of the pureſt gold ; 

A belt of ſtraw, with ivy buds, 

And coral claſps, and filver ſtuds : 

he ſhepherd ſwains ſhall dance and ſing, 

or thy delight, each May morning. 

f theſe delights thy mind may move, 
hen live with: me, and be my love. 


OVE's the tyrant of the heart, 
__ Full of miſchief, full of woe; 
All his joys are mixt with ſmart; 
Thorns beneath his roſes grow, 
ind, ſerpent- like, he ſtings the breaſt, 
here he is harbour'd and careſt. 


Nou, live with me, and be my love, 
And we will all the pleaſures prove, 


YE 


—³Ä˙ 


0 70 J 


E feather'd ſongſters of the vale, 
Who chirrup ſweetly thro” each dale, 
Now your little throats tune high, 
Till they reach the azure ſky, _- 
And the grottos all rebound, 


With the charming, chearful Gen. 


Perch'd upon the bloſſoming ſpray, 4 
Now ſalute the ſummer gay. | 5 


Bleating flocks, and echoing mountains, ' 


Verdant meads, and cryſtal fountains, 
Moſſy banks, and. bubbling rills, 
Lympid ſtreams, .and flow'ry hills, 3 
Ev'ry ſhrub its ſweetneſs ſheds. 
Flow ers now lift their lovely heads 3 
And bright Sol's reſplendent ray, 

Now proclaims the, ſummer gay. 


ODE 


* 
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\WEET Contentment! heav'nly bright! 
Worſhip'd thro' the realms of light! 
Void of thee, what's wealth or pow'r, 
But the pageants of an hour ? 
Pride ne'er taſtes thy ſoft repoſe ; +210 
Pomp and grandeur are thy foes ; 
Yet, within the moſs-grown cell, 
Thou, with poverty, canſt dwell. 
See yon humble ſwains advance, 
Beat the ground in joeund dance. 
Hark! the merry milkmaids ſing, 
All beneath thy gladſome wing; 
Wide beams forth th'eternal ray ; 
All who wou'd be happy, may : 
And, howe'er we change the name, 
| Victue and Content's the ſame, 


CANTATAS, 


AN TATA Ss. 


REC1TATIVE. 


EAR a thick grove, whoſe deep em. 
bow'ring ſhade, © 
Seem'd moſt for love and contemplation made, 
A cryſtal ſtream with gentle murmurs flows, 
Whoſe flow'ry banks are form'd for ſoft repoſe; 
Thither retir'd, from Phœbus' ſultry ray, 
And lull'd in ſleep, fair Iphigenia lay. 
Cymon, a clown, who never dreamt of love, 
By chance was ſtumping to the neighb'ring 
grove ; 
He trudg'd along, unknowing what he ſought, 
And whiſtled as he went, for want of thought: 
But, when he firſt beheld the ſleeping maid, 
He gap'd—he ſtar'd—her lovely form ſurvey'd; 
And while, with artleſs voice, he ſoftly ſung, 
Beauty and nature thus inform'd his tongue. 


AIX. 


The ſtream that glides in murmurs by, 
Whoſe glaſſy boſom ſhews the ſky, 
Completes the rural ſcene; 
But in thy boſom, charming maid, 
All Heav'n, itſelf, is ſure diſplay'd ; 
Too lovely Iphigene! 


© RecirtarTive. 


She a and ſtarts- poor Cymon trembling 
ſtands ; 
Down falls the ſtaff from his unnerved hands: 


CE 


N 
Bright excellence! ſaid he, diſpel all fear; 
Where honour's preſent, ſure no danger's near. 
Half-rais'd, with gentle accent, ſhe replies, 
Oh, Cymon! if *tis you, I need not riſe 
Thy honeſt heart no wrong can entertain; 
Purſue thy way, and let me ſleep again. 
The clown, tranſported, was not filent long, 
But thus, with extacy, purſu'd his ſang : 


ATK. 
Thy jetty locks, that, careleſs, break 


In wanton ringtets, down thy neck; 
Thy loye-inſpiring mien; 
Thy ſwelling boſom, ſkin of ſnow, 
And taper ſhape, inchant me ſo, 
I die for Iphagene. 
| RecitrarTive; 
Amaz'd, ſhe liſtens, nor can trace from whence 
The former clod is thus inſpir'd with ſenſe : 


She gazes—finds him comely, tall, and ſtrait, 


And thinks he might improve his auk'ard gait; 
Pids him be ſecret, and next day attend, 


At the ſame hour, to meet his faithful friend. 


Thus, mighty love cou'd teach a clown to plead ; 
And nature's language ſureſt will ſucceed, 
BY» 
Love's a pure, a ſacred fire, 
Kindling gentle, chaſte deſire ; 
Love can rage itſelf controul, 
And elevate the human foul; 


H q 'Depriv'd 
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Then liſten'd to the lovely maid, 
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Depriv'd of that, our wretched ſtate 

Had made our lives of too long date 
But, bleſs'd with beauty and with love, 
We taſte what angels do above. 


RecriTaATIVE. 


LFORA fat beneath a ſhade, 
Her wanton flocks forgot to play ; 


While thus ſhe mourns her ſhepherds ſlay, 
3 7 AIX. Zusi 41 
Sure time and love are both aſleep, 
Or Dorus would his promiſe keep; 
Haſte, gentle ſhepherd, hither move, 
And we'll awake both time-and love. 
Recirartive. 

Dorus, wing'd with ſwift deſire, 

Came haff'ning o'er the neighb'ring plain; 
Approaching joys the maid inſpire, 
While thus the meets her panting ſwain. / 


. 


| „ 
Fly care, and anguiſh, far away, 
While pleaſures bleſs this happy day; 
Let ev'ry ſhepherd joyful be, ] 


And ev'ry pair as bleſt as we. 


REeciTaTiV:i-l 
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RECITATIVE. ; | 

HILE at Armida's feet Rinaldo lay, 1 

* | Sinking beneath the preagng force of 
love; 

A feather'd ſongſter, ſrom a neighb'ring ſpray, 

With ſweeteſt ſounds thus fill 1 * enchanted 


„uA 
The 1 budding roſe behold 
Half opening to the vernal beams; 
Its beauty cautious to unfold, 
The leſs 'tis ſeen, the fairer ſeems : 
Ye tender maids, beſieg'd by fighing beaux, 
Learn from my ſong the moral of the roſe. 


Dun r. 
Check the growing, idle paſſion, 
Only built on inclination : 
Then, alone, it reigns complete, | 
When mutual love and friendſhip meet. 


And as, tho' guarded round = en 
Time ſpreads the fading, uſeleſs flower 
* hich ne'er the lover's breaſt adorns, 
Nor e'er bedecks the bridal bower: 
When maiden aunts their ſage advice propoſe, 
Leark trom my fong the moral of the role. 


Check the growing, &C. 
> AL R. 
HY, Damon, wilt thou ftrive, in vain, 
U My firm reſolves to move ? 
My heart, alas! may feel the pain, 
But ſcorns the guilt of love! 


1 
RECITATIVE. - 
| Perfidious, too, like all the reſt, , 
Is faithleſs Damon grown! 
Ah! canſt thou ſeek to wound the bfeaſt 
That pants for thee alone? ME 


AIX. 
Know, for a thought ſo meanly baſe, 
Ungrateful, thou ſhalt find, 
The heart that could admire thy face, 
Can hate thee for thy mind. | 


— — — 


RECITATIVE. 
O Fandel's pleaſing notes, as Chloe Tang 
The charms of heav'nly Liberty, 
A gentle bird, till then with bondage pleas'd, 
- With ardour panted to be free: | 
His priſon broke, he ſeeks the diſtant plain; 


| AIX. a 
Whilſt to the diſtant vale I wing, : 
Nor wait the flow retrun of ſpring, 
Rather in leafleſs groves to dwell, 
Than in my Chloe's warmer cell; 
Forgive me, miftreſs, ſince, by thee, 
I firit was taught ſweet Liberty. 


Scon as the welcome ſpring ſhall chear, 
With genial warmth, the drooping year, 
I'll tell, upon the topmoſt ſpray, 

Thy ſweeter notes improv'd my lay, 
And, in my priſon, learn'd from thee 
To warble forth ſweet-Liberty. 


Vet, ere he flies, tunes forth this parting ſtrain; 


; 7! | 
Waſte not on me an uſeleſs care; | 
That kind concern let Strephon ſhare : || 
Slight are my ſorrows, ſlight my ills, 1 | 
To thoſe which he, poor captive ! feels, | 


Who, Kept in hopeleſs bonds by thee, 
Yet ſtrives not for his Liberty. 


. RE CITATIVE. 
HE faithleſs Theſeus ſcarce had got on 
| board, f | 
When Ariadne wak'd, and miſs'd her lord: 
Sudden ſhe roſe, and to the beach ſhe flew, 
And faw his veſſel leſs'ning to her view: 
She ſmote her breaſt ; ſhe rav'd, and tore her 
hair: 

Then, in ſoft plaints, ſhe vented her deſpair. 


| A1R- 
Ah! Theſeus, Theſeus, ſtay ! 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, ye winds, to blow! 
Kind Neptune, ceaſe to flow, 
Nor waft my love away ! 
Ah! whither wilt thou go ? 
Could I have ſerv'd thee ſo ? 
Ah! Theſeus, faithleſs Theſeus, tell me why 
You fly from her who gave the pow'r to fly? 


RECITATIVE. 


The jolly God who rules the jovial bowl, 
Bacchus, whoſe gifts reanimate the ſoul, 
Heard and beheld poor Ariadne's grief, 
And, gently, thus adminiſter'd relief, 


H 3 AIR. 


( .98 3 
A1R. 
Ceaſe, lovely nymph, to weep 3 
Wipe off that falling tear: 
Though Theſeus plough the deep, 
You've ſtill a lover here: | 
Jam Bacchus, God of wine, 
God of revelry and joy ; 
If Ariadne will be mine, 
Mirth ſhall ev'ry hour employ. 
Come, Silenus, fill a cup 
Of my choiceſt cordial draught ; 
Fill it, man; why fill it up; 
T will baniſh ev'ry gloomy thought: 
Fill it higher; to the brink 
Come, my lovely mourner, drink! 


REciTaATIVE. 


With ſoft reluctance ſhe at laſt comply'd, 
And to her lips the nectar'd cup apply'd : | 
The potent draught, with more than magic art, 
Flew thro' her veins, and ſeiz'd her yielding 
heart : | 
In wine ambroſial all her cares were drown'd, 
And with ſucceſs the jovial God was crown'd : 
While old Silenus, as he reePd along, 
Thus entertain'd them with his frolic ſong. 
AIX. : | 
Learn, hence, ye fond maidens, who droop and 
who pine; 
Learn, hence, ye fond lovers, the virtue of wine: 
Let 
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Let the nymph who's forſaken for one that's 
more fair, 

Take a comforting glaſs, and *twill drown all 
deſpair ; | ; 

And let wn Sor youth who would win the coy 

man. 

Inſtead of his Cupid's, ſeek Bacchus's aid 

Jolly Bacchus ne'er fails of performing his part: 

Let him gain the head, and you'll ſoon gain 
the heart, 


"4: I Ro 
HO'LL buy a heart! Myrtilla cries, 
And throws around her wanton eyes; 
An eaſy ſhape, a graceful air, 
A face like lovely Hebe's fair ; 
A pair of eyes that wound at ſight, 
And foil the diamond's piercing light. 
| RecirarTive. 


Come hither, ye that long to prove 
The ſoul enchanting joys of love : 
Quickly, quickly come, for he 
Buys that bids the mait for me. 

ä AIR. 
But let no ſordid wretch preſume, 
With even Crafſus* wealth, to come; 
Nor vainly hope, for gems or gold, 
Such charms as theſe can e'er be ſold : 
So vile a change I ſcorn to make, 
For love's the only coin I take. 


Anſwer 
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Cou'd I command the ſtarry train, 


Anſwer th the foregoing. 
| RECITATIVE. 
A* 8, in a penſive mood, Myrtil! a ſat, 


Revolving on the will of fate; 
A ſprightly youth, devoid of care, 
As aud thus addreſs'd the rs 


„ 0 
Thou vetnal bloom of beauty's tree, 
Pm come to buy a heart of thee : 
With tranſport I receiv'd the tale, 
That ſuch a gem was up for ſale. 


For thee I'd give it back again ; 

Or, if kind fate wou'd make thee mine, 
The univerſe ſhou'd all be thine. 

Go hence, the maid, with ſoftneſs cries; 
Merit the beſt deſerves the prize; 

The tale you heard was falſely told; 
Myrtilla's heart ſhall ne'er be ſold. 


RECITATIVE. 


3 WAS at the royal feaſt for Perfia wong 
By Philip's warlike fon; 
Aloft, in awful ſtate, 
The godlike hero ſate, 
On his imperial throne 
His valiant peers were plac'd around, 
Their brows with roſes and with myrtles bound; ; 
So ſhould deſert in arms be crown'd. 
The lovely 'Thais by his fide 
Sate, like a blooming eaſtern bride, 
* flow'r of youth and 0 s pride. 
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Happy, happy, happy pair; 
None but the brave deſerves the fair, 


RkECITATIVk. 


ET them cenſure, what care 1? 
The herd of critics I dety ; 
Let the wretches know, I write 
Regardleſs of their grace or ſpight. 


: AIX. 


Know, the fair, the gay, the young, 
Govern the numbers of my ſong: 
All that they approve is ſweet; 

4 all is ſenſe that they repeat. 


RECITATIVE. 


Bid the warbling nine retire 
Venus, ſtring thy ſervant's lyre. 


A. 


Love ſhall be my endleſs theme; 
Pleaſure ſhall triumph over fame; ; 
And, when theſe maxims I decline, 
Apollo, may thy fate be mine; 

May I graſp at ompy praiſe, | 

And loſe the nymph to gain the bays, 
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Ou the marriage of the prince and princejs of 
BRUNSWICK. 


Cortpon ard PHILLIS. 
CoRIDON. 


ARK! hark! o'er the plains what glad 
tumults we hear, 
How 905 all the nymphs with their thephe: ds 
appear; 
With myrtle and roſes new deck'd are the bowꝰrs, 
And every nymph wears a garland of flowers; 
| I can't, for my life, what it means, underſtand; 
| There's ſome rural feſtival, ſurely, at hand: 
[t Nor harveſt, nor ſheep-ſhearing, now can take 
it place; 
Baut Phillis will tell me the truth of the caſe. 


PHILIIS. 


The truth, honeſt lad! Why you ſurely ſhou'd 
know 

What rites are prepar'd in the village below ; 

Where gallant young 'Thyriis, ſo fam'd and 
a 

Weds Daphne, the ſiſter of Corin, our lord ; 

Ii 'That Daphne, whole beauty, good-nature, and 

it eaſe ; 

it All judgments can ſtrike; and all fancies can 


ii | pleaſe ; : 
it 'That 
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That Corin but praiſe muſt the matter give 


o'er: 
vou know what he is, and I need ſay no more, 
CORIDON. | 
Young Thyrſis, too, claims all that honour 
can lend, 8 
His countrymen's glory, their champion and 
friend: 
But ſuch ſlight memorials ſcarce ſpeak his 
| deſerts; 8 
For, truſt me, his name is engrav'd on their 
hearts. 
PHILLIS. 


But, hence, to the bridal, behold how they 


throng, | 
Each ſhepherd conducting his ſweetheart along; 
The joyous occaſion all nature inſpires 
With tender affections, and chearful deſires. 


| Dur. ; 
Ye powers! that o'er conjugal union preſide, 


All-gracious, look down on the bridegroom and 


bride ; 
That beauty, and virtue, and valour, may ſhine, 
In a race like themſelves, with no end to the 
line : ; 
May glory, and honour, and riches, and praiſe, 
Unceaſing, attend them thro' numerous days; 
And while in a palace fate fixes their lot, 
Oh! may they live eaſy as thoſe in a cot. 
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PasTORA and AMT N TOR. 
AMYNTOR 


ASTORA”s come, with myrtle end. 
To bleſs her fond Amyntor's ſide; 
The ſun, in its extenſive round, 
Ne'er ſaw ſo ſweet, ſo fair a ide. 


PAS TORA. 


If to be true is ſweet and fair, 
Paſtora with Lucinda vies; 


Then ſweeter ſhe than is the air, 


That fleets beneath Arabian ſkies. 
AMYNTOR, 


| The fields, the groves, each hill and vale, 


Have witneſs'd to my faithful vow ; 3 
Long had I ſigh'd my am'rous tale; 
But ev'ry care's requited now, 


PasTORA. 
Without a bluſh, I here repeat, 
What to the nymphs I told before: 
For thee my tender heart does beat— 
Poſſeſs'd of thee J aſk no more. 


AMYNTOR. 


Thus with this wreath I crewn thy Ken: 
And with this kiſs my love I ſcal ; 
And may I, when I break my vows, 
The pangs of tortur'd lovers feel. 


Pas TORA. 


Should J, ungrateful to my ſwain, 
Afflict him with domeſtic ſtrife, 
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May I be driven from the plain 

By ev'ry virtuous maid and wife. 

„ "i & 5 of | 

Come, Love, and lead the merry round ; 

Come, with thy olive ſceptre, Peace ; 
Come, ſmiling Joy, and deck the ground 

With health, that always give increaſe. 


Damon and FLORELLA. 
He. A8 l', my love, thine eyes around, 
See the ſportive lambkins play 
Nature gaily decks the ground, 
All in honour of the May : 
Like the ſparrow and the dove, 
Liſten to the voice of love. 


She. Damon, thou haſt found me, long, 
Liſt'ning to thy ſoothing. tale, 
And thy ſoft, perſnafive ſong, 
Often held me in the dale: 
Take, O Damon! while I live, 
All that virtue ought to give. 


He. Not the verdure of the grove; 
Not the garden's faireft flow'r ; 
Nor the meads where lovers rove, 
_ Tempted by the vernal hour, 
. Can delight thy Damon's eye, 
It Florella is not by. * 
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She. Not the water's gentle fall, | 
By the bank with poplars crown'd 
Not the feather'd ſongſters all, 
Nor the flute's melodious ſound, 
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Can delight Florella's ear, 
If her Damon is not near. 


Both. Let us love, and let us hve, 
Like the chearful ſeaſon, gay: 
Baniſh care, and let us give 
Tribute to the fragrant May: 
Like the ſparrow, and the dove, 
Liſten to the voice of love. 
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SELECT OLD SONGS, 
SK if yon damaſk roſe be' ſweet, | 


That ſcents the ambient air, 
Then aſk each ſhepherd that you meet, 
If dear Suſannah's fair. 


Say, will the vulture leave his prey, 
And warble thro' the grove? 

Bid wanton linnets quit the ſpray; 
Then doubt thy ſhepherd's love. 


The ſpoils of war let heroes ſhare, 
Let pride in fplendor ſhine; - 

Ye bards, unenvy'd, laurels wear, 
Be fair Suſannah mine, 


Wouldſt thou know what ſacred charms 

This deſtin'd heart of mine alarms ; 
What kind of nymph the Heav'ns decree 
The maid that's made for loye and me : 


Who joys to hear the ſigh ſincere, 
Who melts to ſee the tender tear; 
From each ungentle paſſion free, 

O be the maid that's made for me ! 


Whoſe heart with gen'rous friendihip glows, 
Who feels the bleſſings ſhe beftows; 
Gentle to all, but kind to me, 

Be ſuch the maid that's made for me, 


Whoſe ſimple thoughts, devoid of art, 
Are, all, the natives of her heart; 

A gentle train, from falſhood free, 

be ſuch the maid that's made for me. 
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Avaunt, ye light coquets, retire 
Where flattering fops around admire z 
Unmov'd, your tinſel charms I ſee; 
More genuine beauties are for me. 


O roſe, my Chloe's boſom grace; 
How. happy ſhould 1 popes, 
Might I ſupply that envy'd place 
With never-facing Iove : ; 


There, Phœnix-like, beneath her eve, 


Involv'd in fragrance, burn and die. 


Know, hapleſs flow'r, that thou ſhalt find 
More fragrant roſes there: 
I ſee thy with'ring head reclin'd, 
With envy and deſpair. 
One common fate we both muſt prove; 
You die with envy—lI, with love. | 


T St. Oſythe, by the mill, 
There lives a lovely laſs ; 

Oh! had I her good-will, 

How gaily life would paſs! 
No bold, intruding care, 

My bliſs ſhould e'er deſtroy ; 
Her ſmiles would gild . ak 

And brighten ev'ry joy. 


Like nature's rural ſcene, 

Her artleſs beauties charm; 
Like them, with joy ſerene, 

Our wiſhing hearts they warm: 


He: 
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er 


( 8 ) 
Her wit, with ſweetneſs crown'd; 
Steals ev'ry ſenſe away; 
The liſt'ning ſwains, around, 
Forget the ſhort'ning day. 


Health, freedom, wealth, and eaſe, 
Without her, taſteleſs are; | 

She gives them power to pleaſe, 
And makes them worth our care. 

Is there, ye fates, a bliſs | 
Reſerv'd, my future ſhare, 


| Indulgent, hear my wiſh, 


And grant it all in her. 


AN love be controul'd by advice? 
Can madnefs and reaſon agree ? 
O Molly! who'd ever be wiſe, 
If madneſs is loving of thee ? 
Let ſages pretend to deſpiſe 
The joys they want ſpirits to taſte 
Let me ſeize on old Time as he flies, | 
And the bleſſings of life while they laſt. 


Dull wiſdom but adds to our cares ; 

| Briſk love will improve ev'ry joy: 

Too ſoon we may meet with grey hairs ; 
Too late may repent being coy. 

Then, Molly, for what ſhould we ſtay 
Till all our beſt blood does run cold? 

Our youth we can have but to-day ; 

We may always find time to grow old. 
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OME, Roſalind, oh come and ſee 
What pleaſures are in ſtore for thee : 
The flowers in all their ſweets appear; 
The fields their gayeſt beauties wear. 


The joyful birds, in ev'ry grove, 

Now warble out their ſongs of love; 
For thee they ſing, and roſes bloom, 
And Collin thee invites to come. 


Come, Roſalind, and Collin join; 
My tender flocks, and all, are thine : 
If love and Rofalind be near, 
*Tis May and pleaſure all the year. 


Come, ſee a cottage and a ſwain : 
Canſt thou my love or gifts diſdain ? 
Leave all behind, no longer ſtay ; 
For Collin calls; then haſte away. 


LL in the Downs our fleet was moor'd, 
The ſtreamers waving in the wind, 
When black-ey'd Suſan came on board, 
O! where ſhall I my true-love find ? 
Tell me, ye jovial ſailors, tell me true, 
If my ſweet William fails among your crew? 


William, who, high upon the yard, 
Rock'd by the billows to and fro, 
Soon as her well-known voice he heard, 
He ſigh'd, and caſt his eyes below. 
The cord ſlides ſwiftly thro? his glowing hands, 
And, quick as light'ning, on the deck he ſtands. 


80 
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so the ſweet lark, high pois'd in air, 
Shuts cloſe his pinions to his breaſt, 
If, chance, his mate's ſhrill yoice he hear, 
And drops, at once, into her neſt. 
The nobleſt captain in the Britiſh fleet 
Might envy William's lips thoſe kiſſes ſweet. 


O Suſan! Sufan ! lovely dear! 
My vows ſhall ever true remain; 
Let me wipe off that falling tear : 
We only part to meet again. 
Change as ye lift, ye winds, my heart ſhall be 
The faithful compaſs that ſtill points to thee. 


Believe not what the landmen ſay, 

Who tempt, with doubts, thy conſtant mind; 
They'll tell thee, ſailors, when away, 

In ev'ry port a miſtreſs find: 
Yes, yes, believe them when they tell hs ſo; 
For thou art preſent whereſoe'er I go. 


If to fair India's coaſt we ſail, 

Thine eyes are ſeen in di monds bright ; 
Thy breath 1s Afric's ſpicy gale 

Thy ſkin is ivory fo white: 
Thus, ev'ry beauteous object that I view, 
Wakes in my ſoul ſome charm of lovely Sue. 


Tho? battle calls me from thy arms, 
Let not my pretty Suſan mourn ; 
Tho? cannons roar, yet, ſafe from harms, 
William ſhall to his dear return: 
Love turns aſide the balls that round me fly, 
Leſt precious tears ſhould drop from Suſan's eye. 


The 
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The boatſwain gave the dreadful word, | W 
The ſails theif ſwelling boſoms ſpread; An 
No longer muſt ſhe ſtay on board: _ 
They kiſs'd; ſhe ſigh'd; he hung his head: N 
Her leſs*ning boat; unwilling, rows to land; WA! 
Adieu! ſhe cry'd, and wav'd her lilly hand. Bu 


NCE more ['ll tune the vocal ſhell, W 

To hills and dales my paſſion tell, Ar 
A flame which time can never quell, Qt: 
But burns for thee, my Peggy: 
You, greater bards, your lyre thou'd hit Ar 
For ſay what ſubject is more fit, Sh 
Than to record the ſparkling wit M 


And bloom of lovely Peggy ? 
The ſun firſt riſing in the morn, 


That paints the dew-beſpangled thorn, ) 
Does not ſo much the day adorn, = | 
As does my lovely Peggy : | A 


And when, in Thetis' lap, to reſt, 
He ſtreaks with gold the ruddy weſt, 
He's not ſo beauteous, as, undreſt, 


Appears my lovely Peggy. 


When zephyr on the vi'let blows, 

Or breathes upon the damaſk roſe, 

It does not half the ſweets diſcloſe 

As does my lovely Peggy. 

J ſtole a kiſs the other day, 

And (truſt me) nought but truth ] ſay, 
The fragrance of the blooming May 
Was not fo ſweet as Pegey. 
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as ſhe array'd in ruſtic weed, 
With her the bleating flocks I'd feed, 
And pipe upon the oaten reed, 
To pleaſe my lovely Peggy: 
|: With her a cottage would delight; 
; Walls happy when ſhe's in my tight ; ' 
Whit, when ſhe's. gone, 'tis endleſs night; 
All's dark without my Peggy. 


While bees from flow'r to flow'r ſtil! rove, 
And linnets warble thro? the grove, 
Or ſtately ſwans the water love, 
80 long ſhall I love Peggy: 
And when death, with his pointed dart, 
Shall ſtrike the blow that rives my heart, 
My words ſhall be, when 1 depart, 
Adieu, my lovely Peggy. | 


* 


SY S when cher Gs were roaring 
FS Vich hollow blaſts of wind, 
a damſel lay deploring, 
All on a rock reclin'd: 
Wide o'er the foaming billows 
She cait a wiſhful look ; 
Her head was crown'd with willows, 
That trembled o er the brook. 


welve months are gone and over, 

And nine long tedious days ; 

Why didſt thou, vent'rous lover, 
Why didft thou truſt the ſeas ? 

Ccaſe, ceaſe, thou troubled ocean, 
And let my lover reſt : | 


Ah! 
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When, o'er the white waves ſtooping, . 


( 94 ) 
Ah! what's thy troubled motion, 
To that within my breaſt ? | 


The merchant, robb'd of pleaſure, MY 
Views tempeſts with deſpair ; 
But what's the loſs of treaſure, _ 
To the loſing of my dear? | 
Should you ſome coaft be laid on, 
Where gold and diamonds grow, 
You'd find a richer maiden ; 
But none that loves you ſo. 


How can they ſay that nature 
Has nothing made in vain; 
Why, then, beneath the water, 
Do hideous rocks remain ? 
No eyes thoſe rocks diſcover 
That lurk beneath the deep, 
To wreck the wand'ring lover, 
And leave the maid to weep. - | 
All melancholy lying, 
Thus wail'd ſhe for her dear, 
Repaid each blaſt with fighing, 
Each billow with a tear: 


His floating corpſe ſhe ſpyd; 


Then, like a lilly, drooping, 


She bow'd her head—and dy'd. 


( 


SYLVIA, MM: 
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YLVIA, wilt-thou waſte thy prime, 
& Stranger to the joys of love? 
Thou haſt youth, and that's the time 

Ev'ry moment to improve: 

Round thee wilt thou never hear 
Little wanton girls and boys, 
Sweetly ſounding in thy ear, | 
[nfant's prate and mother's joys, 


Only view yon little dove, 
Softly cooing to his mate 
As a farther proof of love, 
See her for his kiſſes wait: | 
Hark! that charming nightingale, 
As he flies from ſpray to ſpray, 
Sweetly tunes an amorous tale; 
love, I love, he ſtrives to ſay. 


Could I to thy ſoul: reveal 

But the leaſt, the thouſandth part, 
Of thoſe joys that lovers feel 

In a mutual change of heart! 
Then, repenting, woulſt thou ſay, 

Virgin fears, from hence remove, 
the time is thrown, away, 

That we do not ſpend i in love. 


Mary! ſoft in Rel 
I've been at dear Vauxhall ; 


IA, No paradiſe is ſweeter ; 


Not-that they Eden call; 
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At night ſuch new vagaries, 


But my de{ight's the charmer 


1 
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Such gay and harmleſs ſport, 
All look'd like giant fairies, 
And this their monarch's court. 


Methought, when firſt Jenter'd, 
Such ſplendor round me ſhone, 
Into a world I ventur'd 
Where roſe another ſun ; 
Whils muſic. never cloying, 
As ſky-larks ſweet, .T- hear: 75 
The en Pm ſtill enjoying; 
They'll always foothe- the ear. 


Here paintings, ſweetly glowing, 
Where-e'er our glances tall; 

Here colours, life Velloving, 
Bedeck this greenwood-hal] : 

The king there dubs a farmer : 
There John his doxey loves; 


Who Reals a pair of gloves * 


As, ſtill amaz'd, Pm ſtraying 
O'er this enchanted grove, x 

I ſpy a harper + playing, 
All in his proud alcove : 

I doff my hat defiring | 
He'd tune up Buxom * ] 


"REF 


* Alluding to three pictures in the pavilions, viz. the 
King and Miller of Mansfield, the Sailor in a tippling: 
houſe in Wapping, and the Girl who is ftealing a kils 
1 7 the ſleeping Gentleman. nh 

Mr. Handel's Ratue, 

But 
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But what was I admiring! _ 
Adzooks! a man of ſtone. 


But now, the tables ſpreading, 
They all fall to with glee ; 

Not e'en at *ſquire's fine wedding 
Such dainties did I fee: - 

| long'd (poor ſtarv'ling rover) 
But none heed country elves ; 

Theſe folk, with Jace daub'd over, 
Love only dear themſelves. | 


Thus, whilſt ?mid joys abounding, 
As graſs-hoppers they're gay; 

At diſtance, crowds ſurrounding, 
The lady of the May * 

The man i' th' Moon Ceres flily, | 
Soft twinkling thro? the trees, 
As tho? *twould pleaſe him highly 

Io taſte delights like theſe. 


HEN firſt by fond Damon Flavella was 
ſeen, ; 
He ſlightly regarded her air and her mien; 
The charms of her mind he, alone, did com- 
mend, 
Not warm; as a lover, but cool, as a S 


From friendſhip, not paſſion, his raptures dia 


move, 
And he boaſted his heart was a ſtranger to love, 


* Her royal highneſs the princeſs of Wales, ſitting 
under a iplendid pavilion, 
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( 98 ) 
New charms he diſcover'd, as more ſhe was 
known ; 
Her face grew a wonder; her taſte was hin own; 
Her manners were gentle, her ſenſe was refin'd, 
And ev'ry dear virtue beam'd forth in her mind: 
Still, ſtill, for the ſanction of FrepgMiip. he 


ſtrove, 

Till a ſigh gave the omen, and ſhew'd it was 
love. 

Now, proud to be conquer d, he ſighs for the 
fair, 


Grows dull to all pleaſure, but being with her; 

He's mute till his Rearrange are ready to 
break; 

For fear of offending forbids him to ſpeak ; 

And wanders a willing example to prove, 

That friendſhip with woman is lifter to love. 


A lover, thus conquer'd, can ne'er give offence; 
Not a dupe to her ſmiles, but a ſlave to her ſenſe, 
His paſhon nor wrinkles nor age can allay, 
Since founded on that which can never decay; 
Anditime, that can beauty's ſhort empire remove, 
Increaſing her reaſon, increaſes his love. 


HE laſs of Peaty's mill, 
So bonny, blyth, and gay, 
In ſpite of all my ſkill, | 
Heth ſtole my heart away, 


V hen tedding of the hay, 


Bare- headed, on the green, 
Love 'midſt her locks did play, 
And wanton'd in her een. 


(99) 
Her arms, white, round, and ſmooth 
Breaſts rifing in their dawn ; 
To age it would give youth, 
To preſs em with his hand. 


Thro' all my ſpirits ran 


An ecſtacy of bliſs, _ 
When I ſuch ſweetneſs fand 
Wrapt in a balmy kiſs. 
Without the help of art, 
Like flowers which grace the wild, 
She did her ſweets impart | 
Whene'er ſhe ſpoke or ſmil'd ; 
Her looks they were ſo mild, 
Free from affected pride, | 
She me to love beguild; | 
I wiſh'd her for my bride, 
Oh! had Tall that wealth _ | 
Hopetoun's high mountains fill, | 
Inſur'd long life and wealth, | 
And pleaſures at my will; ns = 
Pd promiſe, and fulfil, . 1 
That none but bonny ſhe, __ = 
The laſs of Peaty's mill, | — = 
Should ſhare the ſame wi” me. | 
| 


Beſſy Bell, and Mary Gray, 
They are twa bonny laſſies; 
They bigg'd a bower on yon burn-brae, 


Fair Beſſy Bell I loo'd yeſtreen, 
| Ang thought I ne'er could alter; 


And theek'd it o'er wi' raſhes. | [ 
K 2 But i 
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But Mary Gray's twa pawky e'en 
They gar my fancy falter. 
Now Beſſy's hair's like a lint-tap ; 
She ſmiles like a May morning, 
When Phœbus ftarts frae Thetis' lap, 
The hills with rays adorning: 
White is her neck, ſaft is her hand; 
Her waiſt and feet's fu genty; 
Wih ilka grace ſhe can command: 
Her lips, O wow! they're dainty. 


And Mary's locks are like a craw, 1 
Her een like di'monds glances 

She's ay ſae clean, redd up and braw, 
She kills whene'er ſhe dances : 

Blyth as a kid, with wit at will, 
She blooming, tight, and tall is; 

And guides her airs ſae gracefu' ſtill; 
O, Jove ! ſhe's like thy Pallas. 


Dear Beſſy Bell and Mary Gray, 
Ye unco ſair oppreſs us; * 
Our Fancies jee between you twa, 
- Ye are ſic bonny laſſes; 
- Wae's me; for baith I canna get, 
To ane, by law, we're ſtented ; - 


3 


Then I'll draw cuts, and take my fate, 


And be with ane contented. 


. e Roger came tapping 
| At Dolly's window, 


Tumpaty, tumpaty, tump: 


* W 
LY 


He 


© wot. } 

He begg'd for admittance, 

She anſwer'd him, no; 
Glumpaty, glumpaty, glump. 

My Dolly, my dear, 

Your true love 1s here, 
Dumpaty, dumpaty, dump : 

No, no, Roger, no; 


As you came you may go, 


Slumpaty, ſlumpaty, ſlump. 


Oh what is the reaſon, 

Dear Dolly? he cry; 
Humpaty, &c. 

That, thus, Pm- caſt off, 

And unkindly deny'd ? 
Trumpaty, &C. 

Some rival, more dear, 

I gueſs has been here, 
Crumpaty, &c. 

Suppole there's been two, fir, 

Pray what's that to You, ſir ? 
Numpaty, &c. 


Oh! then, with a ad Sr 

His farewell he took, 
Humpaty, &Cc. 

And, all in deſpair, 

He leapt into the brook, 
Plumpaty, &c. 

His courage he cool'd, 

He found himſelf fool'd, 
Mumpaty, &c. 
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Fill her ſoul with fond deſire; 


F ms } 

He ſwanf to the ſhore, 

And ſaw Dolly no more, 
Rumpaty, &c. 

Ch! then, ſhe recall'd, 

And recall'd him again, 
Humpaty, &c. 

Whilſt he, like a madman, 

Ran over the plain, 
Slumpaty, &c. 

Determin'd to find 

A damſel more kind, 
Plumpaty, &c. 

While Dolly's afraid 

She muſt die an old maid, 
Mumpaty, &c. 


ENTLY touch the warbling lyre; 


Chloe ſeems inclin'd to reſt : 


Softeſt notes will ſoothe her breaſt. 
Pleaſing dreams aſſiſt in love; 
Let them all propitious prove! 


On the moſſy bank ſhe lies; 
Nature's verdant, velvet bed ; 
Beauteous flowers meet her eyes, 
Forming pillows for her head : 
Zephyrs waft their odours round, 
And indulging whiſpers ſound. 


GENTLY 


103 


ImiTATED. 
ENTLY fiir and blow the fire, 
Lay the mutton down to roaſt: 
Get me, quick, *tis my deſire, 
In the dripping-pan a toaſt, 
That my hunger may remove; 
Mutton 1s the meat I love. 


On the dreſſer ſee it lies ; | 
Oh, the charming white and red! 
Finer meat ne'er met my eyes— 

On the ſweeteſt graſs it fed: 
Swiftly make the jack go round; 
Let me have it nicely brown'd. 

On the table ſpread the cloth; 


Let the knives be ſharp and clean : 
Pickles get, of ev*ry ſort, | | 
| 

| 


And a falad, criſp and green: | 
Then, with ſmall beer and ſparkling wine, 
Oh, ye Gods! how I ſhall dine. | 


Written by Dean SWIFT, | 
EY ! my kitten, a kitten; 

Hey! my kitten a deary ; 

ouch a ſweet pett as this | 

There is neither far nor neary: ö 

Here we go up, up, up, | | | 
Here we go down, down, downy ; 

I Here we go backwards and forwards, | 

'y | And here we go round, round, roundy. 


Chicky 
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Chicky cockow, my lily cock, 
See, ſee, fic a downy ; | 
Gallop a trot, trot, trot, 
And hey for Dublin towny. 
This pig went to market, 
Squeak mouſe, mouſe, mouſy; 
Shoe, ſhoe, ſhoe the wild cold, 
And hear thy own Dol Dowſy. 


Where was a jewel and petty, 
Where was a ſugar and ſpicy; 
Huſh a baby in a cradle, 
And we'll go abroad in a tricy. 
Did a papa torment it ? 
Did-e vex his own baby, did-e? 
Huſh a baba in a boſe; ; 
Take ous own ſucky : did-e ? 


Good morrow a pudding is broke, 
Slaver's a thread o'cryital ; 
Now the ſweet poſſet comes up: 
Who ſaid my child was piſs'd all? 
Come, water my chickens, come cloc 
Leave off, or he'II crawl you, he'll wc you; 
Come, gie me your hand, and I'Il beat him: 
Who was it vext my baby ?— 


Where was a-laugh and a craw; 


FAY 


Where was, was, was a giggling honey ? | 
Goody, good child ſhall. be fed, 
But naughty child ſhall get nony. I 


Get ye gone, raw-head and hibods-bones, 
| Here is a child that won't fear ye; 
Come, pifly, piſſy, my jewel, 

And ik, ik, ay, my deary. 


ou; 


( 15 ) 


IN vain, dear Chloe, you ſuggeſt, 


That I, unconſtant, have poſſeſs'd, 


Or lov'd a fairer ſhe : 
If that, at once, you wou'd be cur'd, 
Of all the pain you've long endur'd, 
Conſult your glaſs and me. 


In gardens did you never ſee 

The little; wanton, curious bee, 
Where ev'ry bloſſom blows, 

Fly gently o'er each flower he meets, 

And, for the quinteſſence of ſweets, 
He raviſhes the roſe. 


Sol, my fancy to employ, 

On each variety of joy, 

| From fair to fair | roam, 

Perchance, to thouſands in a day; 

Thoſe are but viſits which I pay 
My Chloe, you're my home. 


(I is falſe, but till ſhe is charming; 
Nature like beauty her temper has made ; 
dubject to change, . o'er each heart ſhe'll range, 
Always alarming, ever difarming, never diſ- 


may*d. 


Baniſh my ſenſes, or let her not ſlight me; | 
Love was ne'er made to inherit diſdain: | | 

Loye is à bubble that gives mankind trouble; 
Reflecting, ecſtatic, drops with a ſmile then 


airy and vain, 


Sure 


(106) 


Sure Venus ne'er gave her that face to deceive 
WS: - 1 = 1 
And gave that boy but one arrow wou'd fly, 
Haſte to thy mother, and beg for another; 
Chloe thy mark muſt be, make her to pity 
me, e' er that I die. | 
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7 B EG GAR OPERA. 
HRO U GH all the employments of life, 
Each neighbour abuſes his brother; 

Whore and rogue they call huſband and wife; 
All profeſſions be- rogue one another: 

Tne prieft calls the lawyer a cheat, | 
The lawyer be-knaves the divine; 

And the ſtateſman, becauſe he's ſo great, 
Thinks his Wade, as honeſt as mine. 


luſtre, 

Which in the garden enamels the ape 
Near it the bees in play flutter and cluſter, 

And gaudy butterflies frolick around. 
But, when once pluck'd, tis no longer alluring; 

To Covent-Garden 'tis ſent (as yet ſweet) 
There fades, and ſhrinks, and* grows paſt all 

| enduring, A | 

Rots, ſtinks, and dies, and is trod under feet. 


F you at an office ſolicit our due, 
And would not have matters neglected; - 
Lou muſt quicken the clerk with the perquiſite 
rite too, 
To do what his duty directed. 


"od 3 


Or 


IRGINS are like the fair flower in its | 


E 
Or would you the frowns of a lady prevent, 
She too has this palpable failing, 
The perquiſite ſoftens her into conſent, 
That reaſon with all 1 1s prevailing. 


LIK Pthe fox ſhall grieve, | 
Whoſe mate hath left her fide; 
Whom hounds from morn to eve, 
Chaſe o'er the country wide. 
Where can my lover hide? 
Where cheat the warty pack! ? 
If love be not his guide, 
He never will come back. 


HE modes of the court ſo common are 
grown, 
That a true friend can harry be met; : 
Friendſhip for intereſt 1s but a 66h 
Which they let out for what- 5 Ae get. 
Tes true, vou find, 
Some friends ſo king.” 
Who will give you good counke? Met to 
defend, 
In forrawfal no 
They promiſe, they py, ary 
But ſhift for your money, from 725 to friend. 
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I. O VE TN A e Bot. 
Y heart's my on, my will is free; 
And fo ſhall be my voice; * 
No mortal man ſhall wed with me, 
Till firſt he's made my choice. 


are 


to 


nd. 
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( 109 ) 
Let parent's rule, cry nature's laws; 
And children ſtill obey ; | 


And is there then no ſaving clauſe, 


Againſt tyrannic ſway ? 


H! had I been by fate decreed. 
Some humble cottage ſwain; 

In fair Roſſetta's ſight to feed 
My flocks upon the plain; 

What bliſs had I been born to taſte, 
Which now I ne'er muſt know! 

Ye envious pow'rs! why have ye plac'd 
My fair one's lot ſo low? 


TILL in hopes to pet the better 
Of my ſtubborn flame I try, 

Swear this moment to forget her, 
And the next my oath deny, 

Now prepar'd with ſcorn to treat her, 
Ev'ry charm in thought I brave; 

Then relapſing, fly to meet her, 
And confeſs myſelf her ſlave, 


TN HERE was a jolly miller once, 'F 
Liv'd on the river Dee; | 
He work'd, and ſung, from morn to night, 
No lark more blythe than he. 
And this the burthen of his ſong, © 
For ever us'd to be, 
care for nobody, no not I, 
If nobody cares ſor me. 
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ET gay ones Tad reit Ne e mins L 
LL Make the 1085 er . 50 
From pleaſure to pleaſure t ey run; 158 3 

Well, who 2e 1 wt bo on 

1 envy them not, 8 m M 
While I have my dog and my Ban. 

For exerciſe, air, 

To the fields I repair, 28% 
With ſpirits unclouded and Kant Ds 

The bliffes I find, a.” WO : | 

No ſtings leave bekind; n 4 
But health and diverſion unite, oe n 
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HE honeſt heart, whoſe POPs are A 

From fraud, diſguiſe, and guile, 
Need neither fortune's frowning fear, * 
Nor court the harlot's mile. 


The greatneſs that would make us grave, 
Is but an empty thing; | 

What more than mirth would mortals have? 
The chearful man's a king! 


4 


O neighbour, ne er  bluſt for a trifle 
like this: 
What harm with a fair-one to'toy and 'to kiſs ? 
The greateſt and graveſt (a truce with grimace) 
Wou'd = the ſame thing were they: It the ſame 
ace. 
No * no profeſſion, no Ration i is Fan 1 
To ſovereign beauty mankind bends the hae: : 


That power, reſiſtleſs, no ſtrength can oppoſe : 


We all love a pretty gul—under the rqſe. 


( m1.) 
HE world is a well-furniſh'd table, 
Where gueſts are promiſcuoully ſet ; 
We al fare as well as we're able, | 
And ſcramble for what we can get. 


My ſimile holds to a tittle; 
Some gorge while ſome ſcarce have a take 3 5 
But if I'm content with a little, 


Enough is as good as a feaſt. 


OW much iert beauty awes 
The coldeſt boſoms find; 
But with reſiſtleſs force it draws  _. 
To ſenſe and ſweetneſs join'd : 
The caſket where, to outward, ſhow, 
The workman's. art is ſeen, _ 
I doubly valu'd, when we know 
It holds a gem within. 


When the above "Pak 70 ; ſung i in company, the taus 
. Fallowing werſes may be added. 


” HOW different the flirt appears, 
** Whoſe jokes at random fly; 

« To Reaſon's voice ſhe ſmiles a {neer, . 
And ſcorns ſhe knows not why. 

« Her outward. form,..awhile, may pleaſe; 5; 
FgButz ſoon, the ideot toy 

97 Diſguſting proves, à foe. io eaſe, 
« And blights love's tender joy. 


« Ne'er fix the heart on be rie 
© Bat ſearch the treaſur'd mine, 

* Where ſenſe with virtue's charms reſide ; 
© Thoſe charms that ne'er decline: 


( 112 ) 


ee From ſuch ſupply, a laſting bliſs ' 

* Attends the happy wann 
Who juſtly loves, and calls het his, 

« All earthly j Joys Og” 3 
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ENCE with cares, complaint, and from. 
ing. 5 | 
Welcome Salty a and j joy WES ON : 
Ev'ry grief in pleaſure drowning, 
Mirth this happy might employ... 
Let's to friendſhip do our duty, | 
Laugh, and ſing ſome good old drain; - 


Drink a health to love and beauty; 


May they wy in rome reign! 


7777 
TOW Phœbus ſinketh i in the weſt, 
Welcome ſong and welcome jeſt; 
Midnight ſhouts and revelry, | 
Tipſy dance, and jollity : 

Braid your locks with roſy twine, 
Dropping odours, dropping wine. 

Rigour now is gone to bed, 

And Advice, with ſeruplous head; 


Strict Age, and ſour Severity, 
With their grave ſaws in fuziber th 


Now Sm 9 5 
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Y the gaily-circling glaſs 

We can ſees how. minutes . | 
By the hollow cafk we're told 
How the waining night grows old : 
Soon, too ſoon, the buſy. day 
Drives us from our ſports away: 
What have we with day to do ? 
Sons of Care, 'twas,made;for vou. 


LV ſwiftly ye minutes, till Comus receive 

The nameleſs loft tranſports that beauty 
tan give; 

The bowP's frolic Joys. let him, teach her to 


prove; 
And ſhe, in return, yield the raptures ol love. 


Without love and wine, wit and beauty are 
vain, 
Pow 'r and grandeur infipid, * riches a pain: 
The moſt Tplendid palace SOT. dark 
, + graves: - | 
Love and wine give, ye Gods ! or take back 
what ye gave. : 


OW gentle was my ee ar: 5 
H Like ſunny beams his golden hair: 
His voice was like the nightingale's ; 
More ſweet his breath than flow”? ry vales: 
How hard ſuch beauties to reſign.! 

And yet that cruel taſk is mine, 


On ev'ry hill, in ev'ry grove ; 
Along the margin of each ſtream, 
Dear conſcious ſcenes of former love, 
I mourn, and Damon is my theme : : 
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„  , 
The hills, the groves, the ſtreams remain; 
But Damon, there, I ſeek in vain, 
From hill, from dale, each charm is fled; 
Groves, flocks, and fountains, pleaſe no more; 
Each flow'r in pity droops its head; © 
All nature does my lofs deplore :. 
All, all reproach the faithleſs ſwain; 
Yet Damon {till I ſeek in vain, 
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MAID OF THE MILL. 
HY how now, miſs pert! 
Do you think to divert 
My anger by fawning and ſtroking 2 
Would you make me a fool; 
Your play-thing, your tool— 
Was ever young minx ſo provoking ? 


Get out of my ſtght! us 2 
Twould be ſerving you right, 

To lay a ſound doſe of the laſh on. 
Contradi& your mamma! 
I've a mind, by the la— 1 

But I won't put myſelf in a paſſion. 


Wh: you meet a tender creature, 

Neat in limb, and fair in feature, 

Full of kindneſs and good-natarez _ 
Prove as kind again to ſhe. 

Happy mortal! to poſſeſs her; 

In your boſom warm and preſs her, 

Morning, noon, and night, careſs her, 
And be fond as fond can be. ds 


3 

But if one you meet that's frow- ard, 
Saucy, jilting, and untow- ard, 
Should you 4A che whining coward, 

'Tis to mend her ne'er a whit. 
Nothing's tough enough to bind her; 
Then agog when once you find her, 
Let her go, and never mind her: 

Heart alive! you're fairly quit. 


H ! what a ſimpleton was I, 
0 To make my bed at fach a rate! 
Now lay thee down, vain fool, and cry, 
Thy true love ſeeks another mate. 


No tears, alack ! 
Will call him back, e F 
No tender words his heart allure: 
I could bite 8 I 
My tongue, thro” ſpite 
Some plague bewitch'd me; that's for ſure. 


N they count me ſuch a ninny, 
So to let them rule the . 
{11 bet any one a guinea, 
That they've ſumm' d without their hoſt, 
But if I don't play em in lieu of it, 
A trick that is fairly worth two of it, 
Why, then, let me paſs 
For a fool and an als. | 
To be ſure, the ſly, cajolex 
Thought his work as good. as.done, 
When he found the litele ſtroller 
Was ſo eaſy to be won. 


But if, Kc. 


7 
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T *O Tpeak my mind.of womankind, 
In one word *tis ny. 
By nature they're deſign'd 2.4 
To ſay and do amiſs. SEE 


Be they maids, be they wives, 7 5 
Alike they plague our lives 
Wanton, Beadſtrong, cunning, . 
Born to cheat, and give men pain. 


Their ſtudy, day and night, 2416 EP 43-4 


Is miſchief, their delight ; + + 14 46 
And if we ſhould prevent. 
At one door, their intent, 

They quickly turn about, 

And find another out. 


H ! *tis I,- your own true lover, 
After walking three long miles, 


One kind look, at leaſt, diſcover; 
Come and ſpeak a word to Giles. 
You alone my heart I fix on; 
Ah, you little cunning vixen! 
I can ſee your roguiſh ſmiles. 


Addſlids! my mind is ſo poſſeſt, 
Till we're ſped I ſhan't have reſt : 
Only ſay the thing's a bargain, 
Here, an you like it, 
Ready to ſtrikegt ; 
There's, at once, an end of arguing: 
I am her's, ſhe is mine; 
Thus we ſeal, and thus we ih. 


WAEN 


{ 27) 
W HEN a maid, in way of marriage, 


Firſt is courted by a man, 
Let un do the beſt he can, 

She's ſo ſhame-fac'd in her carriage, 

Tis with pain the ſuit's began. 
Tho'f, perhaps, ſhe likes him mainly, 

Still ſhe ſhams it coy and cold; 
Fearing to confeſs it plainly, 

Left the folks ſhould think her bold. 
But the parſon comes in ſight, 

Gives the word to bill and coo ; 
"Tis a diff rent ſtory quite, 

And ſhe quickly buckles to. 


Lord ArtuwokTH. 


Yay who will, to forms a martyr, 

While, unaw'd by idle ſhame, 
Pride for happineſs I barter, 

Heedlefs of the million's blame. 
Thus with love my arms J quarter: 

Women, grac'd in nature's frame, 
Ey'ry privilege, by charter, 

Have a right from man to claim. 

p TREODOSIA. | 

Eas'd of doubts and fears preſaging, 

What new joys within me riſe 
While mamma, her frowns aſſwaging, 
Dares no longer tyrannize ! 


{ 2x8 Y : 


So, long ſtorms and and tempeſts raging, 
When the bluſt'ring fury dies, l 
Ah, how lovely, how engaging, 
Proſpects fair, and cloudleſs ſkies! 
| | Sir Harry, „ 
Dad! but this is wond'rous pretty, 5 
Singing each a round- de- lay; 
And PI! mingle in the ditty, 6 
Tho” I ſcarce know what to ſag. 
There's a daughter, briſk and witty, 
Here's a wife can wiſely ſway ; . 
Truſt me, maſters, twere a pity 
Not to let them have their way. 
rn 
My example is a rare one; 
But the cauſe may be divin'd: | 
Women want not merit——dare one 
Hope diſcerning men to find ! 3 
O may each accompliſh'd fair one, 
Bright in perſon, ſage in mind, 
Viewing my good fortune, ſhare one 
Full as ſplendid and as kind. 
3 GILES... 
| Lavgh'd at, ſlighted, circumvented, 
And expos'd for folks to ſee't; 
Tis as tho'f a man repented 
For his follies in a ſheet. 
But, my wrongs go unreſented, 
Since the fates have thought them meet; 
This good company contented, 
All my wiſhes are complete. 


1 


. ————Y 
JOVIAL CRE w. 


EE how the lambs are ſporting 36 
Hear how the warblers 458“ 
dee how the doves are courting! 
All nature hails the ns. 185 
Let us embrace thecchleſſing; 6 116 
Beggars alone are free; „ 
Free from employment, 
Their life is enjoyment 
Beyond c&preſſion; 
Happy they wander, 
And happy ſleep "vey 
The greenwood tree. 


| | | on | eden tÞ 102 Ws 4 8 2 
HE mig dpf a Woman 2a never beknown, 
You never can guefs it aright : 
71! tell you the 104 nat knows not her own, 
It changes ſo often ere night 5 | 
Two puzzle Apollo 
Her whimſies to follow; 
His oracle wou'd be a jeſt ; 71. 
She'll frown when. ſhe's kind, 
Then quickly you'll find, 
She'll change with the wind, 
And often abuſes 
The man that ſhe chuſes, 
And what the refuſes, 
e ere belt. 
Dur. : 
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Dur. VINCENT and HIILIA KB. 


rs 1 

14 ; 7 41 4 
VINCENT. 

E beg, but in a higher ſtrain 


v 


Than ford flaves, who beg for gain, 


HILLIARD. 


No paltry RY or, gems, we want; 
We beg what you alone can grant. 
| Vincent. mw - Hy 


No lofty titles, no'renown ; _ 2 
But ſomething greater than a crown, | 


HIll1ARDs be 
We beg not wealth, or liberty 30 
eee 


We beg your e ſlaves to be. —— 


ei, 


15 VINCENT. 


We beg your tidy hands to kiſs, © I 
Or lips, if you'd vouchſafe the pliſs. 


HIL LT RD, lp on * 


And 1f our faithful vows can move, 
(What Gods might envy us) your love. 


VI CEN r. 


The boon * if you deny, 
Our fate's decreey,, we pine and die. 


IIILLIA RD. | 
For life we beg, for life implore: 
Bork. 


The el wretch can beg no more. 


s 


f 221 } 


HO? women, tis true, are but tender, 
Yet nature does their ſtrength fupply ; 
Their will is too trons to ſurrender } 
They' re obſtinate ſtill till they die. 


In vain you attack 'em with reaſon, 
Your ſorrows you only prolong; 
Diſputing 1s always high treaſon z 

No woman was e'er in the wrong. 


Your only relief is to bear; 

And, when you appear Lentent, 
perhaps, in compaſſion, the fair 

May perſuade herſelf i into conſent. 


| The MEDLEY. | 


b. 
Hl turn your eyes on me, 104 J view my 
diſtreſs ! 
Did you know my hard fate you would. pity my 
caſe, 
Such a Eind-hearted gentleman, ſure, wou'd 
grant, | 
To a tender young virgin, whate'er ſhe did 
want. 
HitLiiard. 


V ſtory, gentle lady! hear: 

l am a wealthy farmer's ſon, 
Who once did gay and rich appear; 

But now, by fate, I am undone. 


Reduc'd to want and wretchedneſs ; 


And ſtarv'd, alas! I ſoon muſt be, 
1311 M Unleſs 


K. <A > LAY 
5 


. 
Unleſs you grant to my diſtreſs | 
Some ſmall relief, for charity. AY 


With cold and hunger fil 1 pine; 4 N 8 
Theſe rags declare my poverty :; 

O! may your gentle heart incline 1 

To eaſe my want and miſery. in 29 CTR 

l If 435 

N. B. The: * wana Were 1 From the 

original, and adapted to the gavat in Thomas 

and Sally; and was. Jung laſt 77105 _ Mr, bm 

Bellamy, in the e m lard, 


Like a — o 

1 I ne'er did beg before: 

Some ſmall relief you ſure might give, 

That wou' d not Make, you, ee 1 
5130145 1 


B 1 1 2 WO 3HAL 
Y daddy f is gone to bis grave; 
My mother lies under a. fone 3 DO 
"And never a penny I have, wy ws 
Alas! I am quite undone. x * = oo | 
My lodging i is in the cold air, 8 ES 
And hunger is arp. and bites; 
A little, fir, good fir! {pare, 


T0 err me warm o _— 


= 
* 


bs — 


* 


I met her on — green, ON her beſt array; 
So pretty ſhe did _ ſhe Role my heart tray ; 
O then 


( 123 ) 


O then we kiſs'd and preſs d; were we much to 
blame 

Had you been in my place, you'd have done 

ga! the ſame... * | 


As J fonder grew, ſhe . to prits ; N 
Quoth ſhe, I'll marry- you, if you will marry 


| Kate ? 255 
But, then J langht, and france: I lov'd hey more 
than ſo ; 


For, tied each to a — 8 end, tis tagging to 
. 


Again we kiſs d and pres A were we much to 


blame ? 
Had you been in my place, you'd . have done 
the ſame, * © © 


Then the kg and faid ſhe was EN 
Dicky Katy b Katy he fed Vick. 


Long we toy'd and ptay'd, under yonder oak; Y 


Katy loſt the game,” Pep ſhe play'd in joke! 

For there we did, alas l what T dare not name: 

Had you been in my . 2 7 5 have done 
| the ſame. 


Haas. 
HAT all men are beggars, you Plaiay | 
may ſee; | 
For beggars there are, of ev'ry degree, N. 
Tho? none are ſo bleſt, or ſo happy, as we: 
: 1 0.7.44; 1 RACK: nobody can W | 
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go | VINCENT. 


The beige, he begs that his wares you 

e Ywoud-buy 3-000 EE 

Then begs you'd believe the price is not high; 

And ſwears tis his trade; when he tells you d 
Which nobody can deny. 


Huta. 


= ow. — oo» 


Bend Min 5311 
The — he begs for a penſion, a. place, 
A ribbon, a title, a ſmile from his grace, 
Tis due to his merit, is writ in his 125 2 
Which nobody ſhou'd deny. 

3 Rach ETI. FI Ing | 
But if, by miſhap, he ſhou'd chance to get none, 
He begs you'll believe that the nation's undone; 
'There's but one honeſt man—and W AS 

that one; 


Which nobody dares deny. 


Au. 
The fair one, who labours whole mornings at 
home, 
New charms to create, and much pains to 
conſume; 

Yet begs you'll believe tis het natural bloom : 
Which nobody thou'd deny. 5 

E 


. WEI KPH" 


| 


x 35-7 


HILLIARD. : 


The lover, he begs the dear ny mph to comply; | 
She begs he'd 2 gone; 3 but her languiſhing | 


1 * 1? R a9 W : 1 


Still beste he peng, kek # maid the can't 


die: e (EY AJDOQODOIEE HD v 


alen . Ane wou'd 77 7 
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anon! vAxie E. 
AS TE, Lorenzo, hither fly; 2 3 


To my longing arms repair; 3 
With impatience I ſhall die; 
Come and ſoothe thy Jeſly's care: $I _— 
While we, then, in wanton play,  * 
_ and gaze our ſouls away. 


"Y bliſs too long. my bride denies ; 
Apace the wafting ſummer flies: 

Nor yet the wintry blaſts I fear; 

Nor ſtorins, nor night, ſhall keep me here. 


What may, for ſtrength, with ſteel compare? 
Oh! Love has fetters ſtronger far: 

By bolts of ſteel are limbs confin'd, 

But cruel love enchains the mind. 


No longer, then, perplex thy breaſt ; 
When thoughts torment, the firſt are beſt: 
*Tis mad to go, *tis death to ſtay ; 

N. my Jefſy, haſte r 1 


1 260 


O keep my gentle en 
| What labour wou'd ſeem hard; 
Each coilſome talk how _:; 
Her love the ſweet reward. a 
The bee, thus, uncomplaining, 5 
Eſteems no toil ſeyere; | 
The ſweet reward obtaining, 


Of honey all the ear. 


* as a „ 


7 N 


r 


Sy 
9 » 2 &- «© 1 . > © va” 


LOVE, AT FIRST SIGHT, 


Tune Daniel Cooper, 


INCE I the motley garb put on 
I've ſerv'd in Packs twenty; 

To brothel with my lord have gone 
To church with lady Dainty ; 1 
And, ſtill, for each, "wou'd pimp or pray. 

Think both, by turns, my duty; -- 
In ſhort, to few things wou'd ſay nay, 
Cou'd I fecure a booty. | 


For this, in courts, the lawyer pleads, 
The ſailor ploughs the ocean ; 

For this the ſoldier bravely bleeds, 
And doctor gives his potion. 

See gilded vice his ſplendour weary 
Poor honeſty in tatters; | 

Then why ſhou'd T a phantom ber? 
LU imitate my Sores 


Tae, 7 


K ip) 


Tune, Marquis of a? 


EAR Sir, the'll ne'er fly me, nor an 
deny me, 
When once I but make Werlte? 
My perſon Fl} rendet, no pitiful tender, 
But figh'd for by dames ; in high Ration. 


Wherever I go Pm the coveted beauz '. - 
No female without me e'er wou'd be: 

I bully, I vapour—ſa, ſa, and cut caper, 

And am what a gentleman ſhou*d' be. 


i 


Tune, The Heavy Hours. 


AY, nymphs, whoſe gentle boſoms provg 
8 The pleaſing, painful dart, 
Cou'd prudence e'er contend with. love, 

Or heal the ſtricken heart? 


Let tyrant duty ſtri ve to quell 
Soft tumults in the breaſt; 
By love led on, we all rebel; 2 
He victor Kands confeſt. W 


DAPHNE. and: AMET OB: 


HINE, oh! think, within my breaſt, 

| While contending — reign, 
How my heart is robb'd of reſt ; | 
And, in Py. eaſe 44 0 | 
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To a lover, thus diſtreſt, 
Torn with doubts, and hopes, and ſears, 
Ev'ry moment, till he's bleſt, 
Is a thouſand, thouſand waage 51 1 632 f 
Rd em 11040 07 8 Ai 
E zephyrs that fan the 01 air, 
Ve ſountains that bubble aroun '4 
Oh! ceaſe my heart taten 54101 bl 


Your gentle blowing 97 | 
Your murmurs flowing 
But Waken my care 
eas rt 
_ Welladay,. ont! 3.9; 32 i J 
. Ah, ena os 
LAME die in deſpair? in AO yo tht 
N 1 1, in ſearch of quiet, 
From place to place J range 8 
My reſtleſs cares, augmenting, 
No med*cine find in change. 


Delights, ſo lately charming, ; a E 
Have loſt their power to pleaſes, _ | | 


Vet ſomething, could I find it, V 
Methinks would give me aide 0 v 
Gays oh ! too lovely intel, 9 200 
Thou cauſe of all my mart, -/ 

W hat means this palpitation, | 

Without a feeling heart? + 5 pine n O 
There's conjuration in it: 
It ceaſes—1 hen, in a minute, A 


Such 


© ia) 5 

Such rapping, „ Nee eee e 

And tapping, ins LOL £ 

As if it ne'er wou'd reſt; 
Mine too, I vow, 

_ IT can't tell how, | 

Is like to burſt my breaſt. 


RETEND no longer to-reſtrain _. 
The paſſion ſtruggling in my mind; 
Like ſprightly courſers, that diſdain | 
The feeble curbing of the rein, 
It tarts, and leaves the will behind. 
My pangs increaſe! Pm all on fire! 
Then let me to the charmer fly ; 
Obtain her love, my ſoul's defire, 
Or, at her feet, a martyr die, 
_ - Pretend, K. 5 


7). a 
VE mortals, whom fancies and troubles 
perplex, | a; 
Whom. folly miſguides, and infirmities vex; 
Whole lives hardly know what it is to be bleſt; 
Who riſe without joy, and lie down without reſt ; 
Obey the glad ſummons, to Lethe repair, 
Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all your 
e „„ 
Old maids ſhall forget what they wiſh for in 
ns Fas | | 
And young ones the rover they cannot regain z 
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The rake ſhall forget how laſt night he was 


cloy'd. a „ has 410 


And Chloe, again, be with rapture enjoy'd: 2 


Obey, then, the ſummons,” to Bethe repair, 
And drink an obljvion to trouble, and care. 


The wife, at one draught, may forger all ler 
wants, OF 
And drench her fond fool to: forget her ghſlants; ; 
The troubled in mind ſhall go chearful ad ay, 
And yeſterday's wretch be qu te happy to day: 
Obey, then, the ſummons, to Lethe repair, 
Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all your 
care. 


1 
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ACIS AND GAL AT E A. 


8 when the dove laments her love 
All on the naked ſpray; 
When he returns, no more ſhe mourns, 
But loves the live-long day. 


Billing, cooing, panting, wooing, 
Melting murmurs s fill the grove. 


a 2 ad 


I 


THOMAS AND SALLY. 


"HE echoing horn calls the ſportſmen 
abroad ; 


To horſe, my brave boys, and away | ! 


The morning is up, and the cry of the hounds 


Upbraids our too tedious delay. 


. 


; 0 131 9 
What pleaſure we find in purſuing the fox? 7 
O'er hills and o'er vallies he flies: 
Then follow We'll ſoon overtake him—huzza! 
The trayor is ſeiz'd on, and dies. | 


Triumphant returning, at night, with the ſpoil, 
Like bacchanals ſhouting and gay, 

How ſweet with a bottle and laſs to refreſh, 
And loſe the ſatigues of the day! 

Wich ſport, love, and wine, fickle fortune defy ; 
Dull wiſdom all happineſs ſours: „ 

Since life is no more than a paſſage at beſt, 
Let's ſtrew the way over with flow'rs, 


HEN I was a young one, —— girl was 
like me 


So wanton, ſo airy, and briſk as a bee; | 
I tattled, I rambled, I laugh'd, and where · o er 
A fiddle was e be ſure I was there. 


To all that came near I had ſomething to ſay 5 

Twas this, ſir---and that, fir---but ſcarce ever 
nay : 

And, Sundays, dreſs'd out in my filks and my 

| lace, 


I warrant I ſtood by the beſt in the place. 


a At twenty J got me a hufband, poor man! 
Well, reſt him---we all are as good as we can; 
Yet he was ſo peeviſh, he'd quarre for ſtraws z 
n And jealous--tho', 1 gave him folne 
| cauſe, 
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He ſaubb'd me, and huff'd me- but, let me 
alone; 
Egad! I've a tongue, and, I paid 110 his own: 
Ye wives, take the: hint, and when ſpouſe is 
,untow?rd, ,., 44 


Stand firm to your charter, and haye che r _ 


word, 


But now I'm quicentretidy the more to my woe 3 

Pm not what 1 was forty ſummers: 

This time's a ſore med —— no fhunning . 
dart: $6 

However, I keep up a — — heart. 

Grown old, _yet I hate to be fitting mum- 
chance :- ©, | 

And ſtill love a tune, tho? donde to dance: 

And, books of devotion laid by on my ſhelf, 

7 n that to others 1 once 1 myſelf. : 


HE N, * I 3 o'er the plain, 
From nymph to nymph, 1 trove, in 
vain, 
My wild deſires to rally ; _ 
But now they're of themſelves come home; 
And, firange! no longer ſeek to roam: 5 
They center all in Sally. 


Yet ſhe, unkind one! damps my joy, 

And cries, I court but to deftroy : 

Can love with ruin tall? 

By thoſe dear lips, thoſe eyes, I ſwear, 

I would all deaths, all torments bear, 
Rather than injure Sally, 


C ome, 


——_" —— 
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Come, then, oh come, thou ſweeter far 
Than violets and ;and oſes are, . | 
Or lilſies of the valley; Nan ; 
3 O follow love, and quit your fear, 1 
| He'll 'uide you to theſe arms, my dear, if 
And make me hleſt in Sally. | | 


ROM ploughing the ocean and _—— 
v .. : 7+Mmountecsy," 
8 In Old England we're landed once more; 5 
Your hands, my brave comrades, halloo, boys, 
what cheer 
For a ſailor that's juſt come aſhore? 


Thoſe hectoring blades thought to ſcare us, no 
doubt, 
And to cut us and ſlaſh us—morblieu ! 
But hold there Eavaſt they were plaguily out; 
We have ſlic'd them, and pepper'd them too. 


LAS 
* 


* _- | 


Then, courage, . my hearts, _ own conſe- 
1 quence know: 
| Yon inyaders ſhall ſoon do you right : 

The lion may rouſe when he hears the cock crow, 


But ſhould never be put in a fright. 


You've only to ſhun your nonſenſical jars ; * 
Your d——'d party, and idle conteſt; 

And let all your ſtrife be, like us honeſt 1 
Who ſhall fight for his country the beſt. 


A ſeafaring ſpark if the maids can affect, 
Bid the ſimpering gypiies look to't; 
Sound bottoms they'll find us, in ev'ry reſpect, 
And our pockets well laden to boot. 
= N The 
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The landſmen, mayhap, in the way of diſcourſe, 


Have more art to perſuade, and the like: 
But, *ware thoſe falſe colours—for better for 
worſe | 


Ts the bargain we're willing to ſtrike. 
- Now long live the king! may he proſperous 


reign, 
Of no 6 Al no faction, afraid: 

May Britain's proud flag ſtill exult o'er the main, 
At all points of the compaſs diſplay dd 
No quickſands endanger, no ſtorms overwhelm, 

Steady, ſteady, and ſafe may ſhe ſail ; 
No ignorant pilots e'er fit at her helm, 
Or her anchor of Liberty fail. 


A 


Tune, 4 la Sante 11 J Oleron. 
HALL a paltry clown, not fit to wipe my 


ſhoes, : 
Dare my amours to croſs ? 
Shalk a peaſant minx, when Juſtice Midas woes, 
Her noſe up at him toſs ? | 
No, I'll kidnap=then poſſeſs her. 
Pl fell her Pol a flave, get mundungus in 
exchange; Toes 
So glut, to the height of pleaſure, 
My love and' my revenge. | 


N. B. 


Ne. E following wor 
lying. 


E ute aſſwage my anguiſh ; 00 


At your feet a tender ſwain 
Prays you will not let him languiſh; — 
One kind look would eaſe his pain. 


Did you know the lad who courts you, 


He not long need ſue in vain;; 


Prince of ſong, of dance and ſports—you 


Scarce will meet his like again. 


Tune, We Lottery. 
What pleaſures will abound 


When my wife is laid in ground. 


| Feet earth cover her, 
We'll dance over her, 
When my wife's laid in the ground. 


O! how happy ſhould I be, 

Would little Nyſa pig with-me! 
How I'd mumble her, 
Touze and tumble her! 


Would little Nyſa pig with me: 


OW l'm ſeated, 
I'll be treated 
Like the Sophi on his throne „ 
In my preſence, 
Scoundrel peaſants 
Shall not call their ſouls their own. 
N 2 


— - 


bord: may be Jung to the 
Jame tune, as, Whilſt on thy. dear — 


My 


( 136 ) 
Tune, Lady Coventry's Minuer. 


My beheſt is, 
He who beſt 1s 
Shall be fix'd muſician chief; 
Ne*er, the loſer OV. of 
Shall ſhew his noſe here 
But be tranſported like a thief. 


H happy hours, how fleeting 
Ye danc'd on down away, 
When; my ſoft vows repeating, 
At Daphne's feet I lay: 
But, from her charms when ſunder'd, 
As Midas' frowns preſage, 
Each hour will ſeem an hundred, 
Each day appear an age. 


** 


A I. 


LOW, blow thou winter's wine! 
| Thou art not ſo unkind, | 
As man's ingratitude: 
Thy tooth is not ſo keen, 
Becauſe thou art not ſeen, 


Although thy breath be rude. 


Freeze, freeze thou bitter ſky ; 

Thou doſt not bite ſo nigh, 
As benefits forgot : 

Tho? thou the waters warp, 

Thy fting is not ſo ſharp, 

As friends remember'd not. 


{( 177 1) 


TT 7 HEN daiſies py'd, and violets blue, 
And cackod-buds'of yellow hure, 
And lady-Hndeles All filver White,, 
Do paint the meadows with delight; 
The cuckoo, then, on ev'ry tree, 
Mocks married men, for thus ſings he, 
Cuckoo! Cuckoo! O word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear. 
When ſhepherds pipe on oaten ſtraws, 
And merry larks are plowmen's clocks; 
When turtles tread, and rooks and daws, 
And maidens bleach their ſummer ſmocks; 
The cuckoo, then, on ev'ry tree, 
Mocks married men; for thus ſings he; 
Cuckoo! cuckoo! O word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear. 
| „ N T- 3 
When ificles hang by the wall, 
And Dick the ſhepherd blows his nail ; 
And Tom bears logs into the hall, 
And milk comes frozen home in pail: 
When blood is nipt, and ways be foul, 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring owl; 
Tu-whit-tu-whoo, tu-whit-tu-whoo, a merry 
/ merry note, | | 
While greaſy Joan doth keel the pot. 
When all aloud the wind doth blow, 
And coughing drowns the parſon's ſaw; 
And birds fit brooding in the fnovr, 
And Marian's noſe looks red and raw: 


— 


| (138 ) 
Then roaſted crabs hiſs in the bowl, 
f And nightly ſings the ſtaring owl,” 
| Tu-whit-tu-whoo, a merry merry noteg 


While prealy 4 doth keel the pot. 
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= CI" 
HUNTING SONGS. 


| ReciTaTive. _ 

HE whiſtling ploughman hails the bluſh- 

75 7 ing dawn, TD 
The thruſh melodious drowns the ruſtic note, 
Loud ſings the blackbird thro* reſounding 
groves, | 
And the lark ſoars to meet the riſing ſun. 


* AIX. | 
Away, to the copſe lead away; 
And now, my boys, throw off the hounds ; 
PH warrant he ſhews us ſome play: 
See, yonder he ſkulks thro? the grounds. 
Then ſpur your briſk courſers, and ſmoke 'em, 
my bloods ; 
*Tis a delicate ſcent-lying morn : 
What concert is equal to thoſe of the woods, 
Betwixt echo, the hounds and the horn, 


Each earth ſee he tries at in vain, 
In cover no ſafety can find ; 
So he breaks it, and ſcours amain, 
And leaves us at diſtance behind. 
O'er rocks, and o'er rivers, and hedges we 
fly, 
All — and ganger we ſcorn ; 
Stout reynard we'll follow until that he die; 
Cheer up the good 12 with the horn. 


3 Erom 
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And now he ſcarce creeps thro' the dale, 
All parch'd from his mouth hangs his tonguc 
His ſpeed can no longer avail, 
Nor his life can his eunning prolong- 1 


From our ſtaunch and fleet pack *twas in vain 
that he fled, 5 
See his bruſh falls bemir'd forlorn; * 
The farmers with pleaſure behold him lie aa, 
And ſhout to o the i! 15 the Wy” _ 
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Win early horn falute the er | 
That gilds this charming place s : 
With chearful cries bid echo riſe, 

And join the jovial chace. 


| The vocal hills around, 


The waving woods, 
Tube chryſtal floods, 
All, all return th' enliv'ning ſound. 


Ribs 


ARK! the horn calls: away, 
Come the grave, come the gay, 
Wake to muſic that wakens the Ries, 
Quit the bondage of ſloth and ariſe. 


AIR. 


From the eaſt breaks the morn; 
See the ſun-beams adorn 
The wild heath and the mountains fo high; 
Shrilly opes the ſtaunch hound, 
The ſteed neighs to the ſound, 
And the floods and the vallies reply. 


Our forefathers, ſo good, 
Prov'd their greatners of blood, 

By encount'ring the pard and the boar; 
Ruddy health bloom'd the face, 

Age and youth urg'd the chace, 

And taught woodlands and foreſts to roar. ' 


Hence, of noble defſcent . 
Hills and wilds we frequent, + a | 
Where 85 bofom of mature $ reveals; D 
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Tho', in life's buſy day, 
Man of man makes a prey, 
Still Tet ours be the prey of the geld. 


With the Chace in full ſight, 
Gods! how great the delight; 
How our mortal ſenſations tefine ! 
Where is care ? where is fear ? 
Like the winds, in the rear, 


And the man's loſt in ſomething divine. 


Now to horſe, my brave boys, 
Lo! each pants for the joys. | _ 
That anon, ſhall enliven the whole : 
Then at eve we'll diſmount, 
Toils and pleaſyres recount, 
And renew the chace over the bowl. 


HF ſun, from the caſt, tips the mountains 


with gold, 
And the meadows all ſpangled with dew-drops 
behold; 4 
The lark's early matin proclaims the new day, 
And the . s. chearful ſummons rebukes our 
delay; | 
With the ſports of the field there's no pleaſure 
can vie, 


While, jocund, we follow the hounds in full Cry. 


Let the drudge of the town make riches his 
fares 27:5 

And the ſlave of the ſtate hunt the 1 * the 
court; 

No care nor ambition our patience annoy, 

But innocence ſtill gives a * to our joy. 


( 143 ) 
Mankind are all hunters, in various degree; 
The prieſt hunts a living, the lawyer a fee 
The doctor a patient, the courtier a place, 
Tho? often, like us, they're flung out with 
_ diſgrace. 


The cit hunts a plum, while the ſoldier hunts 
fame ; 5 1 
The poet a dinner, the patriot a name; i 
And the artful coquette, tho? ſhe ſeems to i 
refuſe, 1 
Yet, in ſpite of her airs, ſhe her lover purſues. | 
Let the bold and the buſy hunt glory and — 
wealth, 
All the bleflings we aſk is the bleſſing of health; 
With hounds and with horns thro' the wood- 
| lands to roam 
5 And, when tir'd abroad, find contentment at 
home. 
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WAY to the field, ſee the morning looks 
grey, | 
ir And, ſweetly bedappled, forbodes a fine day; 
' The hounds are all eager the ſport to embrace, 
Ec And carol aloud to be led to the chace. 


Then hark, in the morn, to the call of 1 


V. horn, Ut 


by . —_——— — 
— — Ä—j- —ͥ 
. 
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1s And join with the jovial crew, . 
N While the ſeaſon invites, with all its 1 ; Fit 
ne The health-giving chace to purſue. $i 


Howcharming the ſight when Aurora firſt dawns, 
To ſee the — beagles ſpread over the lawns 3 


1 


To welcome the ſun, now returning from reſt 1 


Their mattins they chant as they merrily queſt 
Then hark, &c. 


But oh! how each boſom with tranſport i it fills, 
'Fo art juſt as Phœbus peeps over the hills; 
While, joyous, from valley to valley reſounds 
The ſhouts of the hunters and cry of the 
hounds. _ 
Then hark, &c. 


See how the brave hunters, with courage elate, 
Fly hedges or ditches, or top the barr'd gate; 


Borne by their bold courſers no danger 3 


fear, 
oy give to the winds all vexation and care. 
Then hark, &c. | 


Ye cits, for the chace quit the Joys of the town, 
And ſcorn the dull pleaſure of ſleeping in 


COWN 3 
Uncertain your toil, or for honour or wealth, 


Ours ſtill is repaid with contentment and 
„ health.” 
Then. hark, &c. 


ARK, hark ye, how echoes the- horn in 
the vale, 


Whoſe notes do ſo ſportingly dance on the gale, | 


To charm us to barter, for ignoble reſt, 
The joys which true pleaſure can raiſe in the 
breaſt: | 
Fhe morning is fair, and in labour with day, 
And the ery of the huntſman is, hark, hark, 
away; 


9 


4 


82 


81 
Then wherefore defer wo; one moment, our 
-joys? - 
Haſte, haſte, let's away, * to horſe, my brave 
boys. 


What pleaſure can equal the joys of the chace, 

Where meaner delights to more noble give 
place? 

While onward we preſs, and each Aoriow defy, 

From valley to valley re-echoes the cry: 

Our joys are all ſterling, no ſorrow we fear; 

We bound o'er the lawn, and look back on old 
Cares - 

Forgetful of labourg we leap o'er the moutids; 

Led on by the horn and the ery of che hounds. 8 


LTH horns, and with hounds I waken,the 
day KS 3185 

And hy to the woodlands walks. away 

I tuck'up my robe and am buſkin d ſoon, | 

And tie to my forehead a waxen moon; 

Jcourſe the fleet ſtag, unkennel the fox, | 

And chace the wild goats o'er ſummits of rocks; 

With ſhooting and kooting we pierce thro? the 

ky, 
And echo turns hunter, and doubles the cry. 


ARK, hark, the joy . horn, 
Salutes the roſy riſing, mord, 
And echoes thro? the dale:;z4 447 yp 4 
With clamrous peals the hills ae 2 
The hounds, quiektſcented, ewe che ground, 
2 ſauff r 15 i 913 Dune 
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4 2366 
Nor gales nor ſledges can impede 


The briſk, high-mettled, ſtarting fleed ; 12415 


The jovial pack purſu em 
Like lightning darting o'er the plains, | 


The diſtant hills with ſpeed he gains, 10 TY 


And ſees the game in vie. 

Her path the timid hare forſakes, 

And to the copſe for ſhelter makes, 

There pants awhile for breath; _ 

When now the noiſe alarms, her ear, 

Her haunt's deſcry'd, her fate is near-. 
She ſees approaching deatg. 

Directed by the well-known breeze, 

The hounds their trembling victim ſeize, 
She faints, ſhe falls, ſhe dies: 

The diſtant courſers now come in, 


» 
* 


And join the loud triumphant din, 1. 


Till echoe rends the ſcies. 


HEE: away, tis the merry. tonꝰd horn 2 
Calls the hunters all up with the morn :. 


To the hills and the woodlands we ſteer, 
To unharbour the out-lying deer. 
And, all the day long, © 
This, this is our ſong ;. 
Still hollowing, . 
And following, 
So frolic and fre: 
ur joys have no bounds, 

While we're after the hounds 71 5 
No mortals on earth are ſo happy as we. 
Round the woods when we beat how we glow, 
While the hills they all echo, hillo! 


7) 


With a bounce Holi his cover he flies, 
Then our ſhouts they reſound to the ſkies. 
And all, cc. 


When we ſweep o'er the vallies, or r climb: . 
Vp the health-breathing mountain ſublime, 
What a joy from our | <A we feel! 
Which alone they who taſte can reveal, 2 
ee 1 Ul 


At night, when our labour is WET; | | 

Then we will go hollowing home, hal 

With' a hollo, hollo, and a huzza, 

Reſolving to meet the next 8 ST. 
"And all, Ke. ; | | 


| 


OW EE we nd the gay bee of tha 
field ! 
While through the yales we're bounding, | 
'The hills our cries reſounding, 
The muſical. chace all its pleaſure does yield. 


How delightful the W when the ftag Rood 

a4" £3.06 bay! | 7 "7 eve 
But when, his fight renewing, . ehe! 
Again we were purſuing, 


Til we crown'd with ſucceſs the ſport of the 1 


NOME, rouze brother ſportſmen; the hunters 
| all cry, 

We've got-a good' ſcent and a fav'ring ſky 
The. * 'sſprightly notes, and the lark's early 
ong. 


8 
Will chide the dull ſportſmen for flee ping ſolong: 


7226 
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Bright Sac has ſhewy us the glimpſe of his 
ace, 

Peep'd in at our windows, and cal'd to 1 4 
chase: 

He ſoon will be up, for his dawn wears away, 

And makes the fields bluſh with the beams of 
his ray. 

Sweet Molly may teaze you, perhaps, to lie 
down; 

And, if you refuſe her, perhaps ſhe: may frown: 

But tell her, that love mult to hunting Sixe 
place; 


For, as well as her charms, hers are charnn 


in the chace. 


Look yonder, look yonder, old Reynard I ſpy; 


At his bruſh nimbly follows” Dien Chanter ＋ 


Fly; . 
They ſeize on their prey; fe dis eje-bills, 
they roll : 
We're in at the death—now lers bome to the 
| bowl. * _ ey þ 


There we'll fill up our laſs, aud toaſt to the | 


king, 4 


Prem a due Su e ent e: 
To George, peace and glory may Heavens 
diſpenſe, 


And foxkunters flouriſh a thouſend: years 2 


Tune, Sheelah na "or tat a7 
ARK, hark, jolly ſportſmen, Upthile; to 


my tale, 


Which to pay your attention I'm ſare cannot fail. 


KS 1 _xk a #7 
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is of Lade, and of horſes, ud dogs, that 


ne'er tire, 


Oer ſtone walls and hedges, thro dale, bog, 


and briar. 

A pack of ſuch hounds, and a ſet of ſuch men, 

"Tis a ſhrewd chance if ever you meet with 
again; 5 

Had Nimrod; the mightieſt of hunters, been 
there, 

*Fore gad, he had ſhook like an aſpin, for fear. 


In ſeventeen hundred, forty and four, 

The fifth of December, [I _ 'twas no more, 
At five in the morning, by mgſt of the clocks,” 
We rode from Kilruddery in ſearch of a fox. 
The Taeghtiofown' landlord, the bold Owen 


do 
And ſquire Adair, fare, was with us that day; 
Joe Debill, Hall Preſton, that huntſman ſo 
2 ſtout, 


Dick Holmes, a few others, ad ſo we ſet out. 


We caſt off our hounds for an hour or more, 
When Wanton ſet up a moſt tuneable roar; 
Hark to Wanton, cry'd Joe, and the reſt were 

not ſlack ; 
For Wanton's no trifle eſteem'd in the pack. 


Old Bonny and Collier came readily in, 


And ev 'Ty hound join'd in the muſical din; 

Had Diana been there ſhe'd been pleas'd to the 
| life, 

Ava one of the * got a ears: to 1 i 
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Ten minutes paſt nine was the time of the day 


When Reynard broke cover; and this was his 


way: | 22 7 
As, ſtrong, from Killegar, as tho' he could 
fear none, . 724 
Away he bruſh'd round by the houſe of Kill- 
_ ternan 
To n thence, and to Cherry-wood, 
then, 
Steep Shank- hill he climb'd, and to Ballyman- 
glen; | | 
Bray-commons he croſs'd, leap'd lord Angleſey's 
I | 


And ſeem'd to ſay, © Little I value you all.? 
He ran Buſh's grove, up to Carbury Byrn's, 


Joe Debill, Hall Preſton, kept leading by 


turns. 


The earth it was open, yet he was ſo ſtout, - 


Tho' he might have got in, yet he choſe to 
keep out: = 2 Of 
To Malpas? high hills was the way then he 
new: | | RT 
At Dalkey-ſftone common we had him in view; 
He drove on by Bullock, thro* ſhrub Glanagery, 
And ſo on to Mountown—where Laury grew 
_ weary. | 
Thro' Rocheſtown-wood, like an arrow he 
| paſs'd, | . 1 
And came to the ſteep hills of Dalkey at laſt ; 
There gallantly plung'd himſelf into the fea, \. 
And ſaid, in his heart, Sure none dare follow 
| | me.“ ; "$50 : "a 7 


( 151 ) 
But 585 to his coſt, he pereeiv'd chat no 


id eg boimds:s ; 
Could ſtop the purſuit of the ſtaunch mettl'd 
„ *hounds ;* .: 


| His policy here did not ſerve kit a ruſh, 
Five couple of tartars were hard at his bruſh. 


To recover the ſhore, then, again was his drift ; 
But, ere he could reach to the top of the cliff, 
He found both of ſpeed and of cunning a lack, 
Being 2 and kill'd by the reſt of the 
ac 
At his adac there were preſent the lads that 
I've ſung, 
Save Laury, Who, riding a garran, was flung: 
Thus ended, at length, a moſt delicate chace, 


That held us five hours and ten minutes ſpace. 


We return'd to 1 s plentiful board, 

Where dwells hoſpitality, truth, and my lord; 

We talk'd &er the chace, and we toaſted the 
health 


Of the man that ne'er varied for places of 


wealth. 


Owen Bray baulk'd a leap, fays Hall Preſton ; 5 


*twas odd; 
*T'was ſhameful, cry'd Jack, by the great living 


Said Preſton, I halloo'd, « Get on, tho you 

b fall, 

Or PH _-> over you, your blind gelding and 
ell. 


Bach glaſs was adapted to freedom and ſport, 


For, party affairs, we conſign'd to the court; 


1 
Thus we finiſh'd i reſt of the day and the 
nights” = 
In gay flowing bumpers and ſocial delight: 


: 'Then, till tlie N 851 Nest bid "Ap Yak each 


brother; 
So ſome they went one va, and Kane went 
| another. 
As Phœbus befriended our earlier roam, 
80 Luna took care in conducting us home. 


O you hear, brother ſportſman, the ſound 
of the horn, 
And yet the ſweet pleaſure decline; 
For ſhame, rouze your ſenſes, and, ere it 1s 
morn, 


With me the ſweet melody j join : 


Thro' the wood and the valley the der ven 
rally, | 
Nor oak Ka till panting he lies; 


While hounds, in full cry, thro? . 1 ſhall 


fly, 
And chace the ſwift tars till he hes, 


Then ſaddle your ſteed, to the meadows and 
fields 
Both willing and joyous repair; 3 
No paſtime in life greater happineſs yields; 
Than chaſing the fox or the hare. | 


For ſuch comforts, my friend, on the rtiman 
attend, 
No pleaſure like hunting is italy ; 
er when it is o'er, as briſk as before, 
Next morning we ſpurn up the ground. 
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HE morning is Gern att nature looks 
© 128 
Away, my brave boys, to your horſes away; ; 
For the prime of our humour 1 is in quelt of the 


£757.04 © 


"4 ' * 


hare; 
We have not ſo much as a moment to vie, 
Hark the lively ton'd horn, how melodious it 


ſounds, 

To the muſical tone of the merry-mouth'd 

f ; hounds. | | ; 

O'er highlands, and lowlands, and woodlands, 
we fly, 

Our horſes full ſpeed, and, our hounds 3 in full 

2 CTV; 

So match d in their mouth, and ſo ſwiftly they 
run, 

Like the trine of the ſpheres, and the race of 
the ſun; 


Health, joy, and felicity dance in the rounds, 
And bleſs the gay circle of hunters and hounds. 
The old hounds puſh forward, a very ſure ſign, 
That the hare, tho? a tout one, begins to 
decline: 
A chace of two hours, or more, ſhe has led; 
She's down look about u they have her— 
' ſhe's dead. 
How glorious a death! to be honour'd wich 


ſounds 


Of horns, and a ſhout to the chorus of hounds. 


4 2 > 
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SAILORS SONGS. 


| B from many a hoſtile ſhore, 


And all the dangers of the main, 
Where billows mount, and tempeſts roar, 
Your faithful Tom's return'd again 
Returns, and with him brings a heart 
That ne'er from Sally ſhall depart. 


After long toils and troubles paſt, 
How ſweet to tread our native ſoil, 


With conqueſt to return at laſt, 


And deck our ſweethearts with the ſpoil! ? 
No one to beauty ſhould pretend, 
But ſuch as dare its . defend. 


zEHOLD,. my brave Britons, the fair 
ſpringing males. 
Fill a bumper and toſs off your die, 
Buſs, and part with your frolickſome laſſes ; 
Then CR and unfurl the wide- flowing 
all 


CHORUS. 
While Britiſh oak beneath us rolls, 
And Englith courage fires our ſouls ; 
To crown our toils, the fates decree 

The wealth and empire of the co. 


N 65 
Our canvas and cares to the winds we diſplay, 
Life and fortunes we chearfully venture, 
And we laugh, and we quaff, and we banter, 


Nor think of to-morrow, while ſure of to-day. 


While Britiſh, &c. 


The ſtreamers of France at a diſtance ede 
We muſt mind other muſic than catches, 
M./,nn our quarters, and handle our matches, 
Our cannon produce, and for battle prepare. 
While Britiſh, &c.. - | 


Engender'd in ſmoke, and deliver'd in flame, 
Britiſh. vengeance rolls loud as the thunder ; 
Let the vault of the ſky burſt aſunder ; 

So victory follows, with riches and fame. 


While Britiſh, &c. 


OW little do the landmen know 
Of what we ſailors feel; 

When waves do mount, and winds do blow ; : 
But we have hearts of fteel : . 
No danger can affright us, 

No enemy ſhall flout; 
We'll make the monſieurs right us, 

So toſs the can about. 


Stick ſtout to orders, meſſmates, 
We'll plunder, burn, and fink; 

Then France have at your firſt-rates; 
For Britons never ſnrikkKͤKkKk 

We'n rummage all we fancy, 

| We'll bring them in by ſcores, 
And Moll, and Kate, and Nancy, 
Shall roll in louis d'ors. 
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While here at Deal we're lying, 
With our noble commodore; : 
We'll ſpend our wages, freely, boys, 
And then to ſea for more: 
In peace we'll drink and ſing, boys; ; 
In war we'll never fly; 
Here's a health to George our king, boys, 
And the royal family. 


OW pleaſant a ſailor's life paſſes, 
Who roams o'er the wat'ry main; 

No treaſure he ever amaſſes, 

But chearfully ſpends all his gain. 
We're ſtrangers to party and faction, 

Jo honour and honeſty true, 
And wou'd not commit a baſe action, 

For power, and power in view. 


S HOR US. 


Then why ſhould we quarrel for riches, 
Or any ſuch glittering toys? 


A light heart, and a thin pair of breeches, 


Go thorough the world, brave boys. 


The world 1s a beautiful garden, 
Enrich'd with the bleſſings of life, 


The toiler with plenty rewarding; 


Which plenty too often breeds ſtrife. 
When terrible tempeſts aſſail us, 
And mountainous billows affright, 
No grandeur or wealth can avail us, 
But fcilful induſtry ſteers right. 
cen why ould, &c. 
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r 
The courtier's more ſubje& to dangers 
Who rules at the helm of the ſtate, 
Than we, who are to politics ſtrangers, 
Eſcape the ſnares laid for the great, 

The various bleſſings of nature, 
In various nations we try; 
No mortals than us can be greater, 
Who merrily live till we die. 
Then Why, &c. 


HURSDAY i in the morn, the aingtss c 


of May, 
Recorded be for ever the Amos Ninety- two, 
Brave Ruffell did diſcern, by dawn of day, 
The lofty ſails of France advancing now: 


All hands aloft; aloft, let Engliſh valour ſhine, 


Let fly a culverin, a ſignal for the line; 
Let ev'ry man ſupply his gun, 

Follow me, and you'll ſee, 
That the battle will be ſoon begun. 


Tourville on the main triumphant roll'd, 
To meet the gallant Ruſſell in combat on 
the deep; 
He led a noble train of heroes bold, | 
To fink the Engliſh admiral and his fleet. 


Now every valiant mind to victory doth aſpire, 
'The bloody fight's begun, the ſea is all on fire, 
And mighty fate ſtood looking on, 


Whiſt a flood, all of bloudw. 
Fill'd the ſcuppers of the Riſing Sun. 


bluse Sulphur, 
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Solphur, ſmoak, and fire, diſturbing che air, 


With thunder and wonder affright the Gallic 


ſhore ; bas barw vmiof od 


Their regulated bands ood trembling near, 
To ſee the lofty ſtreamers/now no more:: 


At fix o'clock the Red the ſmiling victors led,” 


To give a ſecond blow, their fatal rms | 


Now death and horror equal reign; 
Now they cry, run or die, 1 
Britiſh colours ride the vanquiſh'd main. * 


See they fly, amaz'd, o'er rocks and fands, ; ** 


One danger they graſp at, to than, the greater 
f | te: L 
In vain they cry for aid to weeping lands, TH 
The nymphs and ſea-gods mourn. their lot 
eſtate: | 
For evermore adieu, thou dazzling Rifog Sun, 
From thy untimely end thy maſter's fate begun: 
Enough thou mighty god of war! | 
Now. we ing, bleſs the king, 
Let us drink to ev'ry Engliſh tar. 


* CE loft to peace of mind "RES 
I drag my chain in fruitleſs hope, 

PII court each melancholy ſcene, 

' And give my ſorrows their full ſcope. 

My lovely, ſprightly, gallant tar, 

Who ſports with fierce, deſtructive war, 

Think what I feel; where'er thou art, 


Thiak of "Om Mary's n heart. 
Secure 


ä 


2 


Ire 


Britannia, hail! thou mighty queen; 
The ſtrength, the power, the ſeas are thine, 
Long may thy pow'r on juſtice lean, it 
To be preſerv'd they muſt combine: — 
P's. To 


( 159 ) 
Secure thy dancing caſtle rides 
Upon the boſom of the deep: 
The ſtormy wind and wave abides; 
And navigation bids thee ſleep : 


But balmy ſleep and downy reſt 


Shall fly the tempeſt in thy breaſt, 
When jealous fears, like mine, ſhall prove 
The truth of my dear ſailor's love. 


Hope, doubt, and fear, and winds, and waves, 
More dreadful to the love-toſs'd mind, 
Than thoſe the ſkilful ſeaman braves, 
Who leaves pale care and grief behind. 
Th' adventurous maid, embark'd, like me, 
That fails on ſuch a wookied fou.. 
The ocean's rage would gladly meet, 
And in it's depths ſeek a retreat. 


Yet, O be till, my frantic brain, 

Let reaſon whiſper to thy fears, 
My ſailor may return again, 
Crowyn'd with ſucceſs, to dry my tears; 
When fame, and all her gaudy charms, 
Shall yield him to my longing arms, 


And one bieſt hour together blend 
The lover, hero, huſband, friend. 
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To courage, ſingly, ne'er reſort; 
# For virtue is thy true ſupport ; 
TS Tis that, alone, can ſtrength maintain! 
Be virtuous, and for ever reign. 


| REciTaTIvVE. 
HEN Bacchus, jolly God, invites 
| To revel in his evening rites, 
In vain his altar I ſurround, 
Tho? with Burgundian incenſe crown'd : 
No charms has wine without the laſs ; 
*Tis love gives reliſh. to the glaſs. 


| AR. 
While all around, with 9518 glee, 


In brimmers toaſt their fav'rite ſhe, 
Tho? ev'ry nymph my lips proclaim, 

My heart ftill whiſpers Chloe's name: 
And thus, with me, by am'rous ſtealth, 
Still ev'ry glaſs is Chloe's health. | 


Tune, All ye Fats now as Land. 


ROM where the Ganges rolls along, 
We now our loves do ſend, 
To all to whom they may belong ; 
Our ſweethearts and our friends; 
| Hoping theſe lines will find you well, 
| Tho' we are ſtill doom'd to ſwear in Hell. 


4 
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To ſave our country's trade and fame, 
And to revenge its wrong, 1 

From Fort St. George we hither came; 
With hearts all bold and ftrong ; 

For, when brave Watſon leads the way, 
What Britiſh tar can feel difmay ? 


In ſpite of ſands, or ſhoals, or walls, 
He, fearleſs, ſtill goes on:; 

For, where his country's honour calls, 
He fears for that alone : 

Britannia's genius fills his fails, 

And aids his zeal with profperous gales, 


'The fignal made, with joy we weigh 
From Fulta, and advance 

Towards the fort of Buzhudgia, 

From whence we made them prance : 
Our thundering guns the Moors ſurprize 

| They thought fluch fire came from the ſkies. 


Then ſtrait to Tannah's fort we ſteer'd, 
From whence the daſtards fled, 

And ſwore old Ganges ne'er had heard 
Such thunder o'er his head. 

We-from Calcutta drove the Moors, 

And made them fly like ſons of whores, 


To Houghly, next, we bent our courſe, 
Th' Nabob to catechize, 

And, dauntleſs, brav'd his utmoſt force; 
Bright honour was the prize: 

We ſtorm'd the fort, deſtroy'd the town, 

And made their walls come tumbling down. 


Whilſt 


( 12) 


Whilſt we ſtill fry in horrid zone, 
Our country's wrongs to right, 


Exert your wonted might, 
To quell monſieur's aſpiring fame, 


Do you, our brother dars at home, 


And raiſe aloft Old England's name. 
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FREE MASONS SONGS. 


YOME, let us prepare, 
We brothers that are 
Aſſembled on merry occaſion ; 
Let's drink, laugh, and ſing 
Our wine has a ſpring; _ 
Here's a health to an Accepted Maſon, 
Let's drink, &c. 
* world is in pain 
| r fecrets to gain, 
And till let them wonder and gaze on: 
They ne'er can divine 
The word or the ſign | 
Of a Free and an Accepted Mafon. 
They ne'er, &c, | 
*Tis this, and *tis that, 
They cannot tell what, : 
Why ſo many great men of the nation, 
Should aprons put on, 
To make themſelves one 
With a Free and an Accepted Maſon. 
Should aprons,  &c. 


Great kings, dukes, and lords, 
Have laid by their ſwords, 
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WO Our my'ry to put a good grace on, 
And ne'er been alhan'd 7 +3 
To hear themſelves name 


with a Free and an Accepted Maſon. 
And ne'er, &c. 


Antiquity's pride 
We have on our ſide, 
And it maketh men juſt in their tation: | 
There's nought but what's good 
To be under ſtood ame 8 
By a Free and an Accepted Maſon. 
There's nought, 8 


Tnen j join hand in hand, 
Teach other firm ſtand, | 
Let's be merry, and put a bright face ans 
What mortal can boaſt | 
So noble a toaſt, 
: As a Free and an Accepted Maſon ? 155 
What mortal, &c. 


The following werſe is always Jung, in "oe 
between the e and fix verſes. 

We're true an ſincere, | 
And juſt to the fair, 

Who will truſt us on ev'ry occaſion ; 
No mortal can more 
The ladies adore, - 

Than a Free and an Accepted Maſon. 

No _— 7228 | 
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( 165 ) | 


All. Maſonry. thou craft. divine! 
Glory of earth, from Heav? n en 3 
Which doth with gewels Precious, ſhine, . 
From all but Maſon's eyes conceal'd, 
rin 
Thy praiſes due who can rehearſe. 


In nervous. proſe, or flowing verſe? 5 : 


As men from brutes didinguich 'd are, 
A Maſon other men excels ; 
For what's in knowledge choice and rare 
But in his breuſt ſecurely 5 X 
His ſilent breaſt wa faightful 1 
Preſerve the ſecrets of the art. 

From ſcorcbing heat and piercing cold? 
From beaſts whoſe roar the fureſt rends; 
From the aſſaults of, warriors bold, 

The Maſon's art mankind defends. 
CHORUS. 
Be to this art due honour paid, 
From which mankind receives ſuch aid. 


Enſigns of ſtate, that feed our pride, 
Diſtinctiéôns troubleſome and vain; 
By Maſons true are laid afide : 
Art's free-born ſons ſuch toys diſdain. 
CHO R Us. 
Ennobled by the name they Pear, , 
Diſtinguiſh'd by the badge they wear; 


Sweet 


( 166 } 
Sweet fellowſhip, from envy free, 
F riendly converſe of brotherhood, 
The lodge's laſting cement be! 
Which has, for ages, Saal Rood. | 
A lodge, thus built, for ages paſt 
Has laſted, and will ever laſt; + 


Then in our ſong be juſtice done 
To thoſe who have enrich'd the art, 
From Jabel down to Beaufort's duke; 
And let each brother bear a pare: 


CHORUS. 
Let noble Maſons healths go round: 
Their praiſe in lofty lodge reſound. 


Hus mighty Eaſtern kings, and hes 
Of Abraham's race, and monarchs 
good, #1 F 
Of Egypt, Syria, Greece, and Rome, 
True architecture underſtood; 
No 1 then, if Maſons join, 
To celebrate thoſe Maſon kings 
With ſolemn note and flowing wine, 
Whilſt ev'ry brother jointly ſings. 
| CHORUS. 
Who can unfold the royal art? 
Or fing its ſecrets in a ſong ? | 
They're ſafely kept in Maſon's heart, 
And to the ancient lodge. belong. 


9/ IS Maſoury Unit N 
To generous actions forms the foul 3 

80 ſtrict in union we're conjoin' d. 

One ſpirit animates the whole. 

HO. 0 

Then let mankind our deeds approve, 

Since union, harmony and love, 

Shall waft us to the realms above. 


Where'er aſpiring domes ariſe, 
Wherever ſacred altars land ; 1 
Thoſe altars blaze up to the ſkies, 
Thoſe'domes proclaim the Maſon's hand. 
Then let, &c. 501 


The ſtone unſhap'd as lumber lies, 
Till Maſon's art its form refines ; 
So paſſions do our ſouls diſguiſe, - 
THI ſocial virtue calms our minds. 
Then let, &c. 


Let wretches at our manhood rail; 
But thoſe who once our judgement prove, 


Will own that we, who build ſo well, 


With equal energy can love. | 
( ( . 


Tho? ſtill our chief concern and care 
Be to deſerve a brother's name; 
For ever mindful of the fair, 
Their choiceſt favours ſtill we claim. 
.T hen let, &c. 


n 

C RF” a6 7 _ L 12 

* "+ L A 7, LE 

= \ 2 hs I 9 = - „ 


„ 
_ 
BD 3 h S's 


( x68 


From us pale diſcord long is fled, 
With all her train of mortal - lp 27 #04. 
Nor 1 in our lodge dares ſhew her head, 
Sunk in the gloom of et ae at 
Then let, n »t; 2800 


My brethren charge your glaſſes high 
To our grand maſter's noble name: 
Our ſhouts ſhall beat the vaulted cy, 
And ev*ry tongue his . clan. 
Then let, &c. 


* Z 
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4 


Y Maſon's art th' albing dome ; 5 

In various columns ſhall ariſe z + 
All-climates are their native home 

Their godlike actions reach the ſkies, __ 

Heroes and kings revere their name, * 

While poets ſing their laſting fame. 


Great, noble, generous, £0 god, and 1 = 
Are titles they moſt Jl Iy "Qlaim ; 5 


Their deeds ſhall live bey ond the dye!» | 


Which ſome unborn ſhatl loud nN 
Time ſhall their glorious acts intell, 
While love a K tharth the foul! | 


1 Maſonry be now my TOE —n | 
Throughout the globe to ſpreatl its fame, 
And eternize each worthy brother's name; ; 
Your praiſe ſhall to the ſkies reſound, 
In laſting happineſs abound, 255 
And with ſweet union all your dess, q your 
1 deeds be crown'd, 
CHORUS. 
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CHORDS... | 
e Sing then, my muſe, to Maſons glory; ; 
Yourmnames are ſo rever'd in br 71% X 
3 That all th* admiring world do 1 now adore ye. 


Let harmony divine inſpire 

Your ſouls with love and gen'rous fire, 

To copy well wiſe Solomon, your fire: 
Knowledge ſublime ſhall fill each heart 
The rules of geometry t'impart, 


4 


the glorious art. 2 | #1 
* Sing then, Kc. | 
Let noble Beaufort's health go round, 
In ſwelling cups all-care/be drown d. 
I And hearts united, mongſt t the Craft be found: 
May everlaſting ſcenes of joy 
His peaceful hours of; bliſs employ, _ 9 
Which Time's all- conqu'ring aun * ner 
Wal ne'er Kelley 8 
Sing then, Kc. Each 200 sid xe oc 2 
My brethren, thus Ac Cares. pe ee 
Vour hearts let glow 
And veneration ſhew to Solotnon's ſhrine. 
Our.annual tribute thus we lp pay, 
That fate poſterity alf Ia 5 
, We' ve. yay. with AN is Pow, ole 
a pPy A „ 5. . 
5 Sug 1 Kc. 3 
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Tune, Greedy Midas. 3 


7ITH harmony and flowing wine, 

My brethren all come with me * 
To celebrate this happy day, | 9 
And to our maſter homage pay. 1 OP 


Hail! happy, happy ſacred place, 40 +0T 
Where friendſhip {miles in ev'ry face, 
And royal art doth fill the chair, 
Adorned with his noble ſquarece. 


Next ſings my muſe our warden's praiſe, 
With chorus loud in tuneful lays ; 

Oh! may theſe columns ne'er decay, 
Until the world diſſolves A. OL 


My brethren all, come join with me, 


To ſing the praiſe of Maſonry; 3 
The noble, faithful, and the brave, 
Whoſe arts ſhall live beyond the gravy: ' 


Let envy hide her ſhameful face, | 
Before us ancient ſons of peace 
Whoſe golden precepts ſtill remain k 
Free ou envy, pride, or ſtain. 


4 24 + 


E brethren, F. ree Maſons , let's mark the 
. 8 great name, NI. 
oſt antient and loyal, dd by fame; 3 


In unity met, let us merrily ſing: 
The life of a Maſon's like that of a king. 


No diſcord, no envy, amongſt us ſhall be, 


'No confuſion of tongues, but let's all agree; 
Not, 


6) 


Not, like building of Babel, confound one 


another, 


But fill up your glaſſes and drink to each 
N F * 


A tower they wanted to lead them to bliſs; 

I hope there's no brother but knows what it is; 
Three principal ſteps in our ladder there be, 

A myſt'ry to all, but to thoſe that are free. 


Let the ſtrength of our. reaſon keep the s 
of our heart, 

And virtue adorn ev'ry man in his part; 

The name of a Cowan we'll not ridicule, 

But pity his blindneſs, and count him a fool. 


Let's lead a good life, whilſt power we have ;, 

And when that our bodies are laid in the grave, 

We hope with good conſcience toHeay*n toclimb, 

And give Peter the paſs- word, the token, and 
ſign; 

Saint Peter he opens, and ſo we paſs in 


To a place that's prepar'd for all thoſe free from | 


ſin; . 
To that heavenly lodge which is tyPd moſt 


ſecure ; 


A place that's prepar'd for all thoſe that are 


Pure. 


RANT me, kind Heaven, 1 I requeſt; - 
In Mafonry let me be bleſt ; 

Direct me to that happy place, 

Where friendſhip ſmiles on every face; 

Where freedom, and ſweet 1 innocence, 

Enlarge the mind, and chear the ſenſe; 
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For ever Wel ambroſial ks, fl ISI 2 
Where we bleſt Eden's, pleaſure KEE | 
Whilſt balmy joys are our repaſt. 

Our lodge the ſocial virtues grace, 
And Wiſdom's rules we fondly trace; 
Whole nature, open to our view, | 
Points out the path we ſhould purſue; 
Let us ſubſiſt in laſting peace; 

And may our happineſs increaſe; 


No prying eye can view us here; 

No fool nor knave diſturb our cheer ; 
Our well-form'd laws ſet mankind free, 
And gives relief to miſery. 

The poor, oppreſs'd with woe and grief, 
Gain from our bounteous hands relief. 


N, on, my dear brethren, purſue the good 
lecture, 

And refine on the rules of old e ie $54.5 
High honour to Maſons the craft daily brings, 
To thoſe brothers of Princes, and fellows of 
kings. 


We drove the rude Vandals and Goths off the 

| ſtage, 

And reviv'd the old arts of Auguſtus fam'd age, 

And Veſpatian deſtroy'd the vaſt temple in vain, 

Since ſo many now riſe under great Beaufort 8 
reign. | 


(' np gi Fic 

The noble five orders, compos'd with ſuch art, 
Shall amaze the ſwift eye, and engage the 
whole heart ; . 
Proportion, {ſweet harmony, gracing the whole, 


Gives our work, like the 00 creme, a 
ſoul. - 


Then, maſter, and brethren, preſerve your great 
+” name; * 
This lodge, ſo majeſtic, ſhall purchaſe you 
fame: 
Rever'd it ſhall ſtand till all nature expire, 
And it's glories ne'er fade *till the world i is on 
fire. 
See, ſee, behold here what rewards all our toil, 
Inſpires our genius, and bids labour ſmile: 
To our noble grand maſter let a bumper be 
crown'd ; 
To all Maſons a bumper; ; ſo let it go round. 


Again, my lov'd brethren, again let it paſs, 
Our ancient firm union cements with a glaſs ; 
And all the contention *mong Maſons ſhall be, 
Who better can work, or who better agree. 


Y Maſons art the aſpiring dome 
In various columns ſhall ariſe ; 
All climates are their native home, 
Their godlike actions reach the ſkies, 
Heroes and kings revere their name, 


And poets ſing their deathleſs fame. 
Great, 
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Great, gen' rous, noble, wiſe, and brave, 


Are titles they moſt juſtly claim; 
Their deeds ſhall live beyond the grave, 
Which babes unborn ſhall loud proclaim: 
Time ſhall their glorious acts inroll, | 
Whilſt love and friendſhip charm the ſoul. 


X 7 HEN a lodge of Free Maſons are cloath'd 
in their aprons, | 
In order to make a new brother, 
With firm hearts and clean hands they repair 
to their ſtands, . 
And juſtly ſupport one another. 
Truſty brother take care, of eve-droppers be- 
ware; HE 
Tis a juſt and a ſolemn occaſion ; 7 
Give the word, and the blow, that workmen 
may know, | 13. re 
There's one aſks to be made a Free Maſon. 


The maſter ſtands true, and his officers too, 
While the craftſmen are plying their ſtation; 
e apprentices ſtand right for the command 
Of a Free and an Accepted Maſon. 


Now traverſe your ground, as in duty you're 
And revere the authentic oration, 


That leads to the way, and proves the firſt ray 


Of the light of an Accepted Maſon. 


Here's words, and here's ſigns, and here's 
problems and lines, 
And 
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us 
And here's room, too, for deep ſpeculation; 


Here virtue and truth are taught to the youth, 
When firſt he's call'd up to a Maſon. 


Hieroglyphics ſhine bright, and here light 
reverts light, 
On the rules and the tools of vocation 3 
We work and we ſing the craft and the king ; 
'Tis both duty and choice in a Maſon. 


What is ſaid, or is done, is here 9 laid 
down, 
In this form of our high inſtallation ; p: 
Yet I challenge all men to know what I mean, 
Unleſs he's an Accepted Maſon. 


The ladies claim right to come into our light ; 


Since the apron, they ſay, is their bearing: 
Can they ſubject their will? can they keep their 
tongues ſtill, 
And let talking be chang'd into hearing ? 


This difficult taſk is the leaſt we can aſk, 
To ſecure us on ſundry occafions ; 


When with this they comply, our utmoſt we'll 


try, | 
To raiſe lodges for Lady Free Maſons. 


Till this can be done, muſt each brother be mum, 


Tho' the fair one ſhall wheedle or teaze on; 
Be juſt, true, and kind; but ſtill bear in mind, 
At all times, that you are a Free Maſon. 
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And Maſons, ſome, thro' ign'rance blame 
The good, the juſt, the learn'd, the wiſe, 
Freemaſonry will ne'er deſpiſe. 


eee Hr RUS. 
Ober all the earth let Maſons j Join, 
To execute one grand deſign, | 
And ſtrike amazement into fools, _ 275 
Who laugh at Maſons and their tools. 


On juſtice, truth, and charity, 

This edifice ſhall founded be; 

And will conſpire to rear the whole, 

By wiſdom's juſt unerring rule. 
O'er all, &c. 


Let ev'ry Maſon, then, prepare, | 
By v:rtue's mould his work to (quarts 
And ev'ry taſk adjuſted be, 
By th' level of equality. | 

O'er all, &c. | | 


Let jollity and freedom, then, 
For ever in our lodge remain; 
And ſtill our work cemented be 


By univer{l harmony. 


O'er all, &c. 


This ſtructure we will fortify 

With the barrier of ſecrecy ; . 

A Maſon-barrier we may boaſt, 

Shall e'er impenetrable laſt, 
O'er all, &c. 
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( 177 )- 
To mutual love and friendſhip rais'd, 
This fabric ſhall by all be prais'd ; 
And thoſe who itrive to ridicule 
Our craft, ſhall but themſelves befool. 
Then o'er the earth, &c. 


B in a lodge we dear brethren are 
metz | 
And in proper order begetder are ſet; 
Our ſecrets to none but ourſelves ſhall be known. 
Our actions to none but Free Maſons be'ſhewn. 
Derry down, down, down, derry down. 


Let brotherly love be among us reviv'd ; 
Let's ſtand by our laws, that are wiſely contriv'd; . 
And then all the glorious creation ſhall ſee, 
That none are ſo loving, ſo friendly as we. 
Derry down, &. | 
The temple, and'many magnificent vile, 
E'n buildings now ſtanding within our own iſle g 
With wiſdom contriv'd, with beauty refin'd, 
With ſtrength to ſupport, and the building to 
bind; 
Derry down, &c. 


Thoſe noble grand ſtructures will always proclaim 

What honour is due to a Free Maſon's name; 

E'en ages to come, when our work they ſhall ſee, 

Will ſtrive with each other, like us, to be free. 
Derry down, &c. | 


What tho? ſome, of late, by their ſpleen, 
plainly ſhow, ; 
They fain wou'd deride what they gladly wou'd 


know; 
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Let ev'ry true Brother theſe vermin deſpiſe, - 
And the antient grand "ſecret keep back from 
their eyes. & 3d %h or ie | 
Derry down, &, 5 


Then, brethren, let's all put our hand to our 
heart, 2 a | | 

And reſolve from true Maſonry ne'er to depart : 

And when the laſt trumpet on earth ſhall deſcend, 

Our lodge will be clos'd, and our ſecret ſhall 
end. | Tor 
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Derry down, &c. 4 
DU F. 
RISE, gentle muſe, and with wiſdom 
inſpire, ef 21 


Each boſom that glows with an ardent defire 
For from glorious actions the bliſs that accrues, 
Is the worth all admire, and each Maſon purſues, 
8 0. L O. 
Hence harmony ſprings. 
Dur and ChoRus. 
Hence harmony ſprings; 
*T1s the cement of love; 
Fair freedom on earth, 
And bright union above, 


Indignant around us tho? diſcord is ſeen, 
And malice, dread power of envy, the ſpleen ; 


To the one we'll be deaf, to the other be blind, 
Since virtue alone is the ſtrength of the mind. 


SOLO, 


LEY 


2 
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Hence harmony, &c. 


Dur and Cnokus. | 
Hees harmony, &c. 4725 

DLE Hane 
Thus beauty's gay charms, witli a luſtre divine, 
Our art ſhalt adorn, which for ever ſhall ſhine; 
Till time, circling round, ſhall unfold the 

great truth, 

When thus has united the ſage and the youth. 


+. WD... 0 
Hence harmony, Ke. 


Dver -and Cnokvs. 
Honey harmony ſprings ; 
Tis the cement of Jove, | 
Which ſhall teach us on earth, 
The ſweet ar above. 


ODE, for three voices. 


FAKE the lute and quiv'ring firings, 
Myſtic truths Urania 277 : 
Friendly viſitant, to thee | 

We owe the depths of Maſonry. 

Faireſt of the virgin choir, 

Warbling to the golden lyre; 

Welcome here thy art prevail, | 

Hail, divine Urania! bail. 3 861 
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Here, in friendſhip's ſacred bow'r, 
The downy-wing'd and ſmiling W's 
Mirth invites, and ſocial- ma 
en myſteries among. 


| + 1D: T: 
Crown the bowel, and fill the glaſs, 
| PTR 450; 


To ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, 
Jo the brotherhood reſound, 
Health, and let' it thrice go 8 

| DDS TT. 
We reſtore the times of old, 
The blooming, glorious age of old; 
As the new creation free, 
Bleſt with gay Euphroſyne. 
We with godlike Science talk,“ 
And with fair Aſtrea walk; 
Innocence. adorns the day, 0 
Brighter may the {miles of May, 


a en 1 JE 0V 
Pour the roſy wine again, 
Wake a louder, louder ftrain,s 
Rapid zephyrs, as ye fly, 
Waft our voices to the ſky, 
While we celebrate the Nine, 
And the wonders of the Trine; 
While the angels ſing above, 
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As we below, of peace and love. 
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"A Maſon's daughter, fair and young, 
The pride of all the virgin throng, 

Thus to her lover ſaid: 3 
Though, Damon, I your flame approve, 
Your actions praiſe, your perſon love, 

Yet ſtill P11 live a maid. | 
None ſhall untie my virgin zone, * 
But one to whom the ſecret's known 

Of fam'd Free Maſonry ; T 
In which the great and good combine, 
To raiſe, with generous deſign, 

Man co felicity. | 


The lodge N the fop and fool, 
The plodding knave, and party tool, 
That liberty would ſell: 
The noble, faithful, and the brave, 
No golden charms can e'er deceive 
In ſlavery to dwell, _ | 


This ſaid, he bow'd and went away ; 

Apply was made, without delay 
Return'd to her again ; 7 

The fair one granted his requeſt, 

Connubial joys their days have bleſt ; 
And may they &er remain, 
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IE wond'ring world, th curious e cer 
Into our Phi ry. would Pry ; 

Een men of higheſt fidtions] 

With fond amd long to fean- 14 

The well-concerted, deep laid N; A 
Of Antigallic Maſons. | 5 4 

Our preſident, whaſe Jorions name, 2 

Stands high advanc'd by loud- eth d Re. 
Has dignify'd our choice: 

If zeal for George, if Freedom's ite; 9 

If public virtue claims applauſe, Jo 6809 
We muſt in him rejoice. B 0 


He bids it boldly be reveal'd, 
The ſecret hitherto conceal'd, 
The only one we've % 5 * 
That all we wiſh, or could advance, 
Is triumph o'er the power of France, 
And England's e e fl 
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ANTIGAL LICAN SONG. 


Ti ne, Marquis of Granby. 


A to the ſtory 
PH now lay before ye; | 
*Tis whimſical, faith, and its true, too: 
And, what i is yet more, 
It was ne'er-told before, 
You may therefore conclude that tis new, too. 
Let Ward, James, and Hill, 
Boaſt of powder and pill, 
P've a noſtrum that's truly cephalic, 
Which, taken with lead, 
Cures a pain in the bead; 
It 1s therefore call'd Pulv. Antigallic, 


When Galaſſoniere 

Off Mahon did appear, 71 
What a hlunder was ads thro? negledt o 5 t! 

Had Byng given our foes 

Of this powder a doſe, 


He had preſently ſeen the effect on't Ws” 


But he with French gold, 
As the ſtory 1s told, 

Had been touch'd, ſo with-held the cephalic : - 
For which, to his head 5 
Was adminiſter d 8 

By the virtue of Pauly. Antigillic. 
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In the year forty-five 
- Britain's arms ſeem'd to thrive, 


And that year was accou nted prophetics © 


. * Twas, then Cumberland's duke 
Gave the rebels a puke 


der f this W as an T0 


Warren, and How, 
oy its virtues well Know. en 


And Granby oft“ us'd this ephalies 


But Sackville, thro? fear, 

When the French were ſo near, 
Made no uſe of his Pulv. Antigallic. 

Tho' ſome folks have thriv'd from's, 2 

And honours deriv/d.from't,..;-, : 
Yet others have dy'd in abuſe on't; 


Like the phyſical tribe, 95 9 ks 


We with care ſhou'd preſcribe, 
For its virtue conſiſts in the uſe on't : 2; 5599 
When apply'd to our friends, 

Jo attain private ends, 
It then loſes its virtue cephalic ;_ 1 

Then let us beware 

Whom we truſt with the care 


Of our glorious Pulv. Antigallie, 
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Io. glorious? Weir virtue; Who nobly cok 


trive MH 5 21911 As 
The means to keep eden 450 friendſhip alive; 
Who, firmly united; in haritiony ing 
Whoſe hearts are true blue to their 'country and 
kin - If QT FTFV | F115 
All Albions are ſuch, hear the trumpet of Fame, 
Our order is happy, and glorious the name. 


Let poor thoughtleſs wretches repair to a elub, 
Get liquor, get drunk, and perhaps get a drub; 
We ne'er let ſuch fools'our ſociety join; 

For love and good will crown each glaſs of q dar 


wine. 
c Hokus. 
You ne'er 1 an Albion another defame 2 
Our order is happy, and glorious the name. 


The rules we adhere to are loyal and right; 
An Albion's a patriot, to ſpeak or to br 
How bleſt were old England, to combat her foes, 
If all knew as much as a true Albion knows. 


CHORUS, 
To all ſocial virtue we juſtly lay claim ; 


Our order is happy, and glorious the name. 
The ladies confeſs, with a Aatisfy'd air, 


That none like an Albion is form'd for the fair; 


927019 A whiſper, 
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A whiſper, a look, and ſome moments chit-chat, 

Soon brings on agreement, and love, and all 
that. | 

Each beauty's convinc'd that fincere is our flame, 

Our order is happy, and glorious the name. 


Old Time our fociety's worth ſhall enroll, 
And Albions be honour'd from pole unto, pole: | 
Now raiſe up your voices, and chearfully fing, 
Succeſs to all 1 Albions, and God ſave the king. 

:: G80: US: - | 
As ſpotleſs as ſnow is our ſtory in fame; 
oy order 1s happy, and glorious the name. 


s long as our coaſt does with whiteneſ? 
appear, | 


P 
Still Allen ſtands foremoſt in verſe; : 
Whilſt harmony, friendſhip, and joys "are held 


dear 
Ne ew dards ſhall our praiſes rehearſe. | 


CHO WS * 
T: hoagh lodges leſs favour'd, leſs happy, decay, 
Deſtroy'd by old Time as he runs; 
Though Maſons, Gregorians, and Bucks fade 
away, 
Still Albion ſhall live in her baus. 


If Envy attempts our ſucceſs to impede, 
United we'll trample her down: 22 
If factions ſhou'd threaten, we'll ſhew we oy . 
agreed, 
And Difcord ſhall own we are one. ; 
Though lodges, &c. 


Whoſe free-born minds will ne'er decay, 


Our fleets ttiumphant ride the main, 


1 187 

What wich ander we elo this our on er to 
F "<0 
Promoting its 2 and peac ; 280116009) 
Old Albions return, our.endeavours to Praiſt, 
new ones 7 258 the increaſe, 5 
Teng lodges,” &c Se. nine Pn qd 2H = 

Go on, cry our parents ; for Fines 1s Y your friend, 
His flight ſhall enercaſe your retown.s ,” * . 
Gay Mirth mall” your gueſt” hes And Bicchus 


attend, 
And joy ali your meetings al crown. 
Though lodges, dec. 3 


| ion ſtrains haritibieicus found th hy 
That fings of Albion's noble race, 


Nor time their glorious deeds deface. 


| af te HL. QRAGS 
% valour matchleſs, heavenly brave; 3 
We nobly conquer, mildly ſave; 
Nor dangers fear, nor tails we ſhun; 
Honour inſpires each Albion ſon. 


In chearful ranks our bands advance, 
With. warlike ardour dare the foe, / | 
While haughty Spain, and fickle France, 
With horror dread th? impending Wei 
In valour, . 


With Albions mann'd, unk known l 4 JI 
Whofe fame all nations ſhall proclaim, 


By conqueſt gain'd, ds WATTERS da, 
In valour, ä 
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See Liberty's propitious female... 7.-... 


And Plenty's copious horn oferflow,............ 
To blefs and guard our native iſſe, 


Where artiſts {ſci 
In © ark 25 49% 8 abc 
IIluſtrious ſons of Albion line, LH. 1 OA, 
Who thus in legions firm units, Lech 
Require the all-recording | Ninep! £11797 I 1 
N ſing your deeds and martial wight, mo off 
In valour, &. „Link 
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BUCKS SONGS. 


ROTHER Bucks all attend to the theme 1 

fall fing, 

And in chorus ſo loud make the cieling to ring; 

From thence to the ſkies let the voices reſound, 

While each heart glows with mirth, and the 
bumpers go round. 

Sing tantara-rara, Bucks all. 


But firſt to our grand let us due homage pay, 
And may each grateful Buck his lov'd/ edits 
obey 3 
May, his breaſt, fraught with candour, be open 
and ſree, | | 
And may all in high ſtation be as honeſt as he. 
Sing tantara-rara, &c. | 


From ſacred records our ſanction we trace, 
Of old Nimrod the Buck, who was fond of the 
chace ; 

But ſince that our order's ſo general become, 

Bucks are ev'ry where made, both abroad and at 
home. 

Sing tantara-rara, &c. 

Now to Bucks, of all ſects, in a health let us 

join; 

Here” 5 this Bucks of the Bell, and the Bucks of 

the Vine; 
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Here's 


Here s the lodge at the and likewiſe ta 
thoſe, - 

Of our order ſo true, at the Sun and the Roſe. 

—_— Sing tantara-rara, &c. 

Let him, therefore, who rails at our high ap- 


| pellation, 
Whate'er ' be his worth, or whate er be his 
„ ſtation, 5 
Weigh maturely the point, and pray hard for 
good luck, 


Or it's twenty to one but, i incog, he's a Buck. 
Sing tantara-rara, &c. | 


Here's the politic Buck, whoſe high anglers? 


- Þ well tipt, 

Shakes his purſe at the world, while his Doe's 
. fairly leap'd: 
fere's a glaſs of condolance to each plodding 


5 cit, 

That's familiarly buck'd by a lord, or a wit, 
Sing tantara-rara, &. 

Here's fir Gravity, too, in a bumper ſo clear, 


Who oft at our ſanQion caſts many a ſneer ; ; 
Tho? in public he rails, yet, in private, we 


_ * 
* n erer — 
e c r — = 
Le c d Rm „ 0 


= know 

= He's a Buck ev*ry inch, I appeal to his Doe. 

—_ Sing tantara-rara, &C, 

_ il Now to Bucks of all kinds we have toaſted 
—_ ſucceſs, 

Here's the ſweet pretty Does—for can true Bucks 
—_ do leſs ? 

8 ö 


b } | That 


22 


atjoig an A ccents ſa ſhrillʒ 
And may each 1 Buc 12 V0 4 bis will, : 


Jing tantara-rara, & 4. 7 of uo de y 


ID „BIS I- ging [ 
45 Tue, Sing Tantarairara;: Bucks all. * 1 
OME, Bucks, let to- 


Mi 0 50 dr Kin: 8 ut W225 


'To-morrow? s too bon to * troubled, wi with 
ot Þ oY 


thinking; od 213 eg 
Inſpired by Bacchus, PII ſing to kis — 
And crown with a bumper, Mae the bayes. 
Sing tantara- rara, Bü a5 5255 757 gare 


From Bacchus our name is, tho?” ſome fay from 


QVez 


For he was the firſt (like a Buck) who made 


lov 
T6 4 butt; "for the Re of Europa; he turns, 
And bequeath'd to the man the ſhould org 
C loa 
Sing tantara-rara, K. an nt 


*Tis by women each Buck at true kotiour arrives; | 


The firſt race of Bucks were made Bucks: by 
their Wives; 


When, for glory, the Greeks round the world 


us'd to roam, 
Each wife, a true Buck dubb'd her hervachome 
Sing tifitardrara;” KK. | 


1 the ſon of fair Thetis, inflead of the þ ring, 
en * over head in a WES ad of 'w 
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6192) 
He'd: have march'd, among mortals, ſecure 
| from albievit. 


A Buck, when he's drunk, is a match for the 


Devil. 


But why ſhould the ancients {till fill up my lays? 

Tis fit that a modern a modern ſhould praiſe: : 

With claret my-roſy-crown'd temples I'Il *noint, 

And a health 0% to him who firſt drank a half 

bon Pint. af 

Were grapes on the mount of Parnaſſus but 
growing, 

Or Helicon's conduit with French clans flowing 

Nay, would Phœbus but drink like an honeſt 
good fellow, 

Like Bacchus,, we'd honour his odr Apollo. 

Sing tantara-rara, &C. 5 


What are miſſes, the muſes, to nine mouldy 

n Safe 5: 

Or the tea-table's ſplendor, to ſplendid full 
flaſks? ? 


What 1s Pegaſus good for? Ves, he ſhall be, 


mines: 
P'll keep him as porter to fly for my wine. 
Sing tantara-rara, &C. 


In daiſy-deckꝰd meads, when the iris while 
round, 
How ſhrill is their — how ſimple the ſound ? 
Give me a bell's tinkle, a fat landlord's roar, . 
And a good deten order, Boy, ſix bottles 
more. 
Sing tantara-rara, &c. 


5 


Cay 


e IE GRIT CF 
YC xo Seb IE NEE 
\ 2 ER al | _ i 


( 193 ) 
Can muſic or verſe, love or landſcape, beſtow 
A ſix bottle ſound, or a fix bottle ſhow ; 
Cou'd I meet them at midnight, their bottohs 
I'd try, 
Who firſt ſhou'd give out, faith, the bottles or 1, 
Sing tantara-rara, &c. 


This tuning and piping ! no longer PII bear it; ; 
What's all pipes of muſic, to one pipe of claret ? 


By my ſoul, Bucks, I love it And why, would 
you know ? 
Drink only as I've done—you'll all like it too. 
Sing tantara-rara, &c. 


Tune, Shawnbrey. 


E Bucks, far and near, to my ſonnet 000 
ear, 
And quit the dull trouble of thinking; ; 

The ſage, long ago, ſaid, that nothing he knew, 
Poor foul, was unſtudied in drinking. 
Dull mumbling of Plato, 

Or grumbling with Cato, 
Diſpaſſionate ſtoics will make us; 
But the men truly wiſe 
Such pedantics deſpiſe, 
And attend on the lectures of Bacchus. 


With full wigs, in fine coach, ſee the doctors 
approach, 
And muſcular mold up their faces, 


Grave ſmell on the cane, apply finger to vein, | 


And count the flow pulſe by grimaces. 
S Their 
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Their fees firſt receive, 40 

Their opinions then giye ; 
With potions and motions they II quack ng: 

Their preſcriptions may drain, 
But we'll fill up each veingn 
By the nouriſhing noſtrums of Bacchus, 
By ſycophant ſtate, ſee the meaneſt made great, 


rr 2 
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i No, nor ribband, or rope, 
'Þ Lift us up like the bounties of Bacchus.? 
| Ye lads, when ye need with the fair to ſucceed, 
With bumpers begin your love's trial; EL 
It emboldens the mind; in the lady, you'll find, 
*T will drown all the force of denial, ] 
Drink, drink, in your prime, 
Toſs a bottle to Time, 
He'll not make ſuch haſte to o'ertake us; 
Our decay we prevent, el 
His wounds we cement, 
By the ſtyptical balſam of Bacchus. 
Nem. Con. let us join in the praiſe of good wine, 
Whilſt miſers *midſt millions dread dying; 
While lovers are mourning, and ladies are 
ſcorning, | 


We're love and death equal defying. 


8 Spite of plain-dealing merit endeavours, 
That jilt, madam Fortune, is hoodwink'd, moſt 
J certain, | | T2 
= | And ſcatters at random her favours, 

—_ Come, lads of true ſpirit, 

—_— Pay courtſhip to claret, 

—_ That power the greateſt will make us: 

—_ Qian penſion, or pope, 


6s) 

Obſerve, tho? , the toaſt, 

Left our liquor be loſt; 
And Death midſt a bottle verake us; 7 

To be even with him 

Fill each glaſs to the brirn' 5" 
For we'll ws with a "bunt to Bnochus, 
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CHOICE SPIRITS SONGS. 
Tune, Sing Tantara-rara, Maſks all. 


E well choſe Choice Spirits who blazon 
this throng, 
Offended be not at this joke of a ſong ; 
No party, profeſſion, nor ſex I provoke ; 
No ſatire I ſing, for I fing but in joke. 
Sing tantara-rara, joke all. 


Let Stoics pretend to ſet jeſts at defiance, 
Let ſchoolmen pedantical preach up for ſcience ; 
Let ſelf-thinking wiſe ones on ſapience call, 
What's all that they know? why a joke's worth 
it all. 
Sing tantara-rara, &c. 


That _ like a ſong, preach'd the ſages of 
old; 
Poets make it a tale by a poor ideot told; 
Gay calls it a jeſt; but 'tis proper each man, 
Of this ſong, tale, or joke, to make all that 
he can, 
Sing tantara-rara, &c. 
The lady obſerve, when the lover grows preſſing, 
How faint ſhe forbids his attempts at poſſefling ; 
With a frown, by love ſoften'd, ſhe cries 'tis 
provoking ; | 
O, dear fir! be quiet; yet ſhe is but joking. 
Sing tantara-rara, &c. 8 | 
When 


( 197 ) 
When the oy pr teſt would a biſhopric 
2m __—_CROOKC;——— 


3 nw 
„ 9-0 _— 


The firſt time tis offer'd, in jeſt, he'tt refuſe ; 
He gravely ef ies no; but; the gravely he — 
When 9 ſee him a biſhop, you ſee twas a 
joke, 
sing tantara-rara, &c. 


When the bait of electors, in Engliſh, a bribe, 
Is offered, or thruſt on the vote-ſelling tribe, 
They cry, O dear God! why, my lord! nay, 
I've ſwore! 
Yet they pocket the ani and are mad tad 
no more. | 
Sing tantara-rara, c. 
Tho“ che wife may admit, i in her dull huſband's 
nn 
The white ſtocking footman, or ſtable · bred 
groom, | 
She don't think that her vow at che altar is 
broke; | 
For ſhe-meant by her matringe no more than 42 
joke. a i 
ee mera, c. e 
We are all made a joke of, by one or anothers | | 
This drolls on his father, and that on his brother. 
W day's Practice, our mts Have con- 8 
d, ö 
That they ſooner would forfeit their bers than 
their jeſt. 17 7 2k 
(£48 3 9d \ Tit 1229 ad 
Sing tantara-rara, . 5 \ELBL-B I&7 1&7 The 
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The joke thus goes on from cradle fo coffin; 


0 198 ) 


The time fill'd between is fit only for laughing; 

The laſt joke I mention Pm ſure you'll atteſt; 

For you all muſt allow that my ſinging's a jeſt, 
Sing tantara-rara, &æ . 


e 3 
Tune, Come, come, my good Shepherd, &c.. 


FNOME, come ye Choice Spirits, together 
reſorts 2/577 ee e re 70 
In your holyday ſuits, to great Comus's court : 


18 The heartieſt of bloods are the joyous and free; 
And who are ſo joyous, ſo happy as we7/ 


We harbour no precepts by dull cynics taught; 
We practiſe no rules with ſobriety fraught ; _ 
The thoughts of our hearts you may read in our 
eyes; 77. 7 0h & 
For knowing no terror, we need no diſguiſe, . 
By ſanQify'd maxims are hypoctites ſway'd 3 
But we all the children of pleaſure.are;bred :- 
By her dictates alone we are guided, to prove 
The delight of the bottle, and raptures of love, 


That giant the watchman we never can dread; 


lis intruſion we puniſh by breaking his head; 


Champaign and Burgundy expel all our care, 


or fair, i bn 
When love has poſſeſt us, ſome damſel we lire, 
Whoſe eyes, like the liquor, inflame our deſire; 
So, joyous and hearty, we'll drink and be gay, 
And leave ſober cits to defraud and betray: +: 


And we toaſt the kind girl, be ſhe black, browns 


” . 1 


WW.» _- ww 


. 
CLUBS IN GENERAL, 


yr SONG oz DUET. 
ET ambition fire thy mind; _ 
| Thou wert born o'er man to reign, 
Not to follow flocks defign'd: 
Scorn thy crook, and leave the plain. 


Crowns I'll throw beneath thy feet; 
Thou on necks of kings ſhalt tread 
Joys encircling joys ſhall meet, 
Which way &er thy fancy's led. 
Let not toils of empire fright : 
Toils of empire pleaſures are: 
Thou ſhalt only know delight; 
All the joy, but not the care. 
Shepherd, if thoul't yield the prize, 
For the bleſſings I beſtow, 2 
Joyful P11 aſcend the ſkies, | 
Happy thou ſhalt reign below. 


| HE women all tell me I'm falſe. to my 
| laſs, 
That J quit my poor Chloe to ſtick to my glaſs; 
But to you men of reaſon my reaſons ll own, 
And if you don't like *em, why let *em alone. 
Altho' I have left her, the truth I' declare, 
F believe ſhe was good, and I'm ſure ſhe was 
fair; | 


But ſach goodneſs and charms in a bumper I ſee, 


That makes it as good and as charming as ſhe, 


„ * — _ 
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by Chloe had dimples and ſmiles, 1 mult'dwn 


( 260 )) 
nod 


Yet tho? ſhe cou'd Tile, yet in truth ſhe cou'd 
frown ; 

But tell me, ye lovers of nqgbor divine, 

Did you e' er ſee a frown in a bumper of wine ; 


Her lilies and roſes were juſt in their prime; 
But lilies and roſes are conquer'd by time; 
But in wine, from its age ſuch a benefit flows, .. 
That we like it the better the older it grows. 


'They tell me, in time, that my love wou'd been 
cloy'd, 

And that beauty s infipid when once tis enjoy'd; 

But in wine I both time and enjoyment defy ; - 

For the longer I drink the more thirſty am I. T 


Perhaps, like her ſex, ever falſe to their wouls 
She had left me to get an eſtate, or a lord ; 
But my bottle, regardleſs of titles or pelf, 


* 
5 


Will ſtand by me, when I can't ſtand by myſelf. 


She, too, might have porſon'd the j Joys of my 


life, 
With nurſes, and children, and cquallin, and | 
ſtrife: . 1 


ut my wine neither nurſes nor babies can bri ng. 


For a mne bottle's a mighty good thing 


7 3 * 


Anwar to the foregoing. 1 1 
YE youths be advis'd, and this doArine 
deſpiſe; © 


To drinks — but to love's to be ile 49C 
Then leave to the toper his felfiſh dull plan, 24 
For love, mighty love's the beſt proof of a man. 
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(201) 
Contempt for the ladies was never yet thought 
A recommendation, in camp or in court, 


In law, or in phyſic, mechanics, or ſea; 
He that ceaſes to love, ſurely ceaſes to be. 


Then why all this bouncing in praiſe of his 
wine? 


Had he join'd k and bottle, indeed, I could 


chime; 5 
But a bigot, in whatever ſhape ke appears, 
Has a title, I doubt, to his brother's long ears. 


He fears bein left, and with reaſon he may, 

While 1 wine is his darling, what woman will 

0 | ay. ? 

For whatever regard they* ve for titles or - pelf, 

They'll ſtand by the man that can Rand by 
1 himſelf.” 


Then let no ſtaunch Fe ES en be 


. Vain... 

Of k foible deſtructive to Venus's reign ; 
But, if he's reſolv'd to continue his glaſs, 
Let mim hug his bottle, let me hug my laſs. 


INCE pleaſure s in faſhion, and life but a 
jeſt, 
Ia ſpite 875 misfortune, PH laugh with the beſt; 
Let the dull, who repute it a weakneſs to ſmile, 
Arraign my opinion, my morals revile, 
While I know that my boſom is free from a flaw, 
PII Keep up the chorus of ha-ha-ha-ha. 


Determin'd to lea . o'er the bar of controul, 
No e mall clo e up wy freedom of ſoul; 


(202) 


Tf Care, or Ill- nature, ſhould come in my reach, 

And, N 8 with rage, like a methodiſt 
\ reach; n | e EA 

While I know that my boſom is free from 2 flaw, 

III trip up their heels and cry ha-ha-ha-ha. 

To be happy, P11 laugh as the minutes advance, 

Mirth. Play thou the | fiddle, I warrant PU 

dance; 

But ſweeter the muſic will float in the air, 

If Lucy, my good-temper'd Lucy, be there; 
She, knowing my boſom quite free from a flaw, 

Will join the ſweet tune of love's ha-ha-ha-ha. 


I'll laugh thro? the world, in defiance of ſtriſe, 
For laughter's an oil to the ſallad of life: 
Pl! make daddy Time, as he paſſes in haſte, 
Look over his ſhoulder, and long for a tafle; 
Then, 1 while your boſoms are free from 
a flaw, 


Swell round the gay chorus of ha-ha-ha-ha.. . 


T* good king Charles's golden days, 
When loyalty had no harm in't. 

A zealous high-church man I was; , 
And ſo I got preferment. 

To teach my flock I never miſs'd, 
Kings are by God appointed; 

And thoſe are damn'd that do reſiſt, 

And touch the Lord's anointed. 

And this is Jaw, I will maintain, 
Until my dying day, fir, 
That whatſoever king ſhall reign, 
I will be vicar of Bray, fir. 


s 

When royal James obtain'd the throne, 
And Pop'ry came in faſhion, . 

The penal laws I hooted down, 

And read the declaration: 

The church of Rome I found would ks 
Full well my conſtitution ; 21 

And had i e a Jeſuit, 
But for the keuel , 


And this is law, &c. 


When William was our king bl 

To eaſe the nation's grievance; 
With this new wind about I ſteer d, 

And ſwore to him allegiance ; 
Old principles I did reyoke,, _ 

Set conſei ience at a diſtance; 
Paſſive obedience was a joke, 

And piſh for non-reſiſtance. 

| And this is law, & c. 


When gracious Anne aſcends the throne] 
The church of England's glory, 
Another face of things was ken = 
And I became a 7 9 
Occaſional conformiſt aſe! 
I damn'd their moderation, 
And thought the church in danger was 
By e | 
And this is law, &c. 


When George, in pudding-time, came 2 
And moderate men look'd big, ſir, 

I turn'd a cat- in- pan once more, 
And then became a Whig, fir; 8 


t 
And ſo ꝓreſerment I proeur dg won when s 7, 
By our new faith's defendern; 
And always, every day; abjur dd. 
The pope and the pretender. 
Arg this is law, Ke. wits. 4 


Th' illuſtrious houſe of Hanover, ' 1 F 
And Proteſtant ſucceſſio nn, 
To theſe I do allegiance ſwear, - 5 
While they can keep poſſeſſion: 
For, by my faith and loyalty, 
I never more will faulter, 
And George my lawful king mall be. 
Until the time ſhall,alter. 
| "I this 1s law, &8 
HAT a blockhead i is * that's aid e 
die poor 
We came into the world with our Kin, find no 
more: 
So the * 1s Fa he that worthips: his 
£8 #5 pel TEE 20 
Is a thief to mankind, and a dupe rothimſelf. 


III have women and wine; ; PII have. horſes/and 
hounds, 
And my "rafts, in all ſhapes; Wall By” rul'd by 
no bounds: . 
For the matter is plain, . % Lab 


e a ſmatch of chem all muſt afford | the true 


345 E 
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In an 08 d of ſports that the heart einpot ey: 
er the matter is wy cc. 
If 


. 
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If a miſer: you prove, the whole world wiſh you 
dead, 
And your wife, and your ſon, N the prop 
from your head: 
So the matter is plain, &c. 


Let me live, then, thro? life, well-belov'd, and 

N dat eaſe; | 

* caſh ſhall provide 1 me whatever I pleaſe : 
For the matter is plain, &c. | 


The fuBowing SONG, #s dedicated to all the 
worthy Elefors, in Great-Britain. 


TORI and Pompy were both of them horned. 


HAT a noiſe has there been, what a 
great conſternation, 
About the ftate Jockeys, that jockey the nation: 
The in's and the out's, up's and down's, a mere 
race Is, 
And all, jockey like, flog to get the beſt * 
And he that's flung off, in his fall does ha- 
rangue, ſir, | 
And, ſwears all before him, in Juſtice, ſhou'd 
hang, fir. 


The hindmoſt condemns what the foremoſt is 
doing, 


And ſwears he wrong meaſures is daily Pur- 


ſuing ; * 


Yet, twenty to one, were he in the ſame place, fir, 


With him that condemns *twou'd be juſt the 
ſame caſe, fir; 
| When 
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Who call themſelves Engliſnmen' 5 81 


{ 206 ) 
„Tis nothing but -Jackeying, and thoſe that 


remark it 80 
Will and as much joclteying at court, 28 . 
, market. lx 1 Stk | 
When the Scots into places of traſt ot 2d. 
PM! .15, miteanee, d b now fam fande Haig 
And * were amply beſtow'd i North 
51947 oBr6oweh Svid zqorlit omot navs®:; 7 
Then the Whigs were with anger niet jealouſy 
| ſwelling; 
To Pk thoſe: i benen, be before, were 
rebelling'” 
*T was this provok'd Wilkes to that fore aggra- 
vation FIZ | 
Far which he was jockey'd gates out. & the 
v2 15" Raton. 165% 1 


There i is not a ſlateſman among the whole bag. 
für, 0 
But tells you he acts for the good of the land, firs 
Yet plain 1s it ſeen, that ſome patriot fon retenders, 
rious de- 
fenders, 
Do talk, and talk only; for Rill the great plan, 
| fir, 
Is to put in their pockets as much as we they can, 
fir, 


Such plauſible guardians our bun we r oſe In; 


They tell us fine ſtories until they are choſen; 


They fawn on the ignorant, and gull the un- 
NN thinking, 

And come on the blindſide of them that love 
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Ae 18 have Ppurchas'd us, this is the 
„ ae, fi. 

They ſell us again vn beende fir. 

Theſe, theſe, are the maxims our rülers arè 
5 30 pfrone tog a. 48 0 * 

Which honeſt men wou'd be aſham'd, ir, to 

3194, own. te toe NI LUIS 2135 | it" 12 1 

N ay, even ſome en have ſean's. to | thels 
notions, og 1 

And barter d the Bible for worldly: ps motions. 

Self- intereſt is all; ſo a fig for the din, fir, 


It boots not to us who 3 is out or: who's In, mw 1 
6 cc N f 


sk the bottle about, boys our ſpirit 

' io Yewillt raiſe; 

111 np of the juice while great Bacehins I pre ; 

Im evex devoted to kneel at his ſhrine; __ 

The god I adore for the ſake of his wine. 

And: dear Venus pile; Bert dür time all 
employ; 

Für ſaves with our wine is hs nel of our 3574 

We cannot be happy completely with wine, 
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Unleſs the god Bacchus with Venus we join 


Let the dull thinking miſer figh over his i; ö 
What he adds to 5 the Heap he but a From 
. . 

While we imitate the gods Bscehhs 455 Jove, 
And daſn ns with the pleaſures/of 
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| Wrote by L eee 5 Bo br 
META rhe Laynd 1 — 28s ius 


FRO en tame, an Vie 135 5, 
C Juſt late] Kei * 0 il ha 


m court; 

Its not of a peace, nor not of a truce, * 
But yet it win make yu port: 
With a ruffledom, puffſèdom, frizledoin, trans? 
With a high rum frizledom ree; . 
Sing rouze about, touze about, 
Search the whole court _— Murs 1154 
Never a ſmock had-ſhe. 7 bo 4 127 


Four dozen of ſmocks the maids have ee | 
My good lord Gr-n-h-m faid ; ot 10 
There's never a maid but would rather, by fa 
Have loſt her maidenhead: & 10. 
With a ruffledom, &c, 


A maid of honor, with nothing npon her! J 


__ 


Her m-j-s-y then cry'd ; e 
Like mother Eve, without ſig-leaf et 
Fer nakedneſs to hide TOY 2 77 
Her ruffledom, &c. A Y. = 41 
Shall never wait on me, ſhe ſaid, aint 
Nor in my court appee e: 


For nothing, like the naked truth, N 40 
. Shall ever be ſuffer'd here. . 
With a ruffledom, &c. baut bak 


For if, by chance, to take a dance, e 
Like goddeſſes on Ma, 2% ud 
Theſe nymphs ſnould came to drawiag. wem, 
Good lack ! what wou'd: they n ts 2 
Why, their ruffledom, &cc. 


h | 


THE DIVE FIFO gee an. apple may give .\- con 
Paris — of. Seng F 4 ! 
125 alas, -n-ce | T Far thy dad 
Woön't le tha apple be ont g 
For a ruffledom,''&c.” NIBE Bok 2 


The k-ng (God bleſs him): jet us «ahh him; 3 
For he's a gallant lover; - PP 
He's frank and free, gives money wich h.glee, 
Six maidens for to cover, 12 
Their rufledom, e. lo, d #555 5 | 


But he, good man, five pounds A ieee 
Unto each maid. hath ſent, 
Of the hundred and fifty thouſand pounds 


He had from p———t,. * 
For a rufledom, e 


ABC 


N peyayee for paſt folly, no pet's oe 
| pilgrim blithe 402 Jolly, WH 
Sworn i to melancholy, _ 

Set out ſtrange lands to ſee ; w. 
With cockle-ſhells on hat-brim, . 883 
With ſtaff, ſcrip, beads, and that trim, ; 
As might become a pi/grim, 10 1 Wor 

Begging for charity. > is MAR 
With feet unfhod he traces, 7 
O'er hills, o'er wilds, and chaces, _ 
And ſundry diſmal places | 

In hopes ſome roof to ſee::: I Iz. 107 
But, when he look'd, and ſaw 90 S851 5 
Rind of hut or houſe to Ota d 343d L 
Was e'erpoor/ptlgrim plagu'd 1 Aas! hover? 

Begging for charity @5/\.u1 119097 69 
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At length, almoſt dejected. 

Kind Neat when Kaff eepesed Iv 
A damſel's ſteps directe, 
Whence come yon, f Br ſays Nie $2 bee 
On many weary ſteps, wett 


And all on theſe poor bare feet ; "ORE 5, MIA 
O, could I be your help-mate; 5 8 0 TTL BA 
Lodging for charity. Ne 


With chearful voice and accent, 

Says ſhe, I fear you're half "ſpenty''' 

But, what I fay is well meant. 
Come lodge this night with me. 1 

That favour, ma' am's exceſſive : 

Don't ſpeak on't, ſir, While you lire: b i161 

If ought I have, or can give, is bn 
I give for charity, © 


My tenement is brittle ; WITS 
My room, I fear, too little; 10 ths 
It ſuits me to a tittle ; | 
And in at once went he. 

Through many a town and city 015 
I've been to beg for pity, „ angie ADA) 
But ne'er found room ſo pretty, 

Or ſo much charity. 


Nine days he liv'd in clover; 335 0 
So well he play'd the lover, . F 
She thought the time ſoon over,ſ[rn tt 

And are you going, ſays ne? 
But, gentle pilgrim, ſhou'd yol)!?:!; 26: 
Return this way, I Would doo 
As much as woman could wy 

And all for charity.. 


Rn 
1 
4 


* Ca } . 
"i Fc #5515 At n! 
NE evening, Good HOLES took n as 


eſt, 53133 
Reſolv'd to indulge | =_ Py bat; 
Their — was claret, 284» F . A 
ſt 


0 | K 

And mirth, long, and-ſentiment, garniſli'd each 
vous 

Derry down, down, down derry down. 


But while, like true bucks, hey enjoy'd their 
deſign; _; 
For the joy of a boek lies in love, wit, and 
wine; 
Alarm'd, they all heard at the door a loud knock, 
And the watchman hoarſe vage, *twas palt 
twelve o'clock, 
Derry down, &c. 


They nimbly ran down, ry dlkurbiag dog 


found, 
And up ſtairs they drag 4 the impertinent 
hound; 
When brought to the light, how muck were 
| they pleas'd, 
To ſee h the grey glutton, Time, they. wa 
eiz 


Derry down, &c. 
His glaſs, as his lanthorn, his. ſeythe, as his 


pole, 4 
And his fingle lock tags a-down h his bse 1 


ſcull: I yBW 


. ̃ —. ̃ — 
- "x = s : — 1 7 * 
2 r 5 
* 


tas y 

My mac, [qui he, 6 ebußhing, I” ["ought/Rit 

And bil 725 . gone; for "tis" pat twelve 
lee 15719 9: 910} 9d o 

Derry down, Req © di cod | : 

Says the Fram tooth ſavage, on this advice 


Though mature ſtrikes t evelve, folly fill points 


He longer had preach'd, but no longer toys 
bear it; 


So hid him, at once, in a hogſnead of claret.' C 
Derry down, &c. . 


This is right, call'd out Wit; 's while yrs yet 
in your prime, | 
There is nothing like det for killing of time: 
Huzza, reply'd Love, now no more can he 
knock, 
Or, impertinent, tell us tis paſt twelve o clock, 
Derry down, &Cc. 
Since Time is confin'd to our wine, let us Sinks 
By this maxim we're ſure of our time when we 
drink: Ne 
With bumpers, my lads, let our glaſſes be 
| Prim'd 7 
Now we're 2 our drinking 3 is always well 
tim? | 
Derry down, &c. 


O morning young Roger accoſted me 
thus, : 


Come here, pretty maiden, and give me a buſs. 


2 MN 


N 
it Lord) Ng oP] 1. mind Af ngk and, 


„es vow for peng, wit en heart, 
Well, then, to be ſure, he grew civil onough 3 
He gave me a box, with a paper of ſnuff; 
de 1 took it, OWN, yet had ſtill ſo much 8 
To cry, Thank you, for * With all my 
ts heart. 3 Notte id 
He ſaid, if be he might rn me his wife 
d Good: Lord T was never ſo daſh'd in my life; 
5 Yet cou'd not help laughing, to ſee the fool ſtart, 
When I thank'd him for aotbing. e * 
heart. 


et Soon after, however, he as my e 
And with him, on Sunday, to chapel I went; 
But ſaid t was my goodneſs, more than his deſert,” 
Not * him for nothing, with all my 
cart. 


The parſon ery'd, child, you muſt after me fay, 

And then talk'd of honour, and love, and obey; 

But, faith, when his reverence came to that 
part, Hitz 10 

A There ] thank'd him for nothing, with all my | 

e 537 22Heket2 © 


At night our briſk neighbours the: focking 

Il would throw; ; 2 

I muſt not tell tales; but I kiow whe I know ; : 

Young Roger confeſſes I cur'd all his ſmart; 

And I one's him for Ae with WR m 
i. "Rare... 
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+ Tune, Puſh about the Briſk Bowl,, 1. 


\INE ſongſters apologies tov: often make; 4 
When call/d;on I'm ready to ſing, 97 | 
With hüms, or with hawsz , baud! ot! 
Nebler attempt to refuſe mm; 
And egad, firs, III give you the thing. 
Conceited, our beaux arm in drm walk hd 
ſtreets, nt 
In idleneſs take their full Wing 7910 e 
Each levels his glaſs When a lady de meets, 
And, if handſome, they ſwear ſhe's'the Wg, 
The prude her own perſon conſults in her glafs 
Admiring her finger and ring: 
Then concludes that herperſon all 3 0 urpaſs, 
And that man mult. confeſs ſhe's. the thing. 


With ſmile of ſelf-intereſt the LISTENER imparts, 
Butt entire I always do bring 

Old ſtingo I draw, that will cheriſh your hearts; 
And, for flavour, indeed 'tis the thing. 


The OD with joy views the hare if Flt 


2 . 


And with ecſtacy Whine thi ky rag _ 5 { 910 
With the ery of the hounds, and of each neigh 
ing ſteed, „itt 


Quite enraptur'd, he cries, tis the thing. 
The parſon, well pleas'd, trims the oe 


ſirloin, wo 
And fly leers at the pudding; 19 15 2 5 1110 
Lord bleſs mel he eries, how nobly I dine !- | 
E, n and beef is the thing! 5 155 | 
us 
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The man that is drunk is as great as a king. 


— 


tw ) 


i "EA & R 7 alt 200, , of { 4 n * IT 
Thus the Jockdy; at Smithfield, his nag will 
ax co . L — * 0 


* 1 Wa %, fV . 175 
9.e9rgoloqs 215 fg. 


What ufſhape ! Why he's fit for the King! 
He's ſound, wind and limb, on the word of à 
: friend; rn 01] zg 
And, for ſpirit, he's really the thing. 

But, 3 with the charms of a good-natur'd 
air, 22422 
Whoſe breath's like the flowers in ſpring; 

That enjoyment alone can diſpel ev'ry care; 

Which you all muſt confeſs is the thing. 


N. B. One of the verſes in the above ſong is 
omitted, and the laft altered from the original, 


HO, pox o' this nonſenſe ; I pr'ythee give 
6 Oer. 1 1 | 
And talk of your Phillis and Chloe no more ; 
Their face, and their air, and their mien, what 
a rout! Og 
Here's to thee, my lad—puſh the bottle about. 
Let finikin fops play the fool and the ape ; 
They dare not-confide in the juice of the grape ; 


But we, honeſt fellows ; death! who'd ever 


think | 
Of puling for love, while there's liquor to drink? 
»Tis wine, only wine, that true pleaſure be- 

tows? 1 Do 
Our joys it encreaſes, and lightens our woes: 
Remember what topers of old us'd to fing, 


If 


K 276 * 


If Cupid aſſaults you, there's law ſor his tricks, 
Anacreon's caſes, ſee page twenty- ſix; 

The precedent” s glorious, and juſt, by my ſoul, 
Lay hold on, and drown the young dog i in a 


bowl. 


What's life, but a frolic, a ſong, and a laugh? 

My toaft ſhall be this, while we've liquor to 
uaff : 

May mirth and good fellowſhip ever - abound— 

Boys, fill up a bamper, and let it go round. 


ET the tempeſt of war, be heard from afar, 
While the trumpet's ſhrill clangor alarms; 
Let the valleys around with echoes refound, 


And a terrible claſhing of arms. 


*% 


Let rivers of blood run down in a flood, 
While mortals are gaſping for breath ; 


Let the brave, if they will, by honour and Kill, 


Seek glory and: conqueſt i in death. 


To live ſole, and retire, is all my deſire, 
With my flocks and my Chloe poſſeſt; 
For with them we obtain true peace, without 
pain, 
And a laſting enjoyment of reſt. 


In a cottage, or cell, where ſhepherds do dwell 
_ In innocence, freedom, and eaſe ; 
We lead peaceable lives, who are bleſt with 
good wives, 
That ** their huſbands to bn. 
What 


ir, 


ut 


Our laws are our own, not enforc'd by the crown, 
And we ſtand to them fair, till we wide fall 


Nor grudge any tax but the tax on our wine. 
| U 


(#7 Y 


it 

What bleſſings-below.exn-Heaven beſtow, | | . 
Excelling ſuch quiet as this; : | 

No affſictions come here, no grief enen 


J 0o leſſen our meaſure of bliſs. £14734 


Greedy Midas I've takes told, | 

') 'That whac you, touch'd you turn'd to gold; 
O! had I but a pow'r like thine, - _ 
'd turn whate'er I touch'd to wine. 


Each purling ſtream ſhould feel my force, 

Each fiſh my fatal power mourn, 

And wond”ring at the mighty change, 
Should in their native regions burn. 


Nor ſhould there any dare t approach 
Unto my mantling ſparkling vine, 

But firſt ſhould: pay their votes to me, 
And mile me only God of wine. 


7INE, wine 1s alone the briſk ena of 
| mirth, 
Whence jollity ſprings and contentment has birth, 
What mortals ſo happy as we who combine, 
And fix our delight in the juice of the vine; 
No care interrupts when the bottle's in view, 
Then glaſs after glaſs, my boys, let us purſue. 


down; 
At acts of repeal we diſdain to repine, 


To 


„ 


t 218 ) 
| To Cæſar, to Bacchus, our tribute is due, 
Then glaſs after glaſs, my boys, let us purſue. 
His worſhip ſo grave, here may revel and roar, 
The lawyer ſpeak truth who neꝰ er ſpoke ſo before, 
The parſon here ſtrip off his prieſthood's diſguiſe, 
And Chloe's ſcorn'd lover get drunk and grow 
15% F 
The huſband may learn here to combat the ſhrew, 
So glaſs after glaſs, my boys, let us purſue. 
The chace of the bottle few accidents wait, 
We ſeldom break necks, tho we oft crack a pate; 
If wars riſe among us they ſoon again ceaſe, 
One bumper brings truce, and another brings 
peace 2 | | | 
*Tis this way alone we life's evils ſubdue, 
Then glaſs after glaſs, my boys, let us purſue, 
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O'® the 854 of the Gele, at ambroſa 
fe | 
Large bowls of rich nectar were quaſiing z- 
Merry Momus among them was fat as a gueſt, 
(Homer ſays the oeleſtials lov'd laughing ) 
On each in the ſynod the humouriſt droll'd, 
So none could his jokes diſapprove ; 


He ſung, reparteed, and ſome ſmart ſtories told, 


And at laſt thus began upon Jove. 


« Sire ! Atlas, who long has the univerſe bore, 
Grows grievoully tired of late; 

He ſays that mankind are much wore than dates, 
So he begs to be eas'd of their weight.“ 

Jove, knowing the earth on poor Atlas was hurl'd, 
From his ſnoulders commanded the ball, | 

Gave his daughter Attraction the charge of the 

world, 


And ſhe hung it up high i in his hall. 


Miſs, pleas'd with the preſent, review'd the globe 


round, _ 
To ſee what each climate was worth; 
Like a di mond the whole with an atmoſphere 
bound, 
And ſhe variouſly planted the a 


With ſilver, gold, jewels; ſhe India endow'd; 


France and Spain ſhe taught vineyar ds torear; 


What ſuited each clime on each clime ſhe 


beſtow'd, 
And freedom he found flouriſh” - * 


U 2 Four 


( 220 2} 


Four cardinal virtues ſhe left in this iſle, 
As guardians to cheriſh the root; 
The bloſſoms of liberty ?gan for to ſmile,” 

And Engliſhmen fed on the fruit 
Thus fed, and thus bred, from a bounty ſo rare, 
3 *. preſerve i it as free as *twas givn, 

We will while we've breath ; nay, we'll OE 4 
it in death, 

Then return it untainted to heav* n. ; 


v ACCHUS one FR 5 ſtriding 
On his never failing ton, 
Sneaking aquapotes deriding, 
Thus addreſs'd each toping ſon: 
Praiſe the joys that never vary, 
And adore the liquid ſhrine ; ; 
All things noble, bright and airy, 
Are perform'd by gen'rous wine. 


Priſtine heroes crown'd with glory, 
Owe their noble riſe to me; 
Homer wrote the flaming ſtory 
Fir'd by my divinity : 
If my influence is wanting, 
Muſick*s charms but ſlowly move, 
Beauty too in vain lies panting, 


Till J fill the ſwain with love. 


If you crave eternal pleaſure, 
Mortals ! this way bend your eyes; 
From my ever flowing treaſure, 
| Charm ing ſcenes of bliſs ariſe ; 
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Here's the charming, ſoothing bleſſing, 
Sole difpeller of all pain, 

Gloomy ſouls from care releaſing, | 
He who drinks not, lives: in vain. a 


HEN ever- green 'myrtles afforded a 
ſnade, 
As Collin and Phoebe in dalliance play'd, 
The youth unawares ſtole a rapturous kiſs, 
She frown'd, but he wt: can yo blame * 
for this? 


No, no, deareſt girl, &en the geddes of . 

When accoſted by Mars, to thwart him ne'er 
ſtrove, 

But whiſ ver'd him fondly, dear Mars let us kiſs; 

Other gods they will envy, not blame us for this, 


Whether mortal or;goddeſs, dear girl, tis the 
fame 

No brightneſs i in either a appears without lame, 1 

No flame without fire; then come let us kiſs ; 

Since the pods do the ſame, who'll blame us for 
this? 


Now Phoebe, thus i yielding, ** d, 

I own I was wrong but no more will I chide; 

You've ns deareſt Collin, then why don' t you 
ie ITE 

Since I find there's no harm Pll not blame you 
for this. | 
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ILL y ur laſſes, baniſh ief, Ws Fore ee 
F bir — worldly 4. th deſpife 3 
Sorrow ne'er-can bring relief, TY 
Joy from drinking will arife :. 

Why ſhould we with wrinkled care, 
Change what nature made ſo fair ? 
Drink and ſet your hearts at reſt, 
Of a bad bargain make the beſt. 
Some purſue the winged. wealth, 
Some to honour do afpire, 
Give me freedom, give me health, 
There's the fum of my deſire ; 
What the world can more preſent, ' 
Will not add to my content, 
Drink and fet your minds at reſt, 
Peace of mind is always beſt. 
Bufy brains we know, alas! 
With imaginations run, 
Like the fand in th* hour glaſs, 
Turn'd, and turn'd, and ſtill runs on 
Never knowing where to ſtay, 1 
But uneaſy ev'ry way: 
Drink and ſet your hearts at reſt, 
Peace of mind is always beſt. 
Mirth when mingled'witlr our wine, 
Makes the — alert and free, 
Eet it rain, or ſnow, or ſfline, 
Still the ſame thing 'tis with me; 
There's no fence againſt our fate, 
Changes daily on us wait, 


Drink and ſet your hearts at reſt, 


Of a bad bargain make the beſt. . 


(223) 


VONTENTED Fam: and contented Fl be; | 


For what can this world more afford, 
Than a girl that will ſociably fit on my knee, 
And a cellar that's plentiful ſtor'd, my brave 
boys? 
See, my vault door is open, , deſcend ey ry gueſt, 
Tap that caſk, for the wine we will try; 
Tis as ſweet as the lips of your love to the taſte, 
And as bright as her checks to your eye, my 
brave boys. ä 


Sound that pipe, tis in tune, and the binns 


are well fill d? 
View that heap of cham aigne in the rear; 


Thofe bottles of burgundy, ſee how they're 


pil'd, 
Like artillery, tier upon tier, my brave 333 
My cellar's my camp, and my ſoldiers my Haſks, 
All gloriouſly rang'd in review 
When! caſt my er round, I confider my caſks 
As 1 ve got to Jubdue, my ber 
boys 0 
In a piece of flit hoop I my comdile — fuck, | 
*F'will light us each bottle to hand 
The foot of my glaſs for che purpoſe Pre broke ; 
For I hate that a bumper ſhawls ua wy 
rave boys. 
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"Tis my will, when T die, not a tear ſhall be 


„%, "Red; . 41301 
No. Hic jacet“ engrav'd on my We 5 
Butipour on my coffin's bottle of red, P 
And ſay that my drinking 1 is done, wy brave 
yy. | 
Ou all Englit WA independant and 
free, 


Who ſtand for enjoyment. of true liberty ; $54 
To ſuch I make bold in my verſes to — . 
Then chorus, my lads, and we'll make the air 
ring. NN 
CHORUS. 33 1 
For this is the cry of the brave country boys, F 
| Who liberty prizes, 
Diſdains and deſpiſes 


The thoughts and the threats of a gen'ral exeiſe. 


Our ſtrong- beer is tax'd, and we're tax'd in 
our lights, 
Vet more would they tax of our nathral rights; 
But, ſooner than yield to the tax on our fruit, 
Ihe trees, tho? in bloſſom, ſhall fall at the root. 
For this, is, Se. . | 
As Britain enjoys the ſweet mat of dende, 
- How ſhameful to tell that her burthens encreaſe! 
But Engliſhmen born, who with freedom are 
bleſs'd, - 
Will never ſubmit to be baſely ks. | 
For this, &c. 


May 


* 
we 


( 225 ) 
May thoſe who perſiſt in enforcing the deed 
For evermoxe dwell on the north fide; the Tweed, 
And always abridg'd of chat delicate juice 
Which Worceſterſhire em are . to an 


duce. . 22 A T; , 
1 * a ff a . * p . 4 : : 4 — 


For this; R. | 


Our fathers wo us 1 rejefted the bill ; 2 on 5% 
Their ſons are too ſtabbora to fallow, the: pill, 
And nobly endgayour; thoſe meaſures to ſhnun, 


1 


Which for thirty years __ _ by Walpple 


be TOs: A; IN. 8 F 
3 Sf FE {? Jr! 4 ; fs 1 12 "WOFL 


wy 2 f 
* : f 13 


V cautious 1 bother day, 
M Cry' d, Polly, mind me, oo: IVA 
ſaw young Damon come this Ways. 'o 
And fear he came to you: FT: 
You know he's gay, and thought a rake. $ ©: 
So never welcome make him: 


Thos L get ſcolded for his ſake - 
I wiſh the deuce wou'd. take him. ab a 


Tis true, I met him in the grove z 
He gently graſp'd my hand, f 
Then-figh'd, and talk'd more things of love. 
Than I cold underſtand. f 
And who'd have thought chat we were ; ſeen ? 
But of ſuch tricks III break him; 
If he won't tell me what. they mean, . on 
The deuce, ſure, ought to take him. 


I often feel my boſom glow 
With warmth I never knew; 
I this be love that haunts me fo, 
hat can a virgin do ? 
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Indeed, for pipe, for darice, and ſong, 
Gain evry fwain Pll take him; 

But, if he tantalizes long, 
Thope the deuce will take him. 


They ſay, from wedlock ſprings ON. 
Then let him ſpeak his mind; 

I've no objedien to unite 
Wieh one ſo fond and kind. 

My mother, tho” co apt to Pi» 
To diſoblige I'm lotj; 

Howe'er, III wed ; then all her ory 
Will 15 Deuce take em both. 


AVE wormen and wine there. i is nothing 
Ii iT 
That can bribe honeſt fouls: to endure ie 3 
When the heart is Far and ſurrounded 
with cars,” © | | 
- Dear women and wine only e cure it. 


Come on, then, my boys, well have women | 


and wine, V 2 ThE 
And wiſely to purpoſes , them; 85 * 
He's a fool that refuſes ſuch 2 dive 
Wzhilſt vigour and health can enjoy them. 


Oui wine mall be old, bright, and ſound, wy 
dear' Jack, 
To heighten our am'rous 1 3 
Our girls young and ſound, and ſhall kifs ; wich 
X., ſmack, 
And gratify all our defires, ey gods AG 


7% 2 
OL! Git 39 101 IDA 


Accus mult hs 33 eben 


It is not fit that Wreteh ſhould be 10 L 
In competition. ſet with me 


Who can drink ten mes more than 1. 
Make a new world, ye powers divine! > of a7 
Stock it with nothing: elſe. but wine: * 


Let wine the on . product De. 2 4, 4 e is, 
Let wine be earth, be air, be 2 3 


And let that wine hn 61} k uot 


Let wretched mortals  vainky wear 

4 \ tediogs life in anxious care; 
Let the ambitious toil and think; * 
Let ſtates and empires ſwim or fink; | 
My ſoul's ambition i is to drink. 


Tune, A Cobler there Was, &c. 
\HERE was 'an old Tanks and that's not 


uncommon; 
Bat, if they ſay true, be was * of 3 
And, tho? arr A incredible, I have been told 
He was 98 d in his cradle, but age made bi 
NT :)! | | 
Derry down, dw; key derry down. 


Whene'er he was hungry, he ſtill wanted meat, : 


And, if he could get it, was certain to eat; 
When. thirſty he'd drink, if you'd give. dim a 


Pot; 
But his — moſt commonly, ran. down his 
throat. | 
Perry down, &c. 


I am the only God of e 23 917, 1 108 
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Ie has off been awake in the dete, tis ad 


For one Tas or t'other wou'd always be firſt. 


In arms, as in arts, ſo tranſcendantly crown d. 


( 228 } 
He ſeldom, or never, cou'd ſee without light, 


And yet, I've heard ſay, he cou'd hear: at dark 
night; 


Sometimes found 18 as he lay i in his bed. 
Derry down, &c. 


His face was the ſtrangeſt that ever was ſeen, 
For if *rwas not waſt*d, it was not quite clean; 
And he ſhew'd all his teeth if he bappen' d to 
An, 1182 2 
For ais msk . it \ was pla&d between noſe and 
chin, 12 111d | 
Derry down, ta un nis 


"Twas obſerv'd that his tongue deer lay ill 
when he talk' d. | 

Tho? he mov'd both B15 Tops: and bis feet when 
he walk'd; 

Then his vl was ſo odd, had vou ſeen him 

N u'd burſt, 


Derry Jown, Kc. RV: 


When this whimſical piece had à river to croſs, 
f he cou'd not get over he ftaid where he was ; 


And tho? he ne'er ventur'd to quit the dry 


ground, 
Vet was aways ſo lucky as as ne er co be drown'd. 


Derry downs "et 1 88 air 


AIL England, old England, for glory re- 
nown'd, 


Tis 


„ 


, 


$ 
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"Tis thine, ſtrict to honour, no treaties to breaks | 


'Tis thine to dene, when that honour” $. & 
ſtake; 


Then now rouze, ye brarez raw: the ford, 


point the lance, 
And bid the bold cannon hurl 'thunded: ito 
F rance. 3.31 


| CH O R 8. Nr 
Huzza! e huzza! O ye. Bricos3'o © con- 


queſt purſuem 
For the trumpet of vict'ry's uplifted for you. 7 


Hark! truth ſpeaks already, our heroes prevail, 

The rouz'd En gliſh lion makes Gallia turn pale: 

Thy cunning,” or” F rance, Its own fate will 
| n 

Succeſs, to! dawns on iv By Ind and) by ſea; 

And wide o'er the main ſhalt the Britiſh flag fly, 

To force that ſubmiſſion which pride wal deny. 
Huzza, Ec. 


Britannia rejoices your ardour to ſe:; 
My ſons, fight, ſhe cries, 'tis for Freedom 0 


—5 


"A 
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me; 
Tho” Gallic ambition alliance etplorey>! DA A 
You" ve conquer'd them dene W vor ve 
conquer'd beſore 442457 


And triumph theſe truths to alf x nations ſhall 


ſing, 1 2212 O7 
The ocean is George's, and George is our r king 
Huzza, &c. n 
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Fi ige doun, 


Let this be my fate in a fair country town: 
Let me have x warm houſe, with a 1 at my 
gate, x Alge 
And à cleanly young: hy Lola my bald pate. 

Hus. 
May I 2 my e wich: an abſolure 
{ways - | 
And grow 45 and better; as my 'Orength v wear 
„ Ways i: 
Without gout or flone, by a gentle decay. 
In a country town, Yorke 8 4 51 'ring brook, 


With the ocean at di Few whereon I may look; 
With a ſpacious plain, w out hedge or Ot, 


And an eaſy pad nag, [95196 Lg a "nil, Q, 


May 1 govern, & c. ay 
With Horace and Perrarch, 2 wy or. 
more 


Of the beſt wits that liv'd in the ages 9 8 
With a 4705 of roaſt mutton, not ven ſon nor 


teal, 
And clean, tho? coarſe linen, at ev * mgl. 
May I. govern, & c. 
With a pudding on Sundays, wichdoprhamming 
* Hquor, - 


And remnants of Latin to welcome the: vicar; 3 
Wirk a hidden reſerve of Burgundy wine, 


To drink the king's health as oft as 1 dine. 


5 - 


When 


(f 231 3 5 
When the days are grown ſnort, and i it freenet 


and ſnows, 8 
May have a coal fire as high. as my abb A 
A . which onee ſtirrd up with the pr | 
Will keep the room temp'rate n the 8 long 


May I govern, & c. 1 ev 
With courage undaunted; may I Pal: ay laſt 4275 
And when | am dead may the better ſort ſay; 
In the morning, when ſober, in the. evening, 

when mellow, 


He's gone, and han't left behind ** his fellow ; 


For he govern'd his paſſions with an abſolute 


N {ſw way, 
And grew wiſer end beat o his lug wore 


away 


Without gout or tone, by a gentle decay. | 


THEN . went donn to a regions 
bel w-. 5 
Which men are forbidden to ſee, a 
He tun d up bis Iyte, as © Ede e 
To ſet his Eurydace free, 
All Hell was aftonifh'd;: a erde 0 
Should ſo raſbly endan ger his life, 


And venture ſo far; but how vaſt their We 
When' they fouhs-that he came for his wife!” 


To find out a paniſhment due ta the fault, 
Old Pluto had puzzled his brain; 


But Hell had not torments ſufficient, he thought, ' 


So he Love him his wife back agen, | 
IO 0 


* 55 
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But pity ſacveeding; ſoon yanquiſh'd his heart, 
And pleas'd with his playing ſo well; 

He took her a in, in reward of his art— ' 
Ven rwe as muſick in 3 


Tu une, If he has but ſenſes balance A — 


O think on one's Lollies, ſomerimes, 15 
N endet right; | 
And refleiion- is good, tho? there $ nothing 
ot by't: 
How aa ways mortals Suifos after bliſs ! 
But ſtill the genteeleſt is keeping a Miſs : 

The prudent are conſtant to one, and no more; 
But I, like a blockhead, muſt dabble with four; 
PII tell you their names, tho? you * call me a 


rake: © 
Miſs- fortune, Miſs-condu8, ig. chance, and 
-:Miſfs-take. 7 005 


Four jilts ſo deſtructive, four beämdogez * bad, 

By Jove, were ſufficient to drive a man mad: 

Tho? Jealouſy oft makes the fair diſagre, MW 
Vet theſe all united in kindneſs to me; 

In life's wanton paths the) ſeduc'd me to ſtray, 
And ſeem'd to ſpread flowers of delight on che 


Wau 
So 6mple was I, I'd have dy'd for the ſake 
Of MiG-fortune, . MilsSongut.. nh be 


and Miſs-take. -___... 
At length, fair Diſcretion, with Reaſon. com- 
bin'd, ] 


Thus whiſper'd advice, and i it t divel t on my mind: 
Lou've 


rr 


* 
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You've ſurely 1 not got 'em for- better for worſ# g 


Get at once into bus'nefs, you'll get a divorce, 
I thought *twas my duty to part with em, too; 


Becauſe they ſo long had detain'd me from you e | 
And now, do but ſmoak, and Pll ever forſake 
Miſs-fortune, Miſs-condu, Miſs- chance, and 


Miſs-tackkeee. o 
2 


and ſmoaking, 


joking; 

Awhile be but lent, -attend what 5s ſpoke, is 
And PII net it appear that the world 1 is EY 
joke. 3 

Sing tantara- rara, joke all. 


The patriot ſo grave, from plain ſir, to his 


grace, 

For his country will bawl—till he gets a 8000 
. 

Then he lays down the make and he throws off 
the cloak, 

And proves what he ſaid w was, alas! but 1 in joke. 

I XT 

The gen'ral, ſo brave | would his poſt ſoon 

begray, 4; 


Ys p 

If his foe would, genteelly, but double his pay; 

No longer would venture. with cannon and 
ſmoak, 


But reſign and retire, and then laugh at the 


joke. 
Sing tantara- , &c. 


E bucks, 4d ye : blvods: who lore Gpplüng 


Who ſeaſon each moment with laughing and 


14 
l 


! 


2 
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The e who pleads that your cauſe is quite 


The” be E. knows by himſelf it is not nps ; 

When he's drain'd all the fees tha heican from 
your poker 2 

Tour: cauſe 15 neglected, and ali 19 a Jokes. 


Sing tantara-rara, &c. 
The phyſician, ſo prim, with his cane and large 


wig, 
Who lolls in. bis hater and 1 very big, | 
When Fear, comes and gives you the finiſhing 
ſtroke, -. 


'You will find his preſcriptions were os but a 


joke. | 
Sing tantara-rara, &c. 


The next is old Spin-text, reclaimer of evil, 
Who ſays, for your fins you will go to the Devil 
When out of the pulpit he ll wench, drink, and 
>. ” Males © 
And all. will conclude then his preaching 8 
Joke.” ©: 
Sing tantara-rara, &c. 


The ladies, ſo virtuous, fo charming, arid 
pretty 
Who rail again lovers, and caſt away pity 2 
Such railing, we know, is nor more chan 8 
. -eloak 0 
For ladies were eie all n of a 2 — joke. 


Sing tantars- rara, Kc. | 
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To pleaſe the folks, here's Shuter's jokes, 


t 3) 
The Sattering fops, and the tradeſmen, who 


cheat, 
Will joke at each other when polling the e ſtreet; 
Nay, he that can't joke we a ny Id call; 
So let us fing tantara-rara, joke a 
Sing tantara-rara, &c. 


To the Tune of Rag Fi. 3 
O LD bards have ſung how we could de 


Of places much renowned, 
Fer bloody battles won and loſt, 
And royal monarchs crowned : 
But all thoſe deeds his age exceeds, - 
They are not worth — ml 
Some have declar'd, when once compar'd, 
With famous Covent-Garden.. 


Firſt here's a church fam'd Jones did dae! 7 
For people to be good in 
Where ſermons, you may hear, are flbd hs N 
With reaſons like a pudding; 
Though with his clack, the man in black 
Is ſometimes very clever; * 
Yet Pve been told, both young and old 
Return as wiſe as ever. 


And not far off great Shakeſpear's ſhade 
His court is always keeping; | 
Where comedy is laughing made, 
And tragedy is weeping. - 
Here Romeo ſighs, and Hamlet dirs, 115 
And brave Othello's undone; | 


Or elſe the cries of London, 


No further let us ſteer our courſe, 


The doctor thus you here diſcuſs, y 
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The Bedford next, my muſe has found, 
A ſight that's worth our takin 
Where Hobſter cries with pleaſing T4 

„ Freſh coffee, fir, is making.” 
Here buſkin'd beaus, in rich lac'd cloaths, 
Like lords and *ſquires blufter, 
Bards, quacks, and cits, knaves, fools, ants 
An odd ſurpriſing cluſter, * 


The Auction-Room invites us, 
Where Langford talks till he grows TD, 
And gapes as if he'd bite us. 
« Lot number one, *tis finely done, 
The head of Card'nal Fleury; 
Guineas a ſcore, I aſk no more, 
*Tis worth it P11 aſſure you.” 


Raund Hunter's door young ſurgeons and, 
Like crows for carrion waiting; 
Within behold the butch'ring band, 
On blood and bones debating. 


« A larger vein here ſeen is, 
Which from the root begins to ſhoot, | 
And runs quite through the penis.“ 


Here Venus? ſons, more nice than unn a 
To Douglas's retire; 


Who often from love's banquet A I 
As ſparks aſcend from fire. 2 

Here Juſtice too, appears in view; - 
With bandage o'er her peepers, 

Aud fword held out, both long and flout, || * 
To guard the brothel-keepers. | 


I 


( 


Here's bullies, gamblers, bawds, and whores, - 
Who daily do enſnare men ; | 

Thief-takers, vintners, pimps, by ſcores, 
With Welch and Iriſh chairmen; 

And trav'lers, who the world go through, 

- Have given atteſtation ; 

So ſtrange a place, you cannot trace, 

In any other nation. 


THE RT DDI E. | 


M ahole that's too narrow when firſt Tam try'd, 


Yet the thing 1 am made for can ſtretch me 
out wide; 
Tho? at the firſt entrance perhaps I may teaze ye, 
Soon after I commonly prove for to pleaſe ye. 


Fm long in my ſhape, and my depth can't be 
| found, 
But when I'm ſiretch'd open, my form is more 
roupd; 
Tho' Pm nothing but mouth, yet no teeth can 
you find. | 
Jam chiefly before, tho Fi ſometimes behind. 


And as for my colour; if e'er you have ſeen 

The whimſical coat of the ſtage Harlequin 

It's white and it's red, and it's black and it's 
brown, 


Not a colour on that but on me may be found. | 


Some wimfical fools, who quite bare choſe to 
have me, 
An act in their favour, petition'd there might 
0 be: : | | 
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Then the kg and the ſtate took me into their 


care, 


me with hair. 


I was form'd in an inſtant, but was not com- 
eat; 


out not yet; 
bewitch'd, 


ſtitch'd. 


To modeſt folks ears I would give! no offence; 

Tho” the meaning is double you may draw fron 
hence, 

You may think what you will, but my ſong“ 
not obſcene, 

For tis nought but a button-hole, troth, chat! 

mean. 1 


Ton the Abbot of Canterbury. 


N Holland we're told, but I know not how 
true, 
The people are all fuch a niggardly crew, 
'Tho? bleſt in abundance with nature's rich gifts, 
Both ſexes they ſay, lie without ſhirts or ſhifts, 
Derry down, down, down, derry down, 


11 happer's one night, as in bed a fond pair, 


Embracng each . love's bliſſes did ſhare; 
Dame 


And declared with one voice they would chooſe 


pl 
There was ſomething ſtill wanting they found 
Then the members roſe up, all like creature: | 


And cry'd, it's worth nothing, if *tis not well | 


% LS -— 


oW 


| And finding her pains eee en and faſter, | 


Enough to have arown'd all th devils i in vel. 


139 5 
Dame te Who always is playing * 


frolic, 

Caus'd ma'am. to be aue ſeixd ane 
cholie, 

Derry down, &c. 


The huſband aroſe, bat, 9 3 afraid 
His deary would die; went ws calbd vp the 
maid : 


Without more delay bade bar; run fora paar, 
Derry down, &c. eee 


The girl half awake, when the heard maſter 
knock, | LE 
Forgot in the hurry to put on her ſmock'; 
But over her body a jacket did throw, 
A petticoat cover'd her beauties below. 
Derry down, &c. | ; 


With lanthorn in hand, to the paſtor ſhe flies, 

Bids him haſte home with her- the doctor com- 
lies . 5 

But ſcarce got half way, when a ſhower there 


fell, 


Derry dawn, &c. 


His reverence wrapp'd himſelf ſafe in \ his cloak; 

The damſel unthinking, obſerve well the joke, 

To guard *gainſt the rain, by neceſſity led, 

With-care flung he 5 over hey * 
N down, &c. Fx 

8 0 3 Through 
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Through thick and through thin they trudg'4 
on together, nN 1 

Like Iriſh chairmen, ne'er minding the wehther, | 

To enlighten his way ſo officious was ſhe, 

Now and then to cry out, Pray, 5 can you 

ſed” 5 | | 
Derry down, ec. 


The good man as yet no diſcovery made, | 
But GRATE walk'd after the light's glimm'rin 
ai 
How great his furprize ! ! when at laft he diſcry'd 
The thing Kitty F. Ar to man ne'er deny'd, 
Derry down, Ke. 


Not a word did he mention concerning the caſe, 
Tho? he ſaw it as plain as the noſe in your Face; 
Till again ſhe cry'd out, Pray, ſir, can ya 
* 
With a ſhake of the noddle, oy Aye, too well 
ade: 0: 
Derry down, &c. 


Let N and 1 thoſe whining ol 
ools, 

Hold e's about virtue, and ſuch ſgeamil 
rules; 

Had I been ſo happy to ſee ſuch a fi ight, 

_ dame might to heaven Rave taken he 
flight, _ | 

Derry down, & c. 


2 


0 | 


| 8 wu, Joke, and Humour, together were 
her:; r i 

| © With liquor a plentiful Kock, | 
you Still varying the ſcene, with ſong and with chat, 
The watchman bawld, Paſt twelve o' clock. 


At that hour, I've read, oft? ſpirits do come, 
. And poor timid mortals affright: 
"RY Juſt then, in that inſtant, one enter'd the room, 
An ancient, Pale-face meagre ſprite. 
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y's, 

d. The phantom appear'd, and the candles burnt 
lae, 

1 Wit and Humour began for to ſtare; 

its Cries out Joke—Look'e, friends, this is nothing : 


new, 
Behold !—ſee, tis only old Care.) 


I know he would tell us, *twas Time ſent 5" 
here, ; 
And tell us *tis time to be gone; 
But we'll tell him this, let him think * he 
dare, 


We'll finiſh wind ere it be one. 


They quickly agreed, and about it they went, 
Reſolving of Care to get free; 
Wit mov'd it—and ftrait they all Join'd 1 in con- 
RR 
To lay the ghoſt in the Red Sea. #4 


1 Whole 


uu 
2 2 


1 
Whole bumpers of claret they quickly drank off, 
And fav'rite toaſts they went round; 
When Humour, well pleas'd, thus ſet up a 
laugh: 
Quoth he, How Care looks now he's drown'd. 


When o_ ſhouting began, huzza they all 
cry* 

We're rid of this troubleſome gueſt; 

Fill your bumpers around, let this be our pride, 

= To ſing, laugh, and drink to the beſt. : 

= Now their blood running high, 'at a * 

> fo great, 

To ſinging and drinking they fix ; 

With the ſun they aroſe, with ſpirits elate, 


And decently parted at fix. 
Tune, A Soldier and a ſailor, Kc. 
Stateſman, and a Doctor, . 


A Juſtice, and a Proctor, 
Four creatures now in being, 
To plunder all agreeing, 
And very much in vogue: 
One evening, very late, fir, 
Had got in high debate, fir, 
And were in doubtful ſtrife, fir, 
Who led the happieſt life, fir, 
And was the greateſt rogue. 


With countenance moſt meagre, 

On diſputation eager, 

With cane up to his noſe, fir, | | 
| 1 AgDofor firſt aroſe, fir, p FED | 
4 , n 


K 
* 
2 


„ 
And thus the flame revives ; 
When patients ſay they're worſe, fir, 


I feel their pulſe and purſe, ſinnn 


And then with launce and pill, fir, 
J make diſpatch to kill, fir, 
And cheat 'em of their lives. 
The lawyer talk'd like fury. 
And ſaid he'd call a jur 7/7 - 
And then they ſaon would find, firs 
He cheated all mankind, fir, _ 
And led a life of eaſe; 
With pleas and replications, 
Long briefs, and declarations, 
He had, for many years, ſir, 
Set people by the ears, ſir, 
And gull'd 'em of their fees, 
The ſtateſman, in a paſſion, 
A man of rank and faſhion,. . 
G—— d me, loudly thunder'd, _ 
I'll bett you one cool hundred, 
I greater proofs can. bring: 
With taxes and conventions, 
With ſine cures and. penſions ; 
With having, gain'd a ſeat, fir, 
In parliament, I cheat, fir, Wt) 
Mx couptry and my king. 
Then up the juſtice ſtarted, 
And thus his mind imparted:: 
Tis Pm the greateſt knave, ſir., 
More „ TT 
ed 2 


— 
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And mine's the better trade; 

For, with my brave thieftaker, 

I cheat you, and your Maker; 

bY By ſwearing black is white, fir, 

| I prove that wrong is right, ſir, 

| - You ſwing, and J am paid. 

But while theſe rogues were raving, 

And one another braving, 

'The candle ſtrait burnt blue, fir, 

Old Nick appear'd in view, fir, 
Which caus'd a horrid ſmell ; 

And quickly, in a crack, fir, 

Clapp'd all four on his back, fir; 

Then ſoon was out of ſight, fir, 

And with them that ſame night, ſir, | 
He got ſafe into Hell. n 


Tune, Black Joke. 90 4 
RAY who that was ſo fond of a joke or a 


whim, 2 15 
Could laughter forbear at the comĩcal ſcheme, 
Of ſerubbing and waſhing the black- a- moor 
white? reg FF; 
The girls of the town *gan to giggle and prin, 
And ſwore d---n his eyes, that they'd never 
go in; D 
And * 2 good matrons ſo virtuous, and 
old, e . 

Declar'd 'twas a 'hum---they*d not part with 
„ ,their gold, | 277 ob 
| - "oa it even to recover the ſchemer his fight. 


— 


— | Thus 


FLY 
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Thus foil'd, his wiſe N enrag'd, ſoon 
began, 
With a new vampt up title, to alter his pho 15 
And the Hercules inn was yclip'd an Aſylum; 
But his ſcheme of reforming---he | foon laid | 

aſide it, | EF) 

" As all who had heard of it were ſure to deride i itz 
And for girls under tw-elve youre of age, bau 

no more, 
He again advertis'd, and with cant as before, 
By way of prevengive-.-for k fear! men ould: 


ſpoil ?em 


OM -Ramble, a rake of true catholic. 
hope”; 
Who relied on ſalvation by faith in the pope ; ; 
With ſome qualms of contrition one morning 
was taken, | 
And his conſcience declar'd it was high time to 
. reckon. N 


His ſteps to a convent our . addreſt'd, | 
To pour his tranſgreſſions in Dominic's breaſt ; 2 
He tore his lac'd ruffles, diſgrac'd his toupee, 
He Us his comedy, and he Gr ot on his 
nee. 


R A k E. 

O father! loſt peace to a ſinner reſtore; | 
7 Theſe pieces are many, my treſpaſſes more; 
h Thus ſaying, a purſe from his pocket he Joos'd ;* 
Which, * by the father, this anſwer product: 
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( 246 ) 
FR IAR. 


Son, truſt our good mother, hell always confer 
Indulgence to'thoſe who're indulg ent to her; 
Let indigent wretches be ſcar'd for their fouls ;. 
The church has remiſſion while yoUbirs Ray | 


RAE EI 


A eb, W ed e Kbesw pdf 
I found her, ah! wiſh I had left her a maid : 
This brought the repentance, this brought the 


delight; lie- end the pte 
Take, take, holy father, this gen from my 
ſight, 


The friar obey'd, and took charge of the booty ; : 
Obedience, you know, was a branch of bis duty; 
So was poverty, too, but (aurum accepit) 

J hope you don't think bis intent was to Keep i it. 


But leſt a bad tale, by its length, be made worle, 

The friar well weighing the caſe---and'the purſe, 

I find not, faid he, any cauſe of alarm ; , ... 

You gf” the ee was the 
arm EEE 


© 5 A 
The charms of a widow my foul did ſurprize; 
How gloomy her grief, but how bright were her 


eee ; 
No ſecond enjoyments hed fone: to allow ; 


I kiſs'd off her tears, 1 #90, ot een 's ws 
; vo. oe | Y 
hi. 
Mere. charity, fir, had obiig'd you to hls, 11 
To. comfort * widow can ne'er be * f 


5 7 1 
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AEK E. 
An hugonot's conſort next fell to my 8 
In ſhort, fir, I raviſh'd the obſtinate fair: 
Her huſband intruded, and fell in the ftrife': 
L her of her honour; and winde hi; Ie 
\ FR DAR. 
pih! let not ſuch trifles your mind! ingommode 3 N 
from abe keretic giving An. , 
Nh dee 
To a bemrtifal 808 . my love d revet'p oe 
She open'd her breaſt, and [ _—_ Ber cell; 
She open?d, O Heavens! weft ot 
c 26 Og 
Damnation and Mat 1 3 
Mark, SY it in 1 black, ye ſacred recorders ; 
What! T lie with a nun, and not be in orders 


No prayers, no alms, can atone for this evil; 


Dowpy, down: to annere down, down to; the 


Heyn: 
Tom 1885 oP his puſs and away cxept. the 


One freaks to ki gruet, and! one to his punk, 


n Gone, Miet Joche. 


S Chloe was hathing one hot ſummer's day, 
The arch god 0 love went a ſhooting 
that way, 1 1 ; 
With his fly looks; and: waſhes * deep: 
Were —_ weapons ate ſo naked he found 
1 . had aig her g as a Sounders 
But : 


20. 


_ 
[ad 3 

Mi . 
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But when with his dart he attempted to fling, 

He drew with ſuch force that he broke the howe 
- ſtring, 


And then the beſt he could 4 was to peep. | 


The lilies ſo fair, when as ſhe ſtood by 'em, 
Were nothing but daffodils 2 ms came nigh 
HK & ©: ey THO | | 
us So-fair-wis her face, her ſin was ſo white: 
0 Altho' but a blinker, he plainly diſcovers 
Such charms. as would vanguiſh the ſtouteſt of 
lovers: 
He Viet d her behind, and he view'd her before; 
Had he ſeen his own 'mother he cou'd not ſee 
more; 
Oh! What wou'd a mortal give for the ſight, 


Whatever was beautiful, ſurely was there. 

But. young ſo pleas'd. the young God As ker N 
| a, - 

Por never were locks ſo finely display d; 

To name to perfection is hard for my ſong, 
The colour ſo bright, and the buckle ſo ſtrong: 
When ſhe fretch'd 'em at length, they. gave 

022 Mick Torn, ©: 

Which made him conclude one wou'd make 2 
. - bow-ftring ; „ 
And for it an artful project he laid. . 


The god from his ambuſh quickly aroſe, 

And ſuddenly ſteppꝰd up the bank to her cloaths, 
And ſtood, as in arms, confeſs'd to her fight; 
In what a ſad king was then the poor 'maid, 
Fork: to her Petticoats ſhe was afraid: 


—_ 


han , Y Ra 2 
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Dear Chloe, ſays Cupid, for one ſingle hair 
You may purchaſe my OA "tis what you 

can ſpare; 


5 Then give it, and there's an end to the fright. 


h The requeſt was ſo ſmall ſhe was loth to refuſe it; 
But what he inſiſted on, was, that he'd chuſe it, 
To which the poor girl was oblig'd to conſent; 
He rummag'd her head behind and before, 
Her eye-brows, her eye-lids, and ſearch'd 'em 2 
| all o'er; © . 
He choſe one, at length, but From which of the 
_ three, : 7 
The critics dilpute! it, yet all do apree, 
That Cupid was pleas'd, and Chloe content. 


His hon then he ftruvg, and his firing did fo. 
t it, 

That he never aim'd at a heart but he hit it: 
What havock he made is hard to declare; 

Whoever has felt the power of his bow, 

It wou' d- bleſs his majeſty- make him lie low 

Then Chloe, dear Cloe, pray ſend for x barber, 

It may be high treaſon ſuch locks for to harbour; 
For love will get at *em wherever they are. 


Taylor there was, and he liv'd in a garret, 

Who ne'er in his days taſted champaigne 
or Claret ; 

With high ſoups, or ragouts, he neyer was fed, 

But cabbage, believe me, was his daily bread. 
Derry —_ mach &C. . 


| His 


FCC TS 
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5 Ts TCA * e 
ral 


Ca) 
His work he purſu'd without any repining 
When blefs*d with a pint of three t eine for 
his lining; 


Till Cupid, whoſe arrows moſt cruelly: treat us, 
With a ſemſtreſs's bodkin deſtroy'd his quietus, 


No longer a birth-night affords any pleaſure, 
oa patrerns lie ſcatter'd, in tatters his meafure: 
is bills he contrives not with items to ſwell ; 
Silk, twiſt, tape, and buckram, he damns chem 

1 


| Cupid pitying his caſe, at length flew to > ki 
aid, 
And help'd him to fine-draw the hole he had 


made; 
He bade him de bold, and not ftand like a mute. 
Who eber finiſh'd without firſt beginning his ſuit? 


He vifits the ſemſtreſs with aukward addrefs, 
= - Proteſts on ker kindneſs hung his happineſs; 
= But ſhe ſcornfully ee at his ſpeeches and 
39 wheedle, 


For ſhe, lack-a-day ! was as ſharp.as.a needle. 


He told her on hon'rable terms he was come, 
And begg'd he might ſoon be inform'd of his 
n s 

Unleſs ſhe'd confent to be ſhortly his wiſe, 

'The fates ſhears would ſoon cut off his remnant 
of life. 

Do ye think, cry'd the ſemfireſs; PU cake for 
a f. pouſe, 


One whom no one eſteems at three ſkips of 2 a 
louſe ? 


F. 


a0? 
Advance in your favour whatever you can, 
A taylor is but the ninth part of a man, 

The taylor proceeded with lying, intreating ; 
And making ſuch fpeeches which ſcarce bear 
repeating ; 85 
A woman unmarried, was uſeleſs, he ſaid; 

Was juſt like a needle without any thread. 


When the prieſt ſhould have tack'd them to- 
gether, he cry'd, 

For her — when dainty, he'd nicely pro- 
vide Tx 

Tho? to turkeys and capons he could not aſpire, 

She might always be ſure of a gooſe at the fire. 


As ſhe work'd he commended her fingers ſo 
nimble ! | 
And ſwore that her eyes were more bright than 
her thimble. | | 
Tho' ſmall was his wit, he ſo ated his part, 
That 8 not how *twas) he cabbag'd her 
heart. , 


Away hand 4n hand to the chapel they went; 
Nor appear'd in her viſage the leaſt diſcontent 
None but death could the conjugal knot have 
unty'd; | | 

For croſs-legg'd together they fat till they dy'd. 
Derry down, &c. 


IN 


* 1 
( 232 ) 
N ftory we're told, 
How our are? of old. 
O'er France ſpread their royal domain FOR + 


But no annals can ne 
Their pride laid ſo low, r 
As when brave George the Second did * eig 
brave boys! b en 


Of Roman and Greek + 9 5 


Let Fame no more f — 
How their arms the old — did fubdue ; $1 


Thro' the nations around 
Let our trumpets now ſound, 
How Britons have conquer'd the new, brave 
boys ! 
Faſt, weſt, north, and fouth, 
Our cannons” loud mouth 
Shall the rights of our monarch maintain : 
Qn America's ſtrand 
Amherſt limits the land! 
Boſcawen gives law on the main, brave boys! 


Each port, and each town, 
We ſtill make our own, 
Cape Breton, Crown-Point, Niagar, 
Guadaloupe, Senegal; 
Quebec's mighty fall, 
Shall prove we've no equal in war, brave boys! 


Though Conflans did boaſt 
He'd conquer our coaſt, 


Our thunder ſoon made monſicur mute: 


Brave Hawke wing'd his way, 
Then bounc'd on his prey, 


And gave him an — ſalute, brave boys! 


a. 


Sl 


ave 


os! 
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At Minden, you know , 
How we conquer'd the foe, | 
While homeward their army now ſteals 5 
Tho? they cry Britiſh bands E 
Are too hard for our hands, 
Begar we can beat them in heels, morbliey! 
While our heroes from home 
For laurels-now roam, 8 
Should the flat- bottom boats but appear; 
Our militia ſhall ſhew y 
No wooden- ſhoe foe 


4 


Can with freemen in battle compare, brave 


boys! 


Our fortunes and lives, 
Our children and wives, 
To defend is the time now or never; 
Then let each volunteer 
To the drum-head repair 


King George and Old England for ever, brave 


boys? 


OME, chear up, my lads, *tis to glory we 
r, 
To add ſomething more to this wonderful year ; 
Tis to honour we call you, not preſs you like 
ſlaves ; 5 
For who are ſo free as we ſons of the waves? 


* 


2 CHORUS. 
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CY ORUS. 
Heart of oak ate our ts heart of oak are our 
. e e cutooed AIRF 
We always are er pn y * 
Steady, boys, ſteady $2015 l 431 W 


well f ght and we'll conquer again, and again, 


We neer ſee our foes but we wiſh them to ſtay; 


They never ſee us, but they wiſh us away 
If they ron why we follow, and run them 


" aſhore; © 01 Ob H YT! 
For, if they won't fight us, we cannot to ante 
Hearts of oak, &c. ah : 


They ſwear they?ll invade us; theſe tete for 
y hey frighten our „ 5 our ger; and 


beaus 
But ſhout their flat- e in arkned get 


o'er, OD 
Still Britons they'll find to receive chem athore 


Heart of oak, &c. 
We'll ftill make them run, and we'll til Wake 


them ſwear, 
In ſpite of the Devil, and Bruſſels Gene; 
Then chear up, my _ with one voice let us 


a ſing, et 
Our ſoldiers, our ie our 1 ſtateſmenꝭ And 
king. | FE BAG ay 
Heart Of ous Kc. 10 tig 
170 | :13- gion tui 20 
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40 51s A0 Jones: 9 down, Kc. 
HEN Bacchus, the patron of Love „Wit, 
and Mirth, % 
With vineyards: nad 'planted the” face of the 
1598 eapthgi995 19 DW Dt, 
Tho! nations W 11 abel, and broke from his 
1ways: 
Some, drunk with Vo tountics,; deny'd to hon 
Derry down, down, down, derry down. 


He harneſs'd his tygers, he marfhall'd his fore; 
Silenus was ſutler, lord Pan led the horſe; 
The W they paſeds came in light of, the 


And track them all dead, without Aeiking a a 
blow. | 314 
Derry down, &c. | 


"Twas Pan did the feat, put their eroops in a 
fright; - 
For he ſlily ſtole into their un over Hil; 7. 
And while they lay ſleeping, not I f ach 
matter, 
He drew off their wine, fd their flaſks: up wks 
water. 
Derry down, &c. 


Next morn, when they Wolke and thei bottle 
pull'd Out, 1801 31S Iz 4 


VN 4 


| The firſt gulp they took put chem al to the 


rout; 
2 2 | They 


— — ——— 


They trembled from monarch to the meaneſt 


mechanic; t offw SH 
From, whence came the phraſe, to N05 men in a 
panic. 113 4 


Derry down, &. i 


4 


Ve heroes of Europe, whoſe REG 338 
Attracts the ſoft ſenſe of each dreſs-tempted 
mad, 
Well judge of this ſcheme, and impartial de- 
clare 
Could you, with mere water, march fearleſs to 
war? * 
Derry down, &c. 25 51900 


The buck of the Greeks, Alexander by name, 
As much by his drinking, as fighting, got fame; 
He was ſure of the victory, lads, you muſt think, 
Who drank but to conquer, and cotguer'd, to 
drink, 
Derry down, &c. 


By foul pale-fac'd villains, who. only drank 
water, 
Great Cæſar was dragg'd to the ſenate-hguſe 
flaughter; 
Had they drank what they ought, they'd” have 
dropp'd their deſign, 
And no1 more {pilt his blood, than we hygks ſpill 
. our wine. 
Derry down, Kc. 


7 x * WATT T4 7 


2 


+ . 7H 
Tis by maxims more noble we nouriſh our 
7710 vouth z BH Qi 18 1 
Kept conſtant to claret, hey” re e conſtant to truth; 


— 


0 


® bright rays,” © 
So we bucks, in full chorus, chant brigh claret's 
praife;”. {> 
Derry down, &c, of dW] 1211201 


(257 ) 
On the virtues of wine you may ſafely depend. 
He who ſticks to his bottle, wal Kiek to his 


Deny j 6. &c. 


Tu, wine co the ſun) that inviorats bur 
hours :s 

Wine blooms var complexion, as Sol blooms 
the flowers; 

And, as birds grateful ſing when 885 ſpreads his 


Mark each roſe, When the. ſun” $ from our ers 


ige, 
Shuts his leaves, devy weeps, and hangs heavy 
his head; 3 
When his wine”s gone, each puch thus as fad 
will become, 
fo, hap arms, give a ſigh, A his bead, and 
„„ ie 7. wh . 
Cobler Set was, and he ld is a ſtall, 
. Which ſerv'd him for parlour, for kitchen, 
; and hall; 
No coin in his pocket, no care in his | Pale. 
No ambition had he, nor duns at his ate. 
Derry down, down, down derry, do, We + 
Contented he work'd, and he thought | er 


ft Hat ir a Ang Morte SNA 10 i 
I at night he could r Auger brow 
7 0 n 7 4031 a5 2 
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( 238 1) 
How he'd laugh, then, n winds, ant ding; 


too, molt ſweet! | ; 218 w 
Saying,” juſt to a hair I bare made both ends 
meet. nl Ao Y 120 


+ 


Derry down, &c. 
Bye, Love,, the diſturber of bien 2 od. of low, 5 


at thoots at the peaſant, as well as the 
He Wh. ig poor cobler quite, ;Fhorgugh. 


" v im! pe 0 hit dome more ig b ble 18 : 
Dery,fowne des e women 


It was from a. cellar this archer did hy, 7 
Where a buxom young damſel continually lay; 


Her eyes n ſo bright, when, the role, ev hi 
That the ſhot the poor cobler isse oyer the may 
Derry down, &c. 


He ſung her love ſongs, as he fat at Fx Saks; 

But ſhe was as hard as a Jew or a Turk: 

Whenever he ſpake ſhe would flounce and wayll 
f fleer, 


* 


Which put the poor cobler yo into deſ 17 5 


Derry down, &c. 


He took up his awl chat he had in th ann 0 
And to make away with himſelf was 'reſolv'd ; 


He piere'd thro? his body, inſtead of the be . R 


50 the cobler he 5 and the bel it 1 


Derry down, &c. 


Aud note in good will, 1 2600 as ends 
All coblers take” nig Wu e 
Nod , ah 


1 | | 30 = — 8 1 


5 0 259) 
Keep your hearts out offlove ; for we find, by 


What's paſt, 1 Hom 00 
That love brings us all to an end at the laſt. 
Derry down, &c. 19971 


47 be Frenchman Song. a 3 


181 


It ſerve Wo 11 de atop Fe 

He'd no coin in his pocket, no care 1n his hea 

No ambition had he, nor no dun 1 in his door. 
Derry down, down, down derry down. © 


Content he vas live, and vas tink himſelf happy, 
If at night he cou'd Purchaſe. \ vone mug of 
brown beer; 

All the day he vou'd 70% and fing too, moſt 


. _ - ſweet; 
Laying, juſt to vone hair me bro*t bote 'cnds 
| togeder. a ä 4 33 ff 2 To t 91 


LY _ 


Derry down, &c. 


But'Lofe, de difturber of high and of Wan 
Who ſhoot at de peaſant, as vel as d 
man, 
He ſhot de poor copler quite bkorough a art; 
And I viſh he had ſhot him i in vane un Place 
Derry down, K o. if 


It yas from vone ſellar dis 0 Aid hey 

A. buxomę young damſel e 
ſtreęt; 22 

Her eyes ſhone ſo bright} a8 ſhe roſe, ev'ry day, 

lat ſhe ſhot de poor copler quite into hia ſtall./ 


XI 441 


Derry down, &c. 


(63668, 
He ſung her love ſong, as he ſat at his vork; 
But ſhe vas more hard as vone T ark or One 
Jew seid vin od blood dd: | 
For venever he ſpeak, ſhe: vou'd-flounce/ and 
vou'd fleer; 4 9 
And put de poor copler quite out of TRE 
- Derry down, &c. al ni 0 21 1 Fit; 1356 


i 


He took up his awl dat he had:ib de: vatld; af 


And to make avay vit himſelf he vas determine; 
He pierce tro his body, inſtead of Aer l? 


So dis copler he dy'd, and 1 5 it 1 gs 


Derry down, &c. 


And now, in good vill, Tadvife! as vone friend, 
All coplers take care by dis copler's death; 
Keep your hearts out of lofe, for ve And by 
vat's'paſt, 
Dat lofe brings us all to our uw vone rime or 
tor £75 1 
Derry 15 &c. 


— * 7 % 


- 


E comes, he comes, the ber Ae: 
Sound, ſound the ukipet beat, beat 

the um: "JP x 
From port to port let cannons roar ; R 
He's welcome to the Britiſh ſhore, © 


Prepare, prepare, your ſongs 7 3 
Loud, loudly rend the echoing air; 
From pole to pole your joys reſound 5 
For virtue 's his, "EY glory « * 


4 „ 


1 is F 


- * Mi 
8 - 
3 3 
* 


6.261 5 
Jr af 4 T* '4 28 8 n WV 4 F 13: gk - 
15 80 eduld lengthen life, I feng t 1798) 
It then ſnould be my chiefeſt care | 
Jo get a heap, that I might ſay, 
When Death came to demand his bem 
Thou ſlave, take this, and go thy . HN 


But ſince life is not to be bought, 

Why ſhould I plague myſelf for nought, 
Or fooliſhly diſturb the ſkies | 

With vain complaints, or fruitleſs cies 7: 
For if the fatal deſtinis 4407 
Have all agreed it ſhall be-fo, - © n 
What good will gold, or crying do N 

Give me, to eaſe my thirſty ſoul, 

The joys and comforts of the — a; A. 
Freedom, and health; and, whilſt Live; | * 
Let me not want what Lane can give * 1% 
Then ſhall I die in peace, and hare 
This conſolation in the grave 
That once I had the World my ſlave. 


A S 


Tune, If love's. a ſweet paſſion. 


| 7＋ wine be a cordial, why does it torment 2-- 
If a poiſon, oh! tell me whence comes my 
content ? | 

ince I drink it with phoglurey why ſhould. 1 
complain Ran 

Or repent, ev'ry morn, when I kay "is in vain? 

Yet fo charming the glaſs is, ſo deep" is the 
Uart, : 

'Fhat, . once, it both drowns and enlivens the 

heart; - 
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LW. be jerial, fill our Blades, The 


{ 268 ) 

take it off briſkly, and, hen it is dawn 

By jolly complexion Þ make my joy known ? 

But oh! how Im ecken it> does 
prove 40 100.25 219 Þ. £ 11900 A0 

By its fovereign,; heat expel that of love! 


When i in quenc br old 1 create anew: fame, 
And am wrapt in ſuch s dae Ae 


r ecke 255101 163 EIS 1 


„ Pn + + 


Tune, Let's «be ATA 455 er 
OLLY mortals, fill our glaſſes, en 
Noble deeds are 9 — e by wine; IK 


Scorn the nymph, and all her graces, - | 
Who'd for love or beauty pine? x 7 ; 


Look within the. bowl that's Seide NN 


Andi a thouſand charms you'll find, 
More than Phillis has, tho? going HE Aal 
In a moment to be kind.. oy 


Alexander hated thinking, en phe 
Drank about at council. board Fa 

He ſubdu'd the world by arinking, 
More than by bis N 920 ford, 


Madneſs tis for us to think 1 
How the world is rul'd by aſſes, 
And the wiſe are ſway'd by chink⸗ Y 


Let not ſuch vain thoughts oppreſs gh" *% 1 
Riches are to them à ſnare; la 

We. are all as rich as Crceſus--- | 
Drink away, and drive off Care. 


Wine will 1 freſn as bed to 11 5181 l 
And our ſorrows quite forget; lol ys 
Come, let's fuddleall/ our noſes, od do 3H 
== ourſelyes quite out of dane, 


en grim Death is: ee ee Us, 


ol £31 va 
PA tr9d WE 

re carouſing o'er our 7 1 
e emu in Fend T8780 b. {18 FOSTYY n. 


Cries, Death begone ! here's une vic TY 


Godlike Bacchus thus commanding, 1 
Trembling Death away ſhall fy, 2 

Ever after underſtanding 1 401 
Nn fouls can never die. e HL 


> . 8 $4455 29 15308 
* | 
— 


©. Ka * 


* 


r Pm going, 00 all the day ako, 
Abroad or at home; alone, in a throng, 
I ind that my paſſion's ſo lively and ſtrong, 
That your name, when I'm ſilent, runs {till in 
my ſong. | MG: 
Sing balinamone ora, Ane ora, 
Balinamone ora, a $306 of yea {week lips for 
me. /5- F inder 


Since the firſt time I * you 1 tte no btb; ; 
] ſleep all the day to forget half my woes + | 
So hot is the flame in my boſom which glows, 
By St. Patrick I fear it will burn thro? my'ciothes, 
Sing balinamone ora, balinamone ora, 
Your pretty black hair for me. 4 


In my conſcience 1 fear I ſhall die in my grave, 
Unleſs Yor comph „and n. nen will "A 
A II An 
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And grant the pettion your lover des crave, 
Who never was free till you made him a 
Sing balinamone ora, balinamone 1 

Your pretty black eyes for me. 


On that happy days when I make you my u belle, 

With a ſwinging long ſword, how P11 Airy and 
ak el dbradels; 

In a coach and fix hoſes with honey ru ride, 

As before you walk to the church by your ſide. 
Sing balinamone ora, balinamone n 
Your n white fill for- wo: hi Þ Caf 


- 0 
Carts 46a} 4 6 bs -4 4 


: 4 4¹ 


1183 


T*, Auſtria and Ruſſia, Fr rance, % Flunden 
| and Pruſſia. 


Haye heroes who claim Trath's attention, 


In the roll of fair Fame, as he took down each 


name, n=: | 
Some Britons I ſaid he ſhou'd: mention; : 
And ſince we have men who are worthy his pen, 
Who for England act nobly as can be: 
When he ſaw me perſiſt, then he open'd his liſt, 
And in front ſtood the marquis of Granby, | 


Old Time ſhook his ſeythe, as 125 TOE 
ſtood by, 
His iron 980 dreadfully tej 
But the ſad looking crone clear'd his brow from 
_ a Rdn 
When Fame had my u ard; 
The checks of the churl With a ſale feem'd 
to curl, 
And 


— A «3 : * L 


. „ 


E 


"IM 


1'd 
\nd 


| Let them that would ſee what a Briton ſhould be, 


Had the cynic Diogenes liv'd'to this day, F 


| By his monarch ſent over, to break the F Way 


6265) 
And anſwer'd me pleaſant as can be: 545 
Gays the fingle-lock'd eory) friend, this 5 
pretty clears; , ee 
We all love the na ahh of m 180 


Let curs in the manger, let malecontents rave, | 
And talk how enfèebled our race % 9 
That ok fathers were manly, were vig Tous and 
rave, 

And their hearts we might! fead Io their ces. 
What our anceſtors os at preſent we are; 3 
I can prove it as plainly as can be: 


Behold but the marquis of (rranby.” 


\ i 
7 


He'd thrown down his lant horn to view im; 
He's eſteem'd by the good, ang ador'd "7 B 2 


3 


gay, 7 
And fox- Falte Hark away to him: 


1 | 
With bold pack, as.ſtaunch as, #aunch can'be, 
Of Britiſh true-blues, to hunt the French Jews, 


When led by the marquis of Granby . 
Bigot Spain has vaſt wealth; fiekle France has 


rich wines; TER 
The Italians ſhew marvelfoth be $5, 243 
The Indians may boaſt of their emerald Aa 
miese, 1] 
But Lincolaſhirs boaſts. of i its Managers: f b 
Aa a The 
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The di*monds, when worn, the weater adom, 


And ſparkle as brilliant as can be! 


But a flaſh from ſuch toys is momentary joys 30 


For the jewel of Grantham is Granby. 
Now w the hazards of, war for a an ſubſide, - * 


is country commands not his d a 
Tha winds, to his withes ; be ſafety 7 OY guide 

To England, lobe, friendſhip, and beauty. 
From-achat-d ge — -Paderborn, may he 

happy return, ß igh 1H - 

Aye, quickly tod, 1 as can be; $4. 5 
What ſhall we ſay, then ? why there's Gran 
CY. ain; 

And hain to the! marquis of Granby. 


_ N > 


Vu medly of. mortals who make oy this 


throng; * 
Spare your wit for : a moment, and Ua to my 
ſong; 
What you Wld not : expect here, my: wit e ſhall 
be new, 
And, what is more irange, every word ſhall be 
true? n 


Sing tantara-r ara, truth all, wit yp A 
Not a to in the ſhop you'll boy cheaper than 


mine; 
Send y your laſſes to me, and you'll ſpare all your 
coin; 
Tie ladies Mens will pay dear for my Kill 
For, if they will hear me, their Fopgues, mk 
lie fill. | 
Sing tantara-rara, mute all, &c. 


B 
F. 


626 
Tho! aursrevels are ſeornd;! by the grave aud 


the Wiſe, 28 Ibis 31 A341 
Vet they bee :all day what. they. ſeem to 
de S. 21 Ul Fr) 10 193% + + if 


Examiae, an ind fro \ thocmen at to the ſmall, 

Each or iguis? 5 and t the world i is a n. 
Sing tantara-rara, makes alls Kc. b, ok 

The parſon, brim- full of Odaben and abet 


Wich a long taper pipe, and round ruddy face, 
Will rail at our doings; but, when it is dark, 


The parſon's iwie pag: el e by: the 


clerks . 
Sing tantara-rara,, Kc. 1 . 


The fierce roaring blade, with lang Word: and 


cock'd hat, 
With, blood! hell do this; and, z0cunds! be ll 
do that: 
When he comes to his trial, de Fails. in his part, 
And ſhews that kis looks are but maſks to his 
heart. 
Sing tantara-rara, &c. 


The beau acts the rake, and will talk of. amours, 

Shews letters from wives, and Appointments 
from whores; _ . 

But a creature ſo modeſt avoids all diſgrace ; 


For how would: he bluſh, ſhould he come face 


i, LOANED. 


to face! 
Sing eck n Kc. 8 


11449. 
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268) 
The courtier, and patriot, *mongft other fine 


Ws? 


thin (Hrn . egg OW 


855' 
Will talk ef their/country, and love to cheix 
kings; Ab, 2 101 b ng * 938 
But the maſl wiff drop off, if you ſhake bur the 
Pei "10 9W af; Sve: 23 3 
And ſhew king and — 9 ctiter'd in ſelf. 
Sing taftarararay; & . 


With an outſide of virtue, miſs Squeamiſn, the 


prude? 

If you touch her, the faints 3 if you ſpeak, on 
are rude: 

Thus ſhe's prim, * ſhe's coy, tho? virtue ſhe's 

And perhaps ſhe's Crete by the eoachman, or 
John. 

With a grave maſk of wiſdom, ſay Phyſic jp 
Law, 

In your caſe there's no fear, in your cauſe there's 
no flaw ; 

Till Death and the judge have Sed they 
look big, 

And you find you , have rolled a full bottom'd 
wig. 


Sing tantara- rara, Kc. 


Thus life is no more than a Nan of deceit, 
Each neighbour will find chat His. next is a 
cheat; 
But if, O ye mortals! theſe wick you purſue, 
You'll firſt cheat yourſelves, then the Devil 
cheats you, 
Sing tantara-rara, that's all. 


(62 7 
5 43430 Agmom* g2orgsg has (11: 56 & 
WO goſſips were merrily met, 
At nine of. rr d Wh 
And they were reſoly'd for a Whet, & ANE 
To keep their ſweẽt voices n l 
Away to the tavern they went; 
Quoth Nell, I do v and proteſt, 
That I have a crown yet unſp ent: 
Come, let's have — of dus beſt... BE 


And I have another, f n 
Another piece of the ſame ſort; | 
Why need-we fit — — of caps: 
Come Harry, and draw us a quarry | 
And let it be liquor of life; 
Canary, that generous wine; 
For I am a buxom young wife, 8 
And love to go gallant and ſine. 


The drawer, as blyth as a bird. 
Came ſkipping with hat in his hand 

Dear ladies, PII give you my word, 
The beſt ſhall be at your command. 

A quart of Canary he dre v; 18 
Joan fill'd up her glaſs and began, 

Come, goſſip, a bumper to yon 
Pl! pledge thee, girl, were it a tun. 


But, neighbours, pray did ye not hear 

T he common report of the town; 5 
A man of five hundred a year 0 J 209 
15 marry'd | to Doll, of, i Crown; 2 1 THEE 
-* wage 
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4 draggle-tail flat, o- my wordd z 
Her cloaths they hang ragged and. foul; ; 

And wou'd he-nat fain have a bird. 
That wou'd give a groat for an oWI ind 


And ſhe had a ſiſter, laſt year, d . 
Her name it was Galloping Peg 
dould pick up a ſtraw with her ear, 13 
And ſhe was as tight as my leg 
A brewer he got her with child; 2: 
But een let them brew as they babe; 7.98 
know ſhe was wanton and wild,. 
But I will ne'er meddle nor ale. rey 
Nor I, goſſip Joan, o' my word; 15: 
Altho* I have often been told 
She ſtole five yards of broad 1 rr 
A ring, and a locket of gold; ad vi 
A ſhirt, and a new pair of ſhoes - 3.4 
And a flouriſhing madam was ſhe... + 
'T'was der told me the news; 
But it ne er ſhall go further for me, 


$ ** 
0 v4} # 1 ö 


5 


* Chreeſht ind ſhaine Patrick, bor ben 
E late laſt night, 


About two in; . ene I was: . in 2 


fright; 3. | : E 
Comes 8 dog in a doublet, Pripp'd all to, his 
irt, m 


And throws down Poor Teague very: clean! in 
M the dirt. 
Then firing his piſntol direct on me bail. 
Stand ſtill, you damn'd dog, or you're mor on 
58H the plaiſh ; 


MN 


( 254 } 

De'el tauke him for: mes for his favour And 
| Stain, 538881 9 

For ne'er was dear joy in die dorf ful eau 


Confounded, and ſpeechleſs, bold as hero, I 


cry'd, 

Your deen nr f one-day; will at Tyburn be 
try'$85 1 fl H 

If Teague catch you again at fach vile viel. 
as theſe, 3 

He will ſwear, zou, uren pon his Majeſly's 
peaſn. Tc 

Thus threaten' d, ke civilly cry d, A dear 
honey, 1 

Fit not hurt thee at all, bur proſen me thy 
money: 

My money! dear j joy Y ki Ti eagye' 8 ſoul—he 8 
undone; | 


Well, e'en take it all-—for, vy Creeſht, 1 have 


ONE. 


* 
/ 5 5 1 ew 


HE tells me, with claret ſhe cannot agree, 

And ſhe thinks of a oy a vowel er 12 
ſees me: 

For I ſmell like a "07" and, Abbe eur maſt I 


| Reſolve to forſake her, or claret deny: 
| Muſt J leave my dear bottle, that mu Oy 


my friend, 
And T hope will continue ſo to my nie d end * 
Mult I leave it for her! *tis a very hard taſk ; 
oy 1 go to the e Cf ff 0 \vother 
if flaſk, | hy 55 
| aig 901 Had 
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Draw the ſcene for wit and pleaſure, 


( 232 ) 
Had ſhe tax'd me with gaming, and bid me 
forbear, ' 
Tis a thouſand to one I had Tent her an ear; 
Had ſhe found out my Chloris up three pair of 
| ſtairs, 
I had baulk'd her and got to 80 James s to 
pray'rs';' 
Had 'ſhe bade me read homilies three times 2 
day, 
She perhaps had been humour'd with little to 


ay; 


But at night Wa Ps me a flak of * eilt 


Let her go the devil, there's no more to be Faid, 


AIL no more, ye learned aſles, 
Gainſt the yoys the bowl ſupplies 3: 
Sound its depth, and fill your glaſſes, - 
_ Wiſdom at the bottom _ : 
Fill em higher ſtill, and higher, - 
Shallow draughts perplex the brain; 4 
Sipping quenches all our fire, 
Bumpers light it up again. 


Enter jollity and joy; 

We for thinking have no leiſure, 
Manly mirth is our employ : 

Since i in life there's nothing certain, 5 
Weill che preſent hour engage 

And, when Death ſhall drop the curtain, | 


Ok applauſe we'll quit 2 rk | 


WHAT 


Po 
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HAT torrents of pſy dif pute 

Have ſtream'd in our taverns of late, 6 
Concerning the treaſurer Bute, : ge 
And ſettling th' affairs of the ſtate, 1 


O Britons, to reaſon attend. 
O ſay what this pother's about Fe 3 

In taxes your money you'll end- , at bs! 
What miniſter's in or what's out. 

All along you've deſerted her cauſe, | 
And been guided by Diſcord's fad rules, 

Till by ſticking too cloſe to her laws 
Vou've behav'd like a parcel of fools. 


If a Bute is in place of a Pitt, 
What matters the bus neſs to you? 1 

Your duty you know's to ſubmit #4 
To their wills and authority too. 


For arguments ranſack your wit, 
To finally end the diſpute, ; _ 
if you and your friends are for Pitt, 
There are others as ſtrenuous for Bute, FT 


Hercin let me end the debate, 44 
And quiet the whole of the clatter, 
By leaving th' affairs of the ſtate 
To thole who know more of er maler. 
Shall I get a halfpenny by't. 
it he, I give voics for, is in? Ho 
No, not ag. additional doity «| usdvs A5r 
Nor cen, tp Worth ef a pin Griggs du 


. 


n 


—— 


| 


| 
| 
p 
| 
| 
| 


— 
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For them e'en a dinner ſhould lack, 
And for vict'als go beg in the ſtreet, 


Without e'er a coat to my back, un 
Or ever a ſhoe to my feet. l2aobu 19.90: ; 
Let us each to our calling attend, 513 al” | 
Nor preſume to be guides of th gr bar, 
We never the matter wall mend, eh 
Which ever we love, or which hate. 
Let the ſhoemaker ſtick to his laſt, SHY p 
And the barber attend on his blocks 
Th' kiftorian think on what's paſtsrn 2865 ! 
And the jobber conſider his ſtock. | 
Let the lover his miſtreſs. adore, Ly - 1 
And ſpy out newicharms in her face, | 1 
Let the publican look to his ſcore, } 
Thus each honeſt man to his ee 
Let mine be che taſk to attend, 0 
And preſcribe to the vulgar their be F 
That henceforth their manners they mend, N 
And N not like ſo "many fools. yn ; 


Wire amen be Wine T. defy cry hs 
For life without thefe i is a bubble ve air; 


For life without theſe, &c. © © 

Each helping the other, in pleaſure roll. 

And a new flow of ſpirits enlivens my = FR 41 
Each helping the other, cc. 


# a+ 


Let grave ſober mortals my Aminm ocudemb, 
I never ſhall alter wy coated for them pint 
121. | brd © carts, 


ay LESS 


( 555 


care not how much chit my meaſures dedline, 
Let 'm have their ow yy and 1 will hay < 


i * "_ 


mine. » AIEG m o 1E 


Wine prudently us'd Will oh? benſes | improve, 

'Tis the ſpring-tide' of life, and the fuel of love 

And Venus ne'er look?d with a ſmile ſo divine, | 

As when Mars bound his ebe * a branch 
from the vinee. 


Then come, my dear charmer, thou nymph half. 
divine!!! ei 1190: 8 

Firſt pledge me wich kiſſes, ert pledge n me with 
wine; bi 

Then giving and taking, i in tna! n 

The torch of our loves mall eternally burn. 


But ſhould'ſt thou my Nane, for Wine dil 5 
appr o-, 

My bumper I'll quit to be bleſt with thy — 
For rather than for feit the joys of my laſs, 
My bottle III break, and e. pe my . | 


i 24} I 4 4 8 6.4 IG! . 


12 in che land of der; | 
At a place call'd — N iy 


Such a prank was, play'd F + 
Twixt a man and maid. EY „ 
That all the: ſaints cry d fie an- 2219126 11583 
For gentle John and Suſan n 
Were oft at recreation TE, BAIGLIG LEN 
'To-telb-the truth, n 2463100 19091 IVET 4 . 
This am: rous' — * N 39116 Lieut £3;YIN + 


Caus'd a dreadful — actore: 


| (C 276 ) 
2 morning, noon, and night, 2 
Zriſ John was at her crupper,” 
He got in her geers 
Five Fu. before pray'rs,. 
And ſix times after ſupper. 


ohn being well provided, A GT LALY 


jo cloſely did . 


That Suſan's waiſt, ind 
So ſlackly „ 15 ; er 
Shew'd ſigns of babe of g grace fi Ts, in 


zut when the knight perceived: 


That Suſan had been inning, n ApJ 


And that his laſs, jo | 
For want of gras,, 
Lov'd killing more than ſpinning; ._ * 
To cleanſe the houſe from ſeandaly ? 
And filthy fornication 3. « 


Of all ſuch crimes: F . 1 | 


Jo ſhew the times 
His utter deteſtation; 


He took both hed and older; 
Nay, blankets, Jheet, and err ig 
With Johnny” s frock, | 

And Suſan's e 
And burnt them in the kilo-touſ, 


And every vile utenfil _ x] "1 
Or which they had been wicked, 


As chairs, joint-ſtools,  - r 


Old trunks, cloſe- tools 
And eke the three · leg'd cricket. & a 


C M 
But had each thing defiled, |. 
Been burnt at . * 
We all muſt grant, 1 
The knight would want * 
Himſelf a bed to lie on. 1 , 


HE — brime 6h. late Were ſo dreſt, 
Who each night baz Fleet-ftreer do 
ſtray y; 

By reformers and patroles diſtreſß'd. 
Are oblig'd to keep out of — 4 

Alas! cries the chandler in fear, 
At this rate I ſhalF loſe all my ſcore, 

There's my neighbour'for ſmall-coal and beer, 
Owes me twenty good ſhillings and more. 


Muſt our ſmocks at Pawn-broker's be laid, 
With tea-cups and punch- - bowls ſcarce fad; 
Be all ſold, cauſe the coal is not paid? 
Forbid it each ſtrumpet and bawd: 
Shall the bloods of the Temple — 
E'er reform'd, their old paſtime deride; 
Or ſhall e in Bow-lane be found, 
Or honeſty near him reſide? 


S I and Polly maying went, 
Along the green wood fide ; 
With foe ſoft words we did conſent, 

That ſhe ſhould be my bride, 


My inſtrument was well in tune, 
And ſhe in chearful key; 

And frankly then we did Bens 
To pipe a —— 


2 
— 


ub 


"DJ. 
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Each part did well i in i conſort move, 
How briſk the tune did beat! 


| 4 | Our notes ſuch meltin ſtrains did move, 
4 | | That ſhe cry'd out Repeat. pg 
4 Our muſie was fo charming ſweet, 

= We play'd it three times oer: 


But when I could no more repeat, 
She laugh'd and cry d Encore! : 


NE ſummer eve, as Strephon rov'd, 
Wrapt up in thoughts profound; 
Surpris'd, he ſaw his beſt belov'd 
Lie fleeping on the ground. 
| Awake, my pretty fleeper; wake, 
9 Awake to Strephon's call; 
— Be careful, for thy'lover's ſake, LY 
—_— *Tis eve, the dew drops fall. 92 2 
| | Then to her cheek. his lips he laid, 
And gently ſtole a kils ; 
BW She ſtall ſlept on, he, not Ats d. 
"= Repeats the tranſient bliſ. 
4 She wakes, and thus, i in angry tone, 
Away, away ſhe cries; ; 
Then, fault'ring, bid the ſwain be gone; 13 
T _ ſigh'd, and aeg ber es, 1 


3 


1 279 ) 
Defended from the 1 57 fs. 


Within his arms me 1 153 £q 1 £36. 
And tho? he often EY. x ary 1110 wort 
She ſaid no more *t till Jay vm. 0171 29308 14Q 


Tune, In dem weite > walds ar. a1 300 


19911 3: 
N wimfical lays... 1 Fi 
Permit me. to . 0: TUNED TE" 
The colour that bears moſt renown 5; mj 
While life I: enjoy, . «.:. e 
And pleaſures. ne er lo,,  4.-Þ 
Let me have a bit of the Pu ward 
Brave boys, &c. 3 | ” 
Some people delignlt | 
In bread that is White, e 
And greedily ſwallow it down; 
| So odd is my taſte, 
You may think it-ill plac'd, 
Let me have a bit of the brown, 3 855 
Brave boys, &c. rides 225 e 
When Eng liſhmen dine Mb = 3 poo 0 | 
On meg f r 
dome with inſide their palates WAL e crown 3 +4 
Like poor Jerry Sneak, 16 
J meek, "2 EET TSR: 
Let me have a bit of the browns NH. d 
Brave boys, Sei firm jr - oo foi. 
Of all the bright 5 7990014 ang Ag / 
That Great Aridi boaſt 2 925 eee 
| B 5 o I {£0} 07-1 vie 25A 


( 26 ) 


And inflame the gay ſparks of the town 4. 

The red, black and fair, ., 
| Their hearts may enſnare, J. 5 \ 
| Let me have a bit of the bra, n 
44 Brave boys, &c. | 


With wines in great tore, 
From Gallia's proud ſhore, _ 
F The wealthy their ſenſes will drown = 
A Let me, a poor bard, 
| My country regard, 
Contented with beer nice and brown, 
Brave boys, &. 


* * 8 


” : 


Pretty French liner dw An me ie ome money; 
Which ſhe promis'd to pay in a 14 5 
| quite funny; + 
She told me one day in a manner bewitching, 
Monſieur, me will pay you; your 511 in 
ſtitching. 74 
Derry down, . &c. 1 0 370468) 


Me can make you ſome ſhirts alem de Paris: 
Wid de ruffel ſo fine as you never did ſee * 
Mine trade is to hem and to whip and to ſtitch. 
Repondez, monſieur, why you look Wag as Few 
_ Derry down, &,. + 

1 1 I. told her, I wanted not 4s nor ſhirts, 

_ And reſolv'd not to deal any GG with ſuch 
i | flirts: 
—_— She quickly reply'd, alin Monſieur if you' 'won't, 
= den I never can ſettle my conte. 


1 1 6 down, &c. 
1 NOT 
o MW 
| 
4 
—— — 
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I a Off einen. 
TO T far from town a caudtryr quires": 
An open hearty blade, 
Had long confeſs'd a- ſtrong deſire 
To kiſs the chamber maid. 33 
To kiſs, to kiſs the chamber n 


He led her to the ſhade, 

And all beneath the mulb'ry tree, 
He kiſs'd the chamber maid, 

He kiſs'd che chamber maid, 


The parſon's ſpouſe, from window high, 
The am'rous pair ſurvey'd, 

And ſoftly wiſh'd, none can deny, 

| She'd been the chamber maid ; 

When all was o'er, . poor Betty cry'd, 
Kind fir, I'm much afraid, ot? 

That woman there will tell your bride, 
You've kiſs'd her chamber maid. 


The ſquire conceiv'd a lucky thought, 

That ſhe might not upbraid, 

And inſtantly the lady brought, 
Where he had kiſsd her maid ; 

Then all beneath the mulb' ry tree 
Her ladyſhip was laid, 

And three times ſweetly kifG'd | was the, .. 
Jul like her chamber maid. I 

Next morning came the parſon' 5 mils 

For ſcandal was her trade, = 

| ſaw your ſquire, ma'm, on my life, 

Great with your —_— maid- 


er 


112 21 113 


One ſummer's noon, quite full of slee, 5 


1 50+ » 4 


* 


68282) 
gy ry Ache lady, 2 don 38 
7010 Toon” Hichat ge ch jade? > 21 \A 
eath the ut ey een To Ila 3 Js 
"Me kiſs'd your chamber maid ..) 


This falſhood, cry'd her lach ip. r () 
Shall not my ſpouſe de grade,, 
„Peas Ichaneꝰ'd there to make a . | 
And not my chamber maid; 614, +7 
Both parties parted in a pet, 
| Not truſting what was ſaid. 
And Betty keeps her ſervice yet, 
EG pretty chamber maid.” 
HEN mighty roaſt beef was the I 
| man's food, 
It ennobled our veins, and enriched our blood; 
Our ſoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were 
ood: 6 
0 te roaſt beef of QId England! ! 
And O the Old Engliſh roaſt beef! 


But fince we have learnt from e 
France 
To eat their ragouts, as wall as to dance, 
We're fed up with-nothing—but vain. corpplar 
ſance: | oh. AM f 
DO the roaſt beef, &c. | | 
Our fathers of old were robuſt, ſtout ar” ſtrong, 
And kept open houſe arr good Foe all day 
long 
Which made their plump t tenants rejoice in thi 


ſong: 
O the roaſt beef, &c. 
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nut now we are re.dvindled _ ga Tag 
A ſneaking poor race, half be 25 often, and tam 
Wo ſully waters if once, ſhone. in 
fame ãů: 1+ 1 *ÞP 
© the roaſt beef, 7 e pſy 3 


When good queen Elizabath fat on the 13 

Ere coffee, ot tea, or ſuch ſlip· lops were know 1 

The world was in are Bas er the d 
froyn: I e n . 


O the roaſt beef, Ke. * 2 90 9 en 


In thoſe days, if lleets did p preſume onthe main, 
They ſeldom or never 5 back again; 
n. 45 witneſs, the vaunting . N oh _ 

O the roaſt beef, &. . 


d; Oh! then they had ſtomachs. to eat, and to, the, 
And, when wrongs were a cooking, to do them- 


ſelves right; 
But now we're a Each a- could —but good- 
night? 


no O the roaſt beef of Old Ent land! 7 
2 O the Old ini roa beef! n 
V HEN Britain Fry 'at Heav'n % Semen, 
Aroſe from out the azure main, 
This was the charter, the charter of the land, 
80 And guardian angels ſung the ſtrain: 
Rule, Britannia, Britannia, rule the y Wayes, 


; Fo Britons x never will be Haves. f 
Nl 


11s 


2 r r 
f e r N „ 
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The nations, not ſo bleſt as thee, 
Muſt, in their turns, to tyrants fall, 
Whilſt thou ſhalt flouriſh, malt flouriſh 9 
| and free, 
The dread and envy of them al. | 
Rule, Britannia, Ke. 


Still more majeſtic ſhalt thou riſe, cc , 
More dreadful from' each foreign ſtroke, it 

As the loud blaſt that tears the ſkies, *_ 
Serves but to root thy native oak. 


ü Rule, Britannia, & c.. | ; 
Thee haughty tyrants ne'er ſhall tame; 
All their attempts to bend thee down, Fil 


Will but arouſe, arouſe thy gen'rous flame, 
But work their woe, and thy renomn· 
Rule, Britannia, &c. | 


To thee belongs: the rural reign, 1 


Thy cities ſhall with commerce ſhine, «© 47 0 
All thine ſhall be, ſhall/be the ſubje& main, 

And ev'ry ſhore it circles, thine. a 
Rule, Britannia, &c. | 0 3 

The Muſes, ſtill with freedom "EPR uv 


Shall to thy happy coaſt repair, Re | 


Bleſs'd iſle! with beauties, with matcklef T 


'beauties crown'd, .. .* 75 War 
And manly hearts to guard the fair. 

. Rule, Britannia, Britannia, rule the waves, A 

For Britons never will be . 3 \n 


58 e W 10 
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210 o&n FO 1115 79 ny 

HO has &er been at Paris, m uſt nee 

know the Greves, 7 .,,, = - 
The fatal retreat of th? unfortunate brave: 
Where honour and juſtice molt oddly contribute, 
To eaſe heroes pains by a halter or gibbet. 
Derry down, down, hay derr: Ty C 3 


here death breaks the ſhackles, which force 
had put on, 

and the hangman compleats, What the judge 
but begun; 

here * _ of the pad, and the knight of 
tae 

Find their 80 no more baulk'd, and their 

hopes no more croſs'd. 8 


Derry down, &c. 


reat claims are there made, and great ſecrets 
are known; 

ind the king, and the law, and the thief has 

his own : 

But my 7 0 cry out, what A duce doſt thou 
all? 

Put off thy reflections, and give us thy Wa bi 

Derry down, &C« | 


Twas there then, in civil reſpect to harſh NN 

\nd for want of falſe witneſs to back a bad 
e 

Norman, though late, was oblig'd to appear: 

ind who to aſſiſt, but a grave cordelier. 

E down, &c. 


The 


The ſquire, whoſe good grace was to: open the 
| ſcene, 5 
Seem'd not in great haſte that the wer thould 
begin ; 
Now fitted the halter, now travers'd: A eat 
And often took leave, but was (TN, to wepar. 
Derry down, &c. We 


What frightens you thus, my goo” fon 4 tht 
the prieſt ; 
You murder'd, are ſorry, and have Gov confel. 
Oh father! my ſorrow will ſcarce ſave my bacon; 
For *twas not that I murder'd, ue pang I wa 
taken. | od. 0? 
Derry donn, . 97 if 7 


Pough! pr'ythee ne'er trouble thy head ith f ſuch 
ancies; _ 
Rely on the aid you ſhall have from St, Francis: 
If the money you promis'd be brought to the 
GR 
You have only to die : let the church do the fel. 
Derry down, &c, He Fg 


And what will folks ſay, if they ſee you afraid 
It reflects upon me, as I know not my trade: 
Courage, friend; to-day is your . of ſor⸗ 
rows... 
And things will go . belieye me, to. af 
Tow. 


Derry down, Kc. 


To-morrow! our hero n in 3 Se 171 
He that's hang'd before noon, ee to Wk of 
to-night, 8197 10 18 4 


| 
v 


he 
1d 
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Tell your. beads, quoth the prieft, and be fairly - 
tuck'd up, 
For you ſarely-to-night-in+ Pergdife ſup. 
Derry down, &c. 


Alas!” quoth the ſquire, howe'er fumpruous the 
treat, 
i I ſhall have little Qvinacte: to eat: 
I ſhould therefore eſteem it Sreat, favour and 
race, 
Wou'd you de ſo kind as to 80 in my place. 
Derry down, &c. 5 


That I would, quoth the. baden . thank you 
to boot, © 5 

But our actions, you 8 with our duty muſt 
ſait: 

The feaft, 1 propos'd to you, I cannot taſte; 

For this, night, by our order, is mark'd for a 
faſt. 

Derry down, &c. 


Then turning about to the hangman, he ſaid, 

Diſpatch me, I pr'ythee, this troubleſome . 

For thy cord and my cord both equally tie; 

And we live by the gold for which other men die. 
Derry down, &c. 


HEN firſt to Cambridge v we do come, 

Tol, lol, deral, &c. 
From mamma's dear beloved home, | 
Tol, lol, deral, &c. r= 6 | 
Firſt, we muſt have a cap and go-w n. 
And next, theIprettieſt- Wanne 4 51 
Tol, lol, e. 1811-00 


* 1 5 5 "ASD TR 
RT 7 17 1 4 p _— = 
= 1 
= "I = 
Wm 2 6 + 
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n | 
| Then Tel, Jof. geg. 5 we muſt haves 24 
IN.. 41 Narr. 
5 Tis is ten to one he * a knave,. "= _ 
7 | Tol, lol, deral, &c. 
Ke Who minds not what-werdo all: dey 17 
I So we come home at Kighuete pan 
= Tol, lol, .deral, Ke. Nee een $699), oe 
Then ſtrait he buys us Ariſtotle, Autre 
Tol, lol, deral, c. 110 N 6 5 
Which we Pawn, often for a wales $ 1 2 
Tol, lol, deen t se 6 
And Euclid's Elements muſt pack... 
7 For a better element, 2 80 e 
* Tol, lol, deralige, EK: 0 
Tben he writes home unto our friends, 
Tol, lal, deral, Se. Ae 2 
For money, to ſexve his own anda. 6 mib 
Tol, lol, deral, &c. 
Which he keeps ſafe lock*d up in trunk, = KL 
Whilſt we abroad are ticking drunk. 4 
Tol, lol, deral, &c. 5 


There's Item, from Homer, that blind i poet Ss: 
Tol, lol, deral, &c. * 

Be ſure your tutor does not know 3 it; Mod + 
Tol, lol, deral, &c. | et wa 

We'll ſmoak, and drink, and rey be, | 

Until we are as blind as he. 11 8 


l 
1 

4 * 
A - Wor 


Tol, lol, deral, n, 
Then hang all ſtudying to no * +15 u 

Tol, lol, deral, G at uοm lis 4 | 
CO your bottle, and yourdriend;. - * Ar 

Tol, lol, deral, &. - 3 ; 


2% 


We'll drink, 2nd, Mak, 3 u, 
we may be 2 when we will, | 
Tol, lol, 8 3 


YLVIA, on ber emrectining, | 
In a ſhady: grove's rettet, . 
Lay in looſe attire, — _ la, is, 1 
To avoid the ſultry heat. 2 


Tho' unveil'd, ſhe eng 
By could view the loneh) fair, 
While young zephyrs came and fann'd her; fal, 
a, &c. 
Beauteous face with gegen air. 1 


There the blooming nymph lay panting, 
Sighing for her abſent ſwain, 1145 

There extended ſhe lay wanting, fal, la, & . 
Him to eaſe her love- ſick pain. 


Soon the happy youth, who won her, 
To the kind retreat drew near; | 385 
And in tranſport gaz' d upon her fal, la, ce. 
Charms repos'd in ſlumber chere. YL 


love purſuaded, *twas no fin to 
Vent his flames without debate, 
So he boldly enter'd into, fal, la, &c. 
Tales of love with Sylvia ſtrait. 


HE ſtone, that all things turns at will, 
To gold, the chymiſt craves ; 

But gold, without the chymiſt's uh, 
Turns all men into knaves ; + | 4 


And a cheating — go, bee. _ 


- 


We * * = 
= 8 * =e Hh 
, = R = ol = \ 
4 U —_— FS 


For a courtier 1 never pays: : 
And a cheating, BT ung gti my tc: 51% 
The lawyer, with * Gu! mm ban, 
Hangs him who ſteals your pelf; Woot al 
Becauſe the good man'can'endure 
No robber but himſelf 9 1 ny 19 
And a cheating, &. 29065 am 
Betwixt the quick and Kighwaythun; ee 
What diff rence can there be ? 
Tho' this with piſtol, that with 6.8 OW WISE. 
Both kill you for a fee: r 
And a cheating, e. 


The hufband cheats his loving wife, 
And to a miſtreſs goes 

While ſhe at home, to eaſe her life, * n 
Carouſes with the beaus: | a ILY. 

And a cheating, &c. x 

The tenant doth the ſteward · nick, & 8 
(So low this art we find) | 15 

The ſteward doth his lordſhip wick, N 
My lord tricks all mankind : F 


And a cheating, &c. 


One ſect there are, to whoſe fair lot 
No cheating arts do fall; 


And thoſe are parſons calb'd, God wot, 


And ſo I cheat you all; 
And a cheating, & c. 


AH! 
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Ah why Did Jockey. 
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H! why did Jockey gang away, If 


co And — his love behind him; 
— Do far in diſtant elimes to ſtra y, A 85 
Where Jane could neuer find him; 
Where thund'ring cannons they do rar. 
— And drums ſo loudly rattle?s?: 1 
— Where verdant fields are all in ere. SER 


Ye F powers! my Jockey Ge, 


For, oh! in arms *tis known, how brave 
There's ne'er a lad in a the town . 
Can boaſt his equal merit, 
He'll ever fight for England's, crown... 


%? 


With loyalty and ſpirit, 
Oh! had I known the cruel war 1 5 
So long had kept my laddy, N 
Pd gang with him, tho? E ef fo far, 22 ray 


In aw thy beſt of pladdy : rr Cat 
But, hark! I hear the fifes, the quis, 1 
Oh! joy beyond expreſſing! ot 

My lovely ſoldier, ſee, he comes! 
PII fly for to are: hun, 9 5 „ 
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By ſome molt furious battle. E RH 


hen danger's fix'd around hlim,m 


His lairds haye always found him; 9 
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E A K en haw Hubber'd is thy prety 
ace... © Riad" 
Thy cheek's all « on fire, and thy | hair gl un- 
curd; .. 
Pr'ythee quit this caprice, Abd. 25Oldf altks 1 
Let's een talk a little like folks of this world: 
How canſt thou preſume thou haſt leave to de- 
ſtroß 
The beauties which Venus but lent to thy 
keeping? 
Thoſe looks were aeg to inſpire love and joy 
More ord'nary yes, math ve ac for 
weeping. 


To be vextiat a trifle, or two, whit I wit, 
Your judgment, at one, and my paſſion, you 
wrong; 
You take that for fact which will ſcarce be 
found wit 
Odds life! muſt one ſwear to OL truth of 4 ſong! 
The god of us verſemen, you know, child, the ſun, 
How, after his journey, he ſets up his reſt; 
If at morning o'er earth *tis his fancy to run, 
At night he reclines on his 'Fhetis's breaſt. 


So when, wearied with wand'ring all day, 
To thee my delight, in the ev'ning I come ; 
No matter what beauties I met in my way; 
They were but my viſits, but you are my home. 
Then finiſh, dear Chloe! this paſtoral war, 
And let us, like Horace and Lydia, agree; 


For thou art a girl as much brighter than her, 


As he was a poet ſublimer than me! 40 5 
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dert abr evith ou following fore, hich 

| has been Jung only in 4 Lire c 

XE Muſes divine,” vr laſs 

1 To the number of Nine, LY 

Who convey us che language of Heav'n; 
Inſpire m rudè lays, Rf 
Which aim at the praiſe” © 

Df this number, confiſting of Seven, - 
1 ol de rol lol de-rol lol. | 


The Muſes reply'd, 
We're all ſatisfy d 
it this ſocial appearance z for why. d. 
' Vie ſee eviy te #7 
Which honours this place. 
Are ſuch as we cannot deny, © 
Tol de rol, &c. 


May the loftieſt train 

Be the birth of my brain, 

deplete with poetical fire; 

Since the number's ſelect, 

III begin with reſpect, 3 0 5 

Ind ſtrike ev*ry ſtring 0? my 28 ] 

Tol de rol, &c, 
By. our fathers we're told. 
Seyen biſhops, of old, Li ond 

ere ſuddenly ſent to the Tow nt aff] 
Tho” ſlander'd and vet., 4 
Vet they ftood to their texts . is 39] bn 

It ſpite of all tyrannic pow Mie 6 516 yods 101: 

Tol de rol, Kc. # 20 A 

Cc3 | Let's 


- WILIGA 


47 08 * 
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Let honour each name, WI TH, 


dwell: on their fame.  ,_ | 

Who ſtood for the Proteſtant cauſe; 158 : 
May all, in like manner, 
Support the true banner 

Of Freedom, Religion, and n 

Tol de rol, &c. N 


The ſeven ſtars, 6 + 
That beſpangle the ſky, 
They drink, dance, and ang. oh at and wad 
Let us do the ſame; 
For hither we came, 
To rival 'em in their own way. 
Tol de rol, &c. | 


Let no grave prigg's ſpeeches, 


Or wives that wear breechy 
Our late ſitting ſeſſions abuſe; 
For if ſuch high pow'rs 
Keep much later hours, 
Then who can our conduct eule? 
Tol de rol, &c. 5 
een U 8. 1% 
May honour and wealth, ; 

Wit, humour, and health, OD 
Await on this united banldg̃k 
That our bright example mokdild 

May ſerve as a ſample 
To follow quite . wa land, 
Tol de rol, Sc! Un- 01 124) gun 10 
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HE alver IR enamouf'd' beam 
Steals ſoftly thro” the night,” + 
To wanton in the winding ſtream, 
And kiſs reflected light; 
To courts begone, heart-foothing "Deep, 
Where you've ſo ſeldom been, 
Whilſt I-my wakeful vigil keep 
With Kate of Aberdeen. 


The nymphs and ſwains expectant wait, | 
In primroſe chaplets gay; | 
Till morn unbars her golden gate, ü 
And gives the promis d May: 
The nymphs and ſwains ſhall 411 declare 
The promis'd May, when ſeen, | 
Not half ſo fragrant, half fo fair, 
As Kate of Aberdeen. 1 


Fl tune my pipe to playful notes, 
And rouſe yon nodding'grove,. 
Till new wak'd hirds diſtend their pe 
And hail the maid I love: 
At her approach the lark miſtakes, 
And quits the new-dreſs'd green— 
Fond bird! 'tis not the morning breaks; F 
_ ?Tis Kate of Aberdeen. 


. blithſome; &er the dewy mead, 
Where elves diſportive play, © 
The feſtal dance ynung ſhlepherds lead, 
Or ſing their love-tun'd 5 . | 
- =p ts 


=> 5 


ww EC Fa - 
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/ ( 296 ) 
Till May, in motning robe, draws . 
And claims a virgiyl queen 


The nymphs and ſwains, exulting, er, 


Here's Kate of Aberdeen. n 
On lord — altering his chapel at Grone 


to a kitchen. 
Tune, A Cobler there was, Ec. 


B Ovid, 'mongſt. many more wonders, we're 
told, 
What chant'd to Philemon UF Baucis, of old; 
How their cot to a temple was changed by Jove, 
So a chapel was chang'd to a kitchen at Grove, 
Derry down, down, down detry down. 


The lord of the manſion, moſt rightly, cone 
ceiting, 

That his gueſts lov'd good prayers much leſs 
than good cating ; 


And, poſſeſs d by the devil, as ſome folks will 


tel] ye, 
What was meant for the Soul! . he e aſign'd for 
the belly. | 
Derry down, &c, | pip 
The word was ſcarce given, but; 4 Liv dropp'd 
the clock, 


And ſtrait was ſeen fix'd in the form of a jack; 
Then, ſhameful to 12 725 N benches and 


pews 

F orm'd cophbaids and ſhelves for plates, ſauces 
pans, and ftews. 12 | 

| Derry down, &c. 


2 297 } 
Priy'r-books turn d into plattevey nor think it 


a fable. 2 np Rt. $1{Y S ii 
A dreſſer ſprung out of the i Fd 
Which, inſtead of the uſual repaſt, bread and 
wine, 
k ftor' d with N and 800d Bagliſh fr- 
loin. 


Derry down,. Kc. 51085 R 


No ſires but what pure 41 avs raife, 
Till now, had been known in this temple to 
„blaze 
But, good lord! how the neighbours around 
did admire, ; | 
When a chimney roſe up in a the room of a {pi pire. 
Derry daun, BON! | 


For a Jew many people the maſter mifioolc, 
Whole Levites were {cullions; ear hi Sh. prieft, 
-- 1 @& cook; | 
And thought that he meant our religion to 
alter 7 
When they ſaw the burnt-offerings ſmoak at 
the altar. 
Derry down, &c. 


The bell's ſolemn ſound, ache was 3 Gi 
and near, 

And oft“ rous' d the chaplain unwilling, to 

e r I 3:63! | 

No more to good ſermons now  Catmons the 
ſinner; +469 

But, blaſphemous! rings i a the coc to dinner. 
"ny down, &C, $ 1904 

N When. 


Cy 
When my good lord the bilhop had heard the 
; wy, {tran ge ſtory, 1 Wy, NN JI poo 
How the — was prophan'd that was built 
; God? S glory 3 fo rf) | 
With zeal he 3 out, 0 bow 3 impious "the 
4 5 deed ! | 5 9 
To cram Chriſtians Sith pudding, infead of 
the Creed. .. 
Derry down, &c. 


Then away to the Grove hy'd the church's wy 
tector, 14 
Reſolving to read his lay=brother a lecture; 3283 
But he ſcarce had begun, when he faw plac'd 
before em, 
A haunch, piping hot, from the Sanctum 
Sanctorum. 
Derry down, &c. 


Troth, quoth he, I find no great fork in the plan, 
What was uſeleſs to God, to make uſeful to man: 
Beſides, *tis a true Chriſtian duty, we read, 
The * and the WOE with goo things to 
eed. 
Derry down, &c. 


Then again on the walls he beſtow conſe 
cration, | 

But reſerv'd the full rights of a free viſtioiow: : 
Thus fill *tis the Lord's, only varied the treat; 
Now there's meat without grace, where was 
grace without meaedeeae. 
Derry down, „ 
ll mi? 1 8 15. 


THE 
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_ 


1 he Ti rf Tt ri tes 


T. nes tales of f your for es, ebe derbe, 


How one ye 2 lighted, while t'other de- 
ſpafr d; Mane 6 

But your griefs, and your tranſports, to me 

were the ſame: 

To the paſſions a ſtranger, I laugh'd at the 
flame. 

My flocks, or my flute, was my only employ ; 

The firſt claim'd my care, and the latter my joy; 

Each minute was jocund, each ſentiment free-- 

Cou'd a ſwain upon earth be more happy than 
me ? 


I ne'er, till this morn, felt a pain at my heart; 

What ſhould be the cauſe of it, Thyrſis, im- 
part; | 

Unpleaſant my meals .. m ſlumbers un- 
ſound, 

And, whawver I wander, no reſt can be found; 

To conquer my anguiſh, Pve ev'ry way firove--- 

Ah me! but I fear it is what they call love; 

Since the bleſt are leſs happy when Harriot is 


And, Br abſent, the ſlave feels leſs torment 
than I. 
What crimes am I guilty of, tell me, 0 | Fate Er 
That you doom me to love, where I rather 
ſhould hate? 
For Harriot's a friend, and I muſt not complain, 
el n victim I fall to a prudent diſdain; 


THI | A pproach 


E ; Approach, Reſolution, and lend me th aid 
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HILL TS; te vhem none dare be rade; 
' Whoſe: modeſt looks conceal'd the prudey - 


By chance was ſeen, the other day, 
Alone in ſhady groves to ſtray :- 
Perhaps you'll aſæ what ſhe was at; 
dare not tell; but mum for that. | 
She ſaw a lovely youth appear; 

Fearleſs; where virgins ought to fear: 
Well, and what then—ſuppoſe ſhe did 
We know that Scandal's apt to fibs 
Perhaps you'll aſk what they were at; 
I dare not tell; but mum for that. 


Ye fair ones, let this inſtance prove 
There's no concealing lawleſs Iove; 

In ſecret Jurks the buſy ſpy | 
Nay trees have, oft', an unſeen eye; 
Would you conceal what you'd be at, 
Be more reſerv'd; but mum for that. 


Since Love muſt, then, each boſom rule, 
His-precepts learn from Virtue's ſchool ; 
Let wedlock authorize the youth 

Who burns with honour and with truth 
And, ſhould you aſk what he'd be at, 
dare not tell; but mum for that. 


pa. LET 


( * 1 


ET: the . en, and we 11 
On the frolic of fortune depend, 5 
I aſk but old claret and health, 114 > of 


| A pack of good hounds, Ge a hae 
1 In ſuch real joys will be 

| True happineſs centers in theſ 

1 While each moment that dances . re 
FN Is crown'd with contentment and eale, ., 


Old claret can drive away Care; 1 "EE. 
Health ſmiles on our days as th ey roll z 1 
What can with true friendſhip. compare? 

And a tally, a tally, I love with my ſoul; 
Than up with your bumpers, my boys, 
ch hour that flies we'll 1 a A 
A heel tap's a ſpy on ag wh 
Here s to F ha e, and LO 
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o the Nine I raife K ſon | 
. e Ni and every wr 1 bo "CFD PR ; 
When fall caps my Lees expel, - a gs 
Sober counſel, then, farewel; Aion 1 3 
Let the winds that murmur . . 
All my ſorrows to the deep.” 3 
When I drink dull Time away, e 
Jolly Bacchus, ever gay, 2 
Leads me to delightfuf bow'rs;, ' 7 
Full of fragrance, full ef ffow'irs. 
When I quaff the ſparkling fra 3 ; 
And my lock3 with roſes Ine 3 en, 
Then I praiſe e ß 7H ot 
Sweet, equeſter'd, and ſerene. Us FA I 
When I drink the bowl a 
Richeſt fragrance flowing round, 

And ſome lovely nymph detain, 

Venus, then, inſpires the ſtrain. 

When, from goblets deep and wide, 
exhauſt the gen'rous tide, | 

All my ſoul unbends—T play, 

ameſome way the young and gay. 
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et aden 1) 
Fe ol dl gf 
2M AN In nf Sp FR om gant 


RrcorraTiviÞy on agh 93 sq 


1 fetive botia Was met, td Schaf Ut 


Round fam'd Anacreon ak their filent 
_ 3 5 0. oz pu 


y ſons, be egan. th $18 e, be this th 

o brow aultere al dare approac| FS 
Where Love and Bacchus =, reign within; 
Old A ene here uren wer were a. fin,. 


tool zie ine vis 2v0mst 1813 10 

Tell not me thadoymehitavattob bn. avid © 
On him that's learn'd, on him chat's greats 
Wealth and wiſdom I deſpiſe 3... 

Cares ſurround the rich and wiſe : ” 

The queen that gives ſoft wiſhes birth 

And Bacchus, god of wine and mirth, 

Me their friend and fay'rite own, . 


And I was born for them alone.” 


SARS A 


Ricirarive,; 
Buſineſs, title, pomp, and ſtate, 
Give them to the fools I hate. i Lid 


CER IB: > oT 
But let love, let life be mige 
Bring me women, bring me wine; 
Speed the dancing hours away 8 8K 
Mind not what the grave ones ſay; 
Gaily let the minutes 57 ben e 
In love and e I. 75 CES 12 „ 
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{Bring me w alk, eps Y 
speed the dancing, bours away, 
nd: net wt, tis grave ones daye13 11 


rol 25343 4001 nos b mt bn 1504 


T; une, Geho Dobbin. bana 


G ; Roger, ind Ane to "where, I. baſh 


1 


Iz telf thee IL Gd zightsT Hare I 
Such places, for paſtime, ' as now bear renown, © 

In that famous zity, call'd fair London town. 
O brave London! O ſweet London:! 
In that famous azity, call'd fair London rowne — - 


Tune, John and Betty. 1 


Firſt, you mult Know, 514 don ad 
That we did go ; 24 275 5 


Into the azity; Mi 

And zaw, not far od 
From Temple-bar, * 
The-wax-work pretty, on og 

Tune, I made love to Kate 

Then they carried me | 

To church built by St, Pauls... ...5 

Tho? thouſands I did zee, 9 K 

"Twas bigger than em Mz. 5 8 45 5529 2 


And up the winding 5 1 


1809711 by {f Di II. INI 
Amaz'd, we ad sch 551 Ulis 
S0 many, wounds! Frags YN * bf al. 

8 We ne aud: ** en bs oh 
So + Dd Bal 
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(30) 
But how I gap'd and ſtar' d. 
When to the top we came; 


Had you been in my place, 
Why, you'd have done the ſamie. 


Tune, Tom loves Mary paſſing well: 


To Guildhall next we did 67 2 9 OY 
That we might view the giants; 
They told me they ſtood always there, 
" To bid the French defian ce 
That when they heard the clock rike one, 
They would come down and greet me: 
Teod I did not like fuch vun; 
I was afraid they'd eat me. 5 


Tune, Stick a Pin there. 


And hin to the Tower away we all firoll'd, 
The lions, the ar mour, and crown to behold; 
When the ſhew-man, at laft, bid the laſſes ſo foi 


In old Harry's pincuſhion ſtick a pin there. 5 
Tune, My fond ſhepherds,” of late, Kc. 4 


Back to Weſtminſter Abby we ſtray d, 
Where are zeen al the kings, e and 
tombs z. <6] 
But I never zaw zitice 1 Was made, | 125 
Such a number of deadly high rooms. 
Then the organs play'd up too ſo fine 
What the boys ſung I — 25 
But the people in Aae did j 
* in Heaven 1 N was W ger 


85 . — * — 59 7 
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$A FIR n 
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t 3% 
| Tat, "The Attic Fire- | 
A At playhouſe, too, 1 did Pay oats 
8 A man who walk" upon A wire, | Kent 
As tho'f it was the ground ; 
And then, the zails of our mill, 8 
When moy'd, compar'd with him, and till; 
So faſt he did turn round.* _ 


Lune, Kitty Fell. 
of But now the time, alas! Was Code, 
ie, When 1 muſt think of going dome; 
7 Ah me! unhappy clown; - 
1 T dreamt of what deen all viene, 
And, early by the morning light, 
I left dear London town. - , 
Charming London! happy London 1 


% Adicu! dear London, Londow ton. 
, | MA 21.420 1 


fan 1 t dog 
YLVIA, a eyes are fatal as a gu, 


Sat baſking i in the fun, 
One ſtocking off, the other on: 
One ſtocking off, for why, the e fair, 
ſult then was minded to repair 

A breach her fragrant foot had made. 


web 


and 


he faithful Damon, at her fide © 
ntent, the near performance ey d, 
Ang Wide in Pla ntive numbers, p or faid. 
| "#7 Ar | FEM N 42 720 
I Nymph; poſſeſs'd of ey'ry graces 


Nice in knger, as in face, 


{ 308 
See thy ſwain, all pale and ſhockin 
Worn as thin i 5 ſtocking : 2 * te 


Think, ali? think on what he feels, 
And darn AQ heart that's out at lidels,” ch uon 


Aar! The 


W CLIT 19:{11911 785 1 
Around the careleſs maid, Gn „om 
To mortal eyes 
Reſembling flies, 
- A ſwarm of buzzing Cupids Play: 2 
| ATR. ry Fay P 
Happy. inſects l Damon ery d. ai e 
Who at wanton leiſure Gp > PI 
Balmy bliſs, to me deny'd, 15 St. 
On my Sylvia's poutin Hips erat V 
5 'See, from ev'ry pore diſtils ay wn —— 1 
Liquid eſſence of che roſe yt! _ 
Peafly drops, in ruby rills, ' | 
Ks — feature ſhows. | 


N. 


20 oat hand Your 


PRISHTATVE: CY STS - 

Fair Silvis, as fie j,, 1 521 0 y 
. Simper'd attention underneath her et) 1 
Fond love came on a- pace; al ok A 

: A gracious r Ha Fr 0 
Frolongs her chin, Fat Wy 6 

And 00 en flew the portal of me" LE BG 
Quick, down the roſy road, Falk eras. G 


A little ſubtle god explores the ml 
And, ſpite of all fa coyneſs, all her . 


P ervades the RT 4s N ODE, % 
2170 508 235% tft 41 xt 457} 1101 3 101 Tus? E. 
Ve W 3 2 2 IR 
Olle 
F „ 1 y Ne 


18 


Alx. |  ; 36 


II Ia nigvwt val: b 
Hcioh, ho! 1 What 8 come to me? 
Damon, nw's your time to woo me 

If you woo. me now you'll win me- 
Sure, I think the devil's 1 in me; 

Ican neither ſtay! nor go- | 
Damon, now's your time=—heigh' be? ou 


778 LR "35 #} 


Rretrarivz. dene 
8 cabs ng Tom the ſtreets his tak did 


He ſaw kis lowly 8 paſſ ing by; 
In duſt- _ high advaned the nymph was 
ac” 

With the rich. Mader, mound hee lovely waiſt ; 

Tom, with uplifted hands, the occaſion bleſo d, 

And thus, in Wr W the — ad- 
gend. I „. e 

A IR. 


Oh! Sylvia, while you FR your cartz 
To pick up duſt, you ſteal our hearts; 
You take our duſt, and ſteal our hearts: Fu 
That mine is gone, alas ! is true, 
And dwells among the duſt with yous 
oh! lovely Sylvia, eaſe my pain, 
Cie me the heart you ſtole, again; ] 
Cie me my heart; out of your cart $1 - 1 * 
Give me fi 95 you ſtole, again. FA 

1 157 RBEIT EH is-t0 Sig bf 
Me Sylvia, jr Yair above the rabble rot? 812 


1 2 Exulti ng, roll'd her ſparkling eyes about; 


105 A 


- x : — — * 
F r ſes ce re 


1 310 7 
She heav'd her ſwelling breaſt, gas black as ſloe, 
And look'd diſdain on little folks below : - me | 


To Tom ſhe nodded as the cart. drew on, 
And Few g ta, Jpeak,, 5 e top , 
Art. | 13121 * Anis Ks p 


Shall L Who ride above the gell. x 8 1 le agl . 7 1 
Be by a paltry crowd oppreſs'd ? 1 
Ambition now my ſoul does fire ; 


Ar WET Will along St. e did move, 
Depreſs d by weigltty load, but more by 


'The youths mall languiſh and admite: p ms 
And ev'ry girl, with arixious heart. 5 
Shall 4. to ride ! in my Guſt art. oa . ; 
rr 45 . 

A 

C 


e 
By chance the fair Ceriſſa — be 1 
Crying her fine heart cherries, round and Cound 


Will, - e inſtant Mitch n. then ſtrait carels'y [ 
And, d, Teaning o'er 1 barrow i thus ads 


„ 7 

TOMS Air eh, ot 
Thy lips are cherries, ſweeter fa Fo 
Than thoſe which i in the barrow are; 
With ſuch a ſtore of charms, tis well 
You, may haye ſtolen hearts to ſell: | 1 | 


Mine, dear Ceriſſa, too, you. know. 
You ſtole it from me long ago ; 


And no I ſtop to af of there 
To ts it back, or marry me. 


x - TI ES, Fig 
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lk © 2 DET 
aida, ately leering as he ſp abs 2008. D1 
While all the cherry Bluſh*d upon her ea,” 
The melloweſt ful "unnotic'd, "eult'd a — 
And ſent, like thunder, at his doleful ' Lap - 
Then graſp'd her barrow,” trundled ſoft along, 
And, looking N at Will, er err Aang d 5 


F Ty Rk MICE SAGER: $343 (im 
Shall I, poſſeGs'd of all theſe ne, 1909247 
Sleep, nightly. i in a porter's arms? ond 
Mambitious ſoul deteſts ſuch ſeum, 468! Helle 


And ſighs for conqueſts yet to come. 


air youths my ſovereign powir ſhall feel $ 
„e Ten thouſand hearts III daily Real, - - - 
bj And beauteous nymphs ſhall, envious, ſee - 
701. Crown'd heads, ny dukes, ſubmit to ** 


el Rreeraseen & 957 fl 3365 


RITONS attend, I fing in merry 127 
The feats atchiev'd upon a ovary 
day; 

What ſurfeits caught, what feeding when WP 
ies 5 

hat ſober e get drunk by nine 

hat Aghta are ſeen, what rattling, oY 0 | 
noiſe, 

f coaches, carts, men, women, girls and boys 1 
ho ſtreets, bulks, windows, tops of houſes 
Fg | throng . 1 210} voY 

o view his lordſhip 8 in late along A 

Am. 


4% 4 
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| Arx. a 
- Tune, Oh! London is a fine town. 

Oh Lord-mayor's ſhew, ſo brave and gay, doe 
honour. to the city, 

And old and young, and rich and poor, mul 
own tis vaſtly/pretty 

To ſee the gilded coach-and-ſix, and man in 
armour ride, 

In pomp and ſplendor, from Guildhall unto the 
water-lide: 

And, when in barges cloſely pent, ſuch pleny 
of good cheer ; 

What pity *tis ſo fine a fight ſhould come * 
once a year! 

er” ReciraTive. 

The buſtle o'er, the cavalcade gone by, 
The mob diſpers'd, to dinner's all the cry. 
With haſten'd ſteps, as keeneſt hunger calls, 
The ftarv'd mechanics ſeek their diff rent hall; 
At the full groaning board each takes his ſeat, 
With braädiſh d Enife and . N to cat, 

5 Ain. 

1 une, Ghoſts of ev'ry occupation, 

Cits of ev*ry occupation, 
Ev'ry age, andeev'ry ſtation, 

Parſons, juſtices of quorum, | 

| All with napkins tuck'd before em, 

Prefs to have their plates fill'd firſt: 

With the victuals here ſuch work is, 
Sbvarching turtle, geeſe, and turkies; 


3 


Hare 


* 


-_ 
5 
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Hares, wich pudding? in their bellies; 
3 euſtarde, tarts undb jellies. 


dog — ot arr I 0 
"Cutting, teantigadſ;oa monde | {1 

iid WE 2 — þ {16 bio dap 
Licking, ftufnggifics alt wo. 

n in 1 uſt/as af they all Would bur: W of 


| fue de , Recyrarivy. * * 
* Their Mek 85 AN in eating . we Pda, 
The diſhes. ar and the Aeg remov'd; 
Again the table ſmiles with. ALE and Als. 5 
And toaſts and bum erg ey w here p ey 
Some talk, ſome fe Pals eas. f 
ſnoring lie; W 


And dane, with h lakh, old Care defy. N 
e „ al 


s, "Tat, Come hicher, my, country; ice, 
alls Comas fill the glaſs to the brink, 5 


eat, . 


Briſk wine ſoon away ſorrow drives; 

eat. Like cowards ne'er ſhrink, but valiantly think 
Confuſion to bailiifs and WIVES. | 

016 %%% C HORN U S. 


Such * ſuch bing ane a joking, 
Such be NS N 


me 


ö * 


The buck and furr'd gown cogetherfirdown, 


Ry Ii . {$74s Ha 
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AIX. | 
To enjoy life while we may, | 
P11 prove from the ſcriptures is t; 
Old Lot us'd, they ſay, to fuddle all day, 


And lie with his doxy all 10 77 
Such ſoaking, &c © 


of | | RECITATIVE. 


But ſoon the luſcious ; grape ſo potent grows, 
Mirth and good humour” 5 turn'd to words and 
dlow/s; | 

Now rogue and cacksl8 thro' the hall refund, ; 
And wigs, and Pay and cravats, firew the ; 
4 ground; 

Till bright Aurora rears hab roſy head, : 
And bids the noiſy crew reel home to bed; 


A 1 R. N 

© Tune, There was a jovial beggar. T 

Let oy both by land ſea; E 
Their deeds in battle boaſt; {+ 

They only fame acquire now, | 1 

Who eat and drink the moſt. . l 

6 


Then a guttling we will go, will go, will 1 go 
Then a guttling we will 80. 


In ſtory we are told: of one, 
An ox ſlew with his fiſt ; 

Then, at a meal, he eat him up 
Gods! what a glorious twiſt! 


5 4 q 
51A % 3 


C 315. ) 
If, then, good eating's ſo renown'd, 
Be this each Briton's pray'r: 1 
God bleſs the court of Aldermen, 8 2 
The Sheriffs, and Lord Mayor, 
When a guttling they do 3 do 80. 06 2% 
When a guttling they do 
ee | | 
OME courtly youth, whom Love n ql 
May ſing of flames, and ſoft deſires, e 1 
Or ſtring Apollo's tuneful hre, ? 9 
To move in melting ſtrain: | | N 
But L Parnaffus ne'er 5 ſeen, 
The god of Love, or Cyprian queen N 
I know not what thoſe fancies mean: 
A poor and homely ſwain. 
A1 
I know that I went to the fair, 
The miller's daughter Mol} was there 
Her beauty made me gape and Gare ; 3 
A woeful ſight for Iùhn. 
I fell in love. upon the place; 
| told her my unhappy caſe, 
Yet ſtill ſhe turn'd away her face, 
And bid me get me gone. 


My heart went bumping in my breaſt, 
It broke a ſcore of ribs at leaſt ; $ 
The live-long day I take no reſt; 
Nor cloſe my eyes at night. 
Lam fo bad at times, that I, 
For aught I know, may come to die: 
If the keeps on her cruelty, 
I am in doleful plight. 


N * — _ - f1 
. —— j * TIAL. * Pe 
— — — " 8 —— . * 
25 
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et od are ines, 


nd 


id, 
he 
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RRIcirarivE. 5 
5 WAS at the gate of Calais, Hogarth 
tells, 2 
Where ſad Deſpair and Famine always dwells, 
A meagre Frenchman, madame Grandiire's 
cook, | 
As home he ſteer'd his carcaſe, that way took. 
Bending beneath the weight of fam'd ſir-loin, 
On whom he often wiſh'd, in vain, to dine, 
Good father Dominick by chance came by, 
With roſy gills, round paunch, and greedy eye; 
Who, when he firſt beheld the greaſy load, 
His benedi&ion on it he beftow'd; 
And, as the. ſolid fat his fingers preſs'd; 
He lick'd his chaps, and thus the knight ady 
dreſs'd. 
1 A 1 R. 


Tute, A lovely laſs to a friar came. 
Oh rare roaſt beef, lov'd by all mankind, 
If I was doom'd to have thee, | 
When dreſs'd and garniſh'd to my mind, 
And ſwimming in thy gravy, 


— 


Not all thy country's force combin'd 8 
Should from my fury ſave thee. To 

Renown'd ſir-loin, oft? times decreed 
The theme of Engliſh ballad ; 

On thee e'en kings have deign'd to feed, Gu 
Unknown to Frenchman's palate : 58. 


Then how much more thy taſte doth exceed 
Soup-meagre, frogs, and ſallad. 


RxcITATIVI. IT. 
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vr. I To view thee, by pailfuls, run out at my eyes. 


3 Pagen, nent tp 
A half-ſtarv'd ſoldier, ſhirtleſs, pale and lean, 
Who ſuch a ſight before had never ſeen, 
Like Garri&&'s frighted Hamlet, gaping ſtood, 
And gaz'd with wonder on the Britith food. 
His morning's meſs forſook the friendly bow), 
And, in ſmall ſtreams, along the pavement ſtole. 
He heav'd a ſigh, which gave his heart relief, 
And then, in plaintive tone, declar'd his grief. 
Ar R. 
Ah, ſacre Dieu! vat do I ſee yonder, 
Dat look ſo tempting red and vite ? a: 
Begar it is de roaſt beef from Londre; | | lt 
Oh! grant to me von letel bite. | 
But to my guts if you give no heeding, wt 
And cruel fate dis boon denies ; | | 
In kind compaſſion unto my pleading, 1 
Return, and let me feaſt my eyes. 7 
RECITATIVxE. 
His fellow- guard, of right Hibernian clay, 
Whoſe brazen front his country did betray; 
From Tyburn's fatal tree had hither fled, 
By honeſt means to gain his daily bread. 
Soon as the well-known proſpect he deſcry'd, . 
In blubbering accents dolefully he cry'd ; 


AI R. 
Tune, Ellen a Roon. | 
Swet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach to riſe, 
Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach to riſe, 
Soc taking thy ſight is, | 
My joy that ſo light is, 


6318) 

While here Iremain my life's not worth a farthing, 
While here Iremain my life's not worth a farthing, 
Ah, hard-hearted Lewy! | 
Why did I come to ye7 5 

The gallows, more kind, would have ſav'd me 
from ſtarving. 


RECITATIVE. 


Upon the ground, hard by, poor Sawney ſate, 
Who fed his noſe, and ſcratch'd his ruddy pate; 
But, when old England's bulwark he eſpy'd, 

His dear-lov'd mull, alas! was thrown aſide: 

With lifted hands he bleſt his native place, A 
Then ſcrubb'd himſelf, and chus bewail'd his MB 
caſe, H 


8 of | 
Tune, The broom of Cowdeknows, 
How hard, O Sawney ! is thy lot, 
Who was fo blithe of late, 
To ſee ſuch meat as can't be got, 
When hunger is ſo great. 
O the beef! the bonny bonny beef, 
When roaſted nice and brown ; » 
I with J had a thee of thee, | 
How ſweet it would gang down! 
Ah, Charley hadſt thou not been ſeen, 
This ne'er had happ'd to me: 
I wou'd the de'el had pick mine ey'n, 
Ere I had gang'd with thee. 
O e beef, Ke. | | 


, RxcITATIVI. 
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LO 4 - Recertarive. 


2 
8 
Where Health and Plenty ſocially unite; 

Where ſmiling Freedom guards great George's 


me throne, 
And whips, and chains, and tortures, are not 
known. 
hat Britain's fame in boftieſt rains ſhould 
WY ring, 
© Win ruſtic fable give me leave to ſing. . 


AIX. 


As, once on a time, a young frog, pert and vain, 
Beheld a large ox grazing o'er the wide plain, 
He boaſted, his ſize he could quickly attain. 
O the roaſt beef of Old England, 
And O the old Englith roaſt beef. 


Then eagerly ſtretching his weak little frame, 

Mamma, who ſtood by, like a knowing old 
dame, | 

Cry'd, Son, to attempt it i rely to 
un \ . 


But, deaf to Wen he for glory did thirſt, 
in effort he ventur'd more ſtrong than the firſt; | 
ill ſwelling and ſtraining too hard, made him 
burſt. | 
O the roaſt beef, &c. 


hen Britons be yaliant, the moral is clear; 

he ox is Old England, the frog is Moatcur ; - 
I. Whoſe puffs and bravadoes we never need fear. 
O the roaſt beef, &c. 


But ſee, my muſe to England takes her ate, 
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For while, by our commerce and arts, we are 
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able 
To 0 the ſir-loin {moaking hot on our table, 
The French may e'en burſt, like the frog in the 
table. ©. - 
O the roaſt beef, &c, 


CY FP FF — *, © — 


RECITATIVE. 
S on cricket low, by fire- ſide, ſat John, 
To turn the ſpit, NE baſte the meat 
thereon, 
Oily emiſſion did his face Yerflow, 
4 ing at chin, as houſe with thawing ſnow; 
b r'd with love of Doll, who ſat hard by 
Callisg ſalub'rous fruit, to make a pye; 
His flame emerg'd, which long in embryo laid, 
Negions the ſpit, and thus addreſs'd the maid: 


AIX. 


. Aare ſweets the bees exhale, 
From ſertile lawn, or flow'ry dale, 
. To thy unequal charms: 
Thy luſcious lips, and cheeks, difeloſe 
The blooming pink, and — roſe ; 3 
O fold me in thy arms! 


Then what mortal on earth can our pleaſure 
oh divide, 

When John is a bridegroom and Dol is my bride; 

Whatever's thy humour, PII never ſay nay, 

out nights ſpend in pleaſure, nor diſcord by 


day. 


RxeciTarivs 
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_ RecitaTive. 

Dol, with indignant rage, aſſaults the ſwain; 

Confus'd her paſſion, like the rapid main 

At length, imperious, to the ſcull'ry flies, 
The ladle wields, and thus exulting cries: 
preſumptuous fool, no longer ſing, elate, 
Nor with ſuch muſic woo me for thy mate; 

I lych as the feather'd race, born to be free, 

„il live —then liſten to my will's decree: 


1 l 
" AIX. 
Were men as ſcarce as diamonds are, 


5 But ſeldom to be found. 
by The maitlen's ſtate I'd calmly bear, 
Ere to ſuch lout be bound; 
id, Shall J, whom footmen often woo, 
d: Stoop to a clumſy wretch, like you! 
. ReciTrarive. | 


john ſtood aghaſt, his head deſpondent hung, 
Vhile fear confin'd the efforts of his tongue: 
But, ſoon as Reaſon had reſum'd her reign, 
e took his ſeat, and turn'd the ſpit again; 
Neſoly'd no more the maiden to invoke; 
Vith mimic accent thus his mind he broke. 
AIX. 
The kids that crop the verdant lawn, 
ide The larks that climb the ſky, 
The bleating lamb, the dapple fawn, 
by Are not more blythe than I: | 
Henceforth, Content ſhall crown my brow, 
13 Neleas'd from ev'ry nuptial vow. _ 
| | SELECT 


re 


5 
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SELECT OLD SONGS. 


Tune, Good-morrow, Goflip Joan. 


HENCE comes it, neighbour Dick, 
That you, with youth uncommon, 

Have ſerv'd the girls this trick, 

And wedded an old woman ? 


Happy Dick! 


Each Belle condemns the choice, 
Of a youth ſo gay and ſprightly ;, 
But we your friends rejoice, 
That you have judg'd ſo rightly 2: 
Happy Dick! 


Though odd to ſome it ſounds, 
That on threeſcore you ventur'd ; 
Yet, in ten thouſand pounds, 
Ten thouſand charms are center'd : 
Happy Dick! 


Beauty, we know, will fade, 
As doth the ſhort-liv'd flower ; 
Nor can the faireſt maid, 
Inſure her bloom an hour : 
Happy Diek ! 
Then wiſely you reſign, _ 
For ſixty, charms ſo tranſient * 
As the curious value coin 
The more for b ancient. 


Happy Dick ! 


i 


ith 
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With joy your ſpouſe ſhall ſee, - 
The fading beauties round her, . 
And the herſelf ill be, | 
The ſame that firſt you found her, 
Happy Dick ! 


Oft is the married ſtate, 
With jealouſies attended; 


And hence through foul debate, 


Are nuptial joys PO 
Happy Dick ! 
But you, with ſuch a wiſe, 
No jealous fears are under; 
She's yours alone, for life, 
Or much we all ſhall wonder, 
Happy Dick ! 
Her death would prieve you ſore, 
But let not that torment you ; 
My life, ſhe'll ſee fourſcore, 
If that will but content you- 
Happy Dick ! 


On this you may rely, 
For the pains you took to win her, 


MW6he'll ne'er in child-bed die, 


Unleſs the d l's in her. 
Happy Dick! 
Some have the name of Hell, 
To matrimony given; 
How falſly you can tell, 
Who find it ſuch a Heaven. 


Happy Dick ! 
. ö | 2 


Our wiſer youth ſhall do, 
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With you, each day and night 
Is crown'd with joy and gladneſs ; 
While envious virgins bite 
The hated ſheets for madneſs: 
Happy Dick! | 


With ſpouſe long ſhare the bliſs, 

Y'had miſs'd in any other; "hi 
And when you've bury'd this, 

May you have ſuch another. - 

» Happy Dick! - 


Obſerving hence, by you, 


In marriage ſuch decorum, 


As you have done before em: 
Happy Dick ! 


HREE nymphs contending for my hea 
With diff*rent charms and grace; 
The firſt ſold puddings, pies, and Ry 
The ſecond, pins and lace ; a 
The third employed herſelf to cry | 
The news three times a week, 8 
Beſides, each night, *twas her delight, 4 
To cry hot bak'd ox-cheek. 


Look, gods, from your celeſtial bowers, 
And guide me to the beſt ; | 

And may my faculties and powers 
Of heart and mind be bleſt. 

Whilſt thus I cry'd, the gods reply'd, 
Thy fate can't be revers'd : 


MH > AB » 


The nymph we have choſen for thy bride, 


Sifts cinders from the duſt. 
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HE wheel of life is turning quickly a 
E. And nothing in this world of certainty is 


found: 
The Midwife wheels us in, and Death wheels 
5 
Good lack good lack ! how we are wheel'd 
about! 


Some few aloft on Fortune's DI do go, 
And, as they mount up high, the others tumble 
low : | 
In this we all agree, that Fate at firſt did will, 
That this great wheel ſhould never once ſtand 
ſtill. 


The courtier turns, to gain his private ends, 

Till he ſo giddy grows he quite forgets his 
friends; ; 

Proſperity, oft” times, deceives the proud. and 
- yain, 

And wheels ſo faſt, it turns them out again. 


heat 


Some turn to this, to that, and ev Ty way, 
And cheat, and ſcrape, for what can't purchaſe 
| one poor day; 

But this is far below the generous hearted man, 
Who lives, and makes the moſt of life he can. 


— 


v 
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And thus we're wheel'd about in life's ſhort 


N 
farce, 
Till we, at laſt, are wheel'd of f in a rumbling , | 


* 
— 
8 
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The Midwife wheels us in, and Death wheels us 


Out: 


Good lack! good lack! how we are wheebd 


about! 


T Wincheſter there was a weddin g 
The like was never ſeen, | 

Twixt luſty Ralph of Reading, 

And bonny black Beſs of the Green. 
The fiddlers were crowding before; 

Each laſs was as fine as a queen; 
There was a hundred, or more, 

For all the country came in: 
Briſk Robin led Roſy ſo fair, 

She look'd like a lily o' th? vale ; 
And ruddy-fac'd Harry led Mary; 

And Roger led bauncing Nell. 


w ith Tommy came ſmiling Katy, 
He helpt her over the ſtile, 

And ſwore there was none ſo pretty 
In forty and forty long mile. 

Kit gave a green-gown to Betty, 
And lent her his hand- to riſe ; 


But Jenny was jeer'd by Watty, 


For looking blue under the eyes : 
Thus merrily chatting all, 
Wh hs paſs'd to the bride-houſe along, 
Johnny and pretty-fac'd Nancy, 
: faireſt of all the throng. _ 


The Hans. came out to meet 'em, 
Afraid the dinner was ſpoiP'd, 
And uſher'd 'em in, to treat 'em, 


With bak'd, | and roatted, and boil'd. 


1 
4 
A 


us 


'd 
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The Iads were frolic and jolly, _ . - 
For each had his love by his ſide; 
But Willy was melancholy, 
For he had a mind to the bride : - 
Then Philip begins her health, | 
And turns a beer glaſs on his thumb 2 
But Jenkin was reckon'd, for drinking, 
The beſt in Chriſtendom. 


And, now they had din'd, advancing, 
Into the midft/of the hall; 

The fiddlers ſtruck up for dancing, 
And Jeremy led up the ball: 

But Margery kept a quarter; 
A laſs that was proud of her pelf, 

'Cauſe Arthur had ſtol'n her garter, 
And ſwore he would tie it himſelf: 

She ſtruggled, and bluſh'd, and'frown'd, 
And ready with anger to cry, 

"Cauſe Arthur, in tying her garter, 
Had ſlipp'd his hand too high. 


And now for throwing the ſtocking, 
The bride away was led; | 

The bridegroom got drunk, and was kndeſtings 
For candles to light him to bed: 

But Robin finding him filly, 
Moſt friendly took him aſide, 

The while that his wife, with Willy, 
Was playing at Hooper's- hide. 

And now the warm game begins, 
The critical minute was come, 

And chatting, and billing, and kiſſing, 
Went merrily round the room. 


„ 
Pert Stephen was kind to Betty, 
And blith as a bird in the ſpring; 
And Tommy was ſo to Kitty, 

And wedded her with a ruſh-ring. 
Sukey, that danc'd with the cuſhion, 
An hour from the room had been gone; 

And Barnaby knew, by her bluſhing, 

That ſome other dance had been done. 

And, thus, of fiſty fair maids, Sr 
That came to the wedding with men, 

Scarce five of the fifty were felt ye, 
That ſo did return again. 


ET us a' away to the bridal, 


| For there will be lilting there 

For Jocky's to be married to Maggie, 
The laſs wi' the gowden hair; a 

And there will be lang-kail and pottage, 
And bannocks of barley-meal ; 

And there will be good ſawt herring, 
To reliſh a cog of good ale. 

Let us a' away to the bridal, &c. 


And there will be Saney the ſuitor, 
And Will wi' the meikle mou; 

And there will be 'Tam the blutter, 
With Andrew the tinkler, I trow : 

And there will be bow-legged Robbie, 
With thumbleſs Katie's good man ; 

And there will be blue-cheek'd Dowbie, 

And Lawne, the laird of the land. 


in 
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And there will be ſow-lipper Patie, 
And plucky-fac'd Wat i' the mill, 
Capper-nos'd Francie and Gibbie, 
That wins in the how of the hill: 
And there will be Alaſter Sibbie, | 
Wha in with black Beſſy did mool, 
With ſnivelling Lilly and Tibbie, ©. 
The laſs that ſtands aft on the ſtool, 
Let us, &c. | : 75 * 
And Madge that was buckled to Stenie, 
And coft him grey breeks to his arſe, 
Who after was hangit for ſtealing ; 
Great mercy it happen'd nae warſe. 
And there will be gleed Geordy Janners, 
And Kirſh with the lilly-white leg, 
Wha gade to the South for manners, 


And bang'd up her wame in Mons-meg. 


Let us, e 


And there will be Juden Maclawrie, 
And blinking daft Barbara Macleg, 
Wi' flae-lugged ſharny-fac'd Lawrie, 
And ſhangy mou'd halucket Meg. 
And there vi be happer-ars'd Nanſy, 
And fairy-fac'd Flowrie by name, 
Muck Maddie, and fat-hippit Griſy, 
The laſs with the gowden wame. 
Let us, &c. | 
And there will be girn-again Gibbie, 
With his glakit wife Jenny Bell, 
And miſle- ſfrin'd Mungo Macapie, 
The lad that was ſkipper himſel. 
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There lads and laſſes in pearlings, 
Will feaſt in the heart of the ha', 
On ſybows, and rifarts, and carlings, 
That are baith ſodden and raw. 
Let us, &c. 


And there will be fadges and brachen, 
With fourth of good gabbocks of ſkate, 

Powſowdy, and drammock, and crowdy, 
And caller nowt-feet in a plate. 

And there will be partans, and buckies, 
And whytens and ſpaldings enew; 

With finged ſheep-heads, and a haggies, 
And ſcadlips to ſup till you ſpew. 

Terms ne” TH” | 


And there will be lapper'd milk kebbucks, 

And ſowens, and farles, and baps, 
With ſwats, and well ſcraped paunches, 
And brandy in ſtoups, and in caps : 
And there will be meal-kail and caſtocks, 
: With ſkink to ſup till you rive, | 
1 And roaſts to roaſt on a brander, | 
go Of flowks that were taken alive. 
Let us, be" - 


Scrapt haddocks, wilks, dulſe, and tangle, 
And a mull of good ſniſhing to prie ; 

When we're weary with eating and drinking, 
We'll riſe up, and dance till we die. 

'Then let us, &c, ys 


N my triumphant chariot hurl'd, 
I range around the world: 
*Tis I mad Tom, drive all before me, 


* 
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While to my royal throne I come; 
Bow down ye ſlaves and adore me, 
.- Your ſovereign lord mad Tom. 
What though the ſceptre that I bear, 
is all but dream and air? 
I've the pleaſure of crowns, 
Without the care. 1 1 
And tho? I pive law, 
From beds of ſtraw, 
And dreſs'd in a tatter'd robe; 
The madman can be 
More a monarch than he 
That commands the vaſſal globe. 


OUNG Bacchus, when merry beftriding 


his tun, 


Proclaimed a neighbourly feaſt ; | : 

The firſt that appear'd was a man of the gown, 
A jolly parochial prieſt ; 5 

He filbd up his bowl, drank a health to the 

church, | 

Preferring it to the king; | 

Altho' he long ſince left both in the lurch, 
Vet he canted like any thing. 


The next was a talkative blade, whom we call 
A Doctor of the Civil Law, 

He gupzl'd and drank up the devil and all, 
As faſt as the drawer could draw : 

But a health to all nobles he ſtiffly deny'd, 
Though luſtily he cou'd will; | 
Becauſe, ftill the faſter the quality dy d, 

It brought the more griſt to his mill. 
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The next, a phyſician to ladies and lords, 
Who eaſes all ſickneſs and pain, Leb 
And conjures diſtempers away with hard words, 
Which he knows is the head of. his gain: 
He ſtepp'd from his coach, fill'd his cup to the 
brink,  » 
And, quaffing, did freely agree, 
That Bacchus, who gave us ſuch cordial to 
drink, 
Was a better phyſician than he. 


The next was a juſtice, who never read law, 
With twenty informers behind ; 

On free-coſt he tippl'd, and ſtill bid them draw, 
Till his worſhip had drank himſelf blind: 

Then, reeling, away they rambl'd, in queſt 

Of drunkards and jilts of the town, 

That they might be puniſh'd, to frighten the 
reſt, 
Except they would drop him a crown. 


The fifth was a tricking attorney at law, 
By tallymen chiefly employ'd, | 
Who lengthen'd his bill with co-hy and may- 

daw, 

And a thouſand ſuch items beſide; 

The —_— that he drank were, to Weſtminſter 
all * 

And to all the grave dons of che gown 3 135 
Rependum in Petro, durendum in Paul; 

Such Latin ſure never was known. 
The laſt that appear'd was a ſoldier in red, 

With his hair doubled under his hat. 
Who was by his trade a fine gentleman made: 
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he 


V- 


# 
, 


r os 1 


He ſwore by his God, tho? he liv'd by his King, 
Or the help of ſome impudent punk, - 

That he would not depart till he malls he 

butt ſing, g 

And himſelf moſt confoundedly drunk. 


DIALOGUE. 


She. Ce go, you vile ſot, 
uit your pipe and your pot, 


Get home to 2 ſtall and be doing: 
Vou puzzle your pate 
With whimſies of ſtate, 

And play with edge- tools to your ruin. 


He. Keep in that ſhrill note, 
Or III ram down your throat 
This red-hot black pipe I am ſmoaking; 
| Thou plague of my life! | 
Thou gipſy! thou wife! | 
How dar'ſt thou thy lord be provoning ? 


© She. You riot and roar 
For Babylon's whore, 
And give up your Bible and Pſalter: 
I pr'ythee, dear Kit, 
Have a little more wit, 


And keep thy neck out of the halter. 


He. Nay, pr'ythee, ſweet Joan, 
Now let me alone, 
To follow this princely vocation : 
I mean to be great 
In ſpite of my fate, 
And ſettle myſelf and the nation. 


1 
DUET T. 


Fe. Go, go, you vile ſot; 

He. I matter thee not. 

She. Was ever poor woman ſo Lighted ? > 
He. Thy fortune is made! 

She. Go, follow your trade. 

He. I tell thee, I mean to be knighted. 


She, A whipping-poſt ! knight! 
He. Get out of my ſight! 
She. Thou traytor, thou! mark thy ſad ending. 
He. I'll new vamp the ſtate, 
The church I'll tranſlate; 
Old ſhoes are no more worth the mending. 


DIALOGUE. 
H. 
INCE times are ſo bad, I muſt tell thee, 


ſweetheart, 

Im thinking to leave off my plough and my 
cart, 

And to the fair city a journey PII go; 

To better my fortune as other folks do, 

Since ſome have, from ditches, and coarſe 

leathern breeckes: 

Been rais'd to be rulers, and wallow'd in riches, 

Pr'ythee come, come, come from thy wheel; 

For, if the gypſies don't lye, | | 

J ſhall be a governor, too, e'er I die. 


8 HR. 


Ah, Collin! by all thy late doings, I find, 
With ſorrow and trouble, the pride of thy 
mind ; 
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Why, then, IL'Il take arms, and follow alarms, | 


t ) 


Our ſheep they at random diſorderly run, 
And now Sunday's jacket goes ev'ryday on: 
Ah! what doſt thou, what doſt thou, what doſt 
thou mean? 
H 8. 


To make my ſhoes clean, 

And foot it to court to the king and the queen; : 

Where, ſhewing my parts, I preferment tall win. 
H E. 

Fie! *tis better for us to plough and to ſpin : 

For, as to the court, when thou happen'ſt to try, 

Thou'lt find nothing got there, unleſs thou 


can'ſt buy; 

For money, the devil, the devil and all's to be 
found, 

But no good part's mitided without the good 
pound, 


H x. 


Hunt honour, that, now-a-days, plaguily charms. 
" 188 

And ſo loſe a limb, by a ſhot or a blow, 

And curſe \thyſelf after, for leaving the plough. | 


H E. 
Wen Tt turn gameſter ? 


n 
So cheat, and be bang'd. 


| He 
What think'& of the road, then? 


SH E. 


| The Wy to be hang'd. 
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I' cant, aud I pray. 
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H E. 
Nice pimping,, however, yields profit for life; 


Pl help fe ome fine lord to another's fine wife. 


— 8 H E. is 


That's dangerous, too, among the town-crew, 
For ſome of em will do the ſame thing by you; 
And then I to cuckold you may be drawn in: 
Faith, Collin, *tis better I fit here and ſpin, 


e 


Will nothing prefer me? What think'ſt of the 


law r 
8 U E. 


Oh! while you live, Collin, keep out of that 


paw. 


1H 8. 


8 N E. 
There's nought got that way; 


There's no one minds, now, what thoſe black 


gentry ſay. 


Let all our Whole care be our farming affair. 


H x. 
To make our corn grow, and our apple· trees 
bear. 
SHE. 


Ambition's a BY no contentment can ſhew ; 
So I'll to my diſtaff. 


u E. 
BY oo ru. to wy 3 tough 


BOTH, 


hat 
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| 1 
Let all our whole care be our farming affair, 


To make our corn grow, and our apple-trees 


% 


bear. | 
Ambition's a trade no contentment can ſhow ; 
- S H x. | 

80 I'll to my diſtaff. 
BEM. © 

And PII to my plough. 


Co proſper long our noble king, 
Our lives and fafeties all : 
A woful hunting once there did 
In Chevy-chaſe befal. 


To drive the deer with hound and horng 
Earl Piercy took his way ; | 

The child may rue, that is unborn, 
The hunting of that day. 


The ſtout earl of Northumberland 
A vow to God did make, 

His pleaſure in the Scottiſh woods 
Three ſummer's days to take, 


The chiefeſt harts in Chevy-Chace 
To kill and bear away. 

The tidings to earl Douglas came 
In Scotland, where he lay : 


Who ſent earl Piercy preſent word, 
He would prevent his ſport. 

The Engliſh earl, not fearing this, 

Did to the woods reſort, 
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With fifteen hundred bow-men bold, 


All choſen men of might, 
Who knew full well, in time of need, 
To aim their ſhafts arighhlt. 5 


The gallant greyhounds ſwiftly ran, 


To chaſe the fallow-deer : 
On Monday they began to hunt, 
When day-light did appear: 


And, long before high-noon, they had 
An hundred fat bucks ſlain ; 

Then, having din'd, the drovers went 
To rouze them up again. 


The bow-men muſter'd on the hills, 


Well able to endure ; 


Their backſides all, with ſpecial care, 


That day were guarded ſure. 


The hounds ran ſwiftly thro” the woods, 
The nimble deer to take; 

And, with their cries, the hills and dales 
An echo ihrill did make, 


Lord Piercy to the quarry went, 
To view the tender deer; 


' Quoth he, earl Douglas promiſed 


This day to meet me nere: 


If that I thought he would not come, 
No longer would I ſtay. 


With that, a brave young gentleman. 


Thus to the earl did ſay : : 


W 
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Lo! yonder doth earl Douglas come, 
His men in armour bright; 


Full twenty hundred Scottiſh ſpears 
All marching in our fight; 


All men of pleaſant Teviotdale, 
Faſt hy the river Tweed, 

Then ceaſe your ſport, earl Piercy fail, 
And take your bows with {peed : 


And now, with me, my countrymen, 
Your courage forth advance; 

For never was there champion yet, 
In Scotland, or in France, 


That ever did on horſeback come, 
But, ſince my hap it were, 
durſt encounter, man for man, 


With him to break a ſpear. 


Earl Douglas, on a milk-white ſeed, 
Mott like a baron bold, 

Rode foremoſt of the company, 
Whoſe armour ſhone like gold: 


Shew me (he ſaid) whoſe men you be, 
That hunt fo boldly here, 

That, without my conſent, do chaſe 
And take my fallow deer ? | 


The man that firſt did anſwer make 
Was noble Piercy, he, 

Who ſaid, we lift not to declare, 
Nor ſhew whoſe men we be; 
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Yet we will ſpend our deareſt blood, 
Thy chiefeſt hart to ſlay, 


Then Douglas ſwore a-ſolemn-oath, 


And thus, in rage, did lay; ; 


Ere thus I will out-brayed be 


One of us two ſhall die : 
I know thee well, an earl thou arty 
Lord Piercy ; ſo am I. 


| But truſt me, Piercy, pity it were, 


And great offence, to kill 
Any of theſe our harmleſs men; 
For they have done no ill. 


Let thou and I the battle try, 
And ſet our men aſide. 

Accurs'd be he, earl Piercy ſaid, 
By whom this is deny'd. 


Then Rept a gallant *ſquire forth; 
With'rington was his name, 

Who ſaid, would not have it told 
To Henry, our king, for ſhame, 


That e'er my captain fought on foot, 
And I ſtood looking on: 

You be two earls, ſaid With'rington, 
And I a *\ſquire alone: 


III do the beſt that do I may, 
While I have pow 'r to ſtand: 


While I have pow'r to wield m my ſword, 


PII fight with heart and han 
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They clos'd full faſt on ev'ry ſide, 
No ſlackneſs there was found, 

And many a gallant gentleman _ 
Lay paſping on the ground. 


O Chriſt ! it was a grief to ſee, . 
And likewiſe for to hear 

The cries of men lying in their gore, 
And ſcatter'd here and there. 


At laſt, theſe two ſtout earls did meet, 
Like captains of great might ; 

Like lions mov'd, they laid on load, 
And make a cruel fight. 


They fought until they both did ſweat, 
With ſwords of temper'd ſteel, 

Until the blood, like drops of rain, 
They trickling down did feel. 


Yield thee, lord LIE Douglas ſaid ; 
In faith I will thee bring 


Where thou ſhalt high advanced be, 
By James our Scottiſh king: 
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; j Thy ranſom I will freely give, | 
| | And thus report of thee, _ 55 
# Thou art the moſt courageous knight | 
l That ever I did ſee. | 
| To Pouglas quoth earl Piercy, hens: ] 
i} Thy proffer I do ſcorn; 8 
| I will not yield to any Scot | | 1 
That ever yet was born. | 
With that, there came an arrow keen Y 
Out of an Engliſh bow, 
Which ſtruck earl Douglas to the hearty 7 


A deep and deadly blow; 
Who never ſpoke more words than NIC 8 


Fight on, my merry men all; 


For why, my life is at an end; | A 
Lord Piercy ſees me fall. 
Then leaving life, earl Piercy took H 
Ihe dead man by the hand, $22 
And ſaid, earl Douglas, for thy life A 
Would I had loft my land. | 
O Chriſt! my very heart doth bleed A, 


With ſorrow for thy ſake; 
For, ſure, a more renowned knight FT 
Miſchance did never take. 


A knight amongſt the Scots there was, IT. 

Which ſaw earl Douglas die; | 4 
Who ſtrait, in wrath, did vow revenge _ fo 
Upon the earl Piercy ; 15 
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sir Hugh Montgomery was he eall'dy 
Who, with a ſpear moſt bright, | 


Well mounted-on'a gallant ſteed, 
Ran fiercely thro? the fight; 


And paſs'd the Engliſh archers all, 
Without all dread or fear, 

And thro? earl Piercy's body, then, 
He thruſt his hateful ſpear : | 


With ſuch a veh'ment force and might 
He did his body gore, | 

The ſpear went through the other ſide 
A large cloth-yard, and more. 


80 thus did both theſe nobles die, 
Whoſe courage none could ſtain, 

An Engliſh — * then perceiv'd 
The noble earl was flain 


He had a bow bent in his hand, 
Made of a truſty tree; 

An arrow, of a cloth-yard long, 
Up to the head drew he: 


Againſt fir Hugh Montgomery 
So right his ſnaft he ſet, 

The grey-gooſe wing that was thereon 
In his heart's blood was wet. 


This fight did laft till break of day, 
Till ſetting of the ſun; 

For, when they rung the evening · bell, 
The battle ſcarce was done. 
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| That ever I did fee. 

| To Pouglas quoth earl Piercy, * ; I 
| Thy proffer I do ſcorn; 1 5 

| I will not yield to any Scot. . 
That ever yet was born. 

| With that, there came an arrow keen \ 

Out of an Engliſh bow, - 
Which ſtruck earl Douglas to the hearts 7 


A deep and deadly blow; 


Who never ſpoke more words than theſe { 8 
Fight on, my merry men all; | 


For why, my life is at an end; A 
Lord Piercy ſees me fall. 
Then leaving life, earl Piercy took E 
The dead man by the hand, 455 
And ſaid, earl Douglas, for thy life A 
Would I had loft my land. 


O Chriſt! my very heart doth bleed 
With ſorrow for thy ſake; 

For, ſure, a more renowned knight 
Miſchance did never take. 


A knight amongſt the Scots there was, - FT 
Which ſaw earl Douglas die; | 
Who ſtrait, in wrath, did vow revenge Fc 


Upon the earl Piercy ; 
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Sr Hugh Montgomery was he call'dy - 
Who, with a ſpear moſt Ry 


Well mounted- on a gallant ſteed, 
Ran fiercely thro' the fight; 


And paſs'd the Engliſh archers all, 
Without all dread or fear, Leh 

And thro' earl Piercy's body, then, 
He thruſt his hateful ſpear: | 


With ſuch a veh'ment force and might 
He did his body gore, 

The ſpear went through the other ſide 
A large cloth-yard, and more. 


© thus did both theſe nobles die, 
Whoſe courage none could ſtain. 

An Engliſh 2 then perceiv'd- 
The noble earl was flain 


He had a bow bent in his hand, 
Made of a truſty tree; 


An arrow, of a cloth-yard long, 
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Up to the head drew he: 


Againſt fir Hugh Montgomery 
So right his ſhaft he ſet, 

The grey-gooſe wing that was thereon 
In his heart's blood was wet. 


This fight did laſt till break of day, 
Till ſetting of the ſun; | 

For, when they rung the evening-bell, 
The battle ſcarce was done, 


With 
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With the earl Piercy there was flain 
Sir John of Ogerton, 

Sir Robert Rateliff, and fir John, 
Sir James, that bold baron. 


And with fir George, and good fir James, 
Both knights of good account. 

Good ſir Ralph Raby there was ſlain, 
Whoſe proweſs did ſurmount. 


With With'rington needs muſt 1 wails 
As one in doleful dumps ; 

For when his legs were {ſmitten off, 
He fought upon his. ſtumps. 


And with earl Douglas there was ſlain 
Sir Hugh Montgomery; 

Sir Charles Currel, that from the feld 
One foot would never fly. 


Sir Charles Murrel, of Rateliffe, too, 
His ſiſter's ſon was he; 

Sir David Lamb, ſo well eſteem' d: 
They ſaved could not be. 


And the lord Maxwell, in likewiſe, 
Did with earl Douglas die: 

Of twenty hundred Scottiſh ſpears, 
Scarce fifty-five did fly: 


Of fifteen hundred Engliſh men, 

Went home but fifty-three z 
The ref were ſlain in Chevy-chiſe, 
Under the greenwood-tree. N 
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Next day did many widows. come, - 
Their huſbands to bewail; 4a 
They waſh'd their wounds in briniſn tears 
But all would not prevail. 5 
Their bodies, bath'd in purple blood, 
They bore with them away; 
They k1iſs'd them dead;a+thouſand times, 
When they were clad in clay.- + 


This news was brought to Edinburgh, 
Where Scotland's king did reign, 

That brave earl Douglas, ſuddenly, 
Was with an arrow lain. | 


Oh, heavy news ! king James did ſay, 
Scotland can witneſs be, | 

I have not any captain more, 
Of ſuch account as he. 


Like tidings to king Henry came, 
Within as ſhort a ſpace, _ 
That Piercy, of Northumberland, 
Was ſlain in Chevy-chace. 
Now, God, be with him, ſaid our king, 4 
Sith *twill no better be; 3 | 
I truit J have, within my realm, 
Five hundred as good as he: 


. — Ray _—__—— 


vet ſhall not Scot, nor Scotland, ſay, | 
eance take, _ | 


But I will ven | 
And be revenge on them all, --. . 7 


For brave call Piercy's ſake. | 


This 
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This vow full well the king performd 
After, on Humbledowun; 

In one day, fifty knights were flain, 
With lords of great renown: 


And of the reſt, of ſmall account, 
Did many thouſands die: 


Thus ended the hunting of Chery chaſe, 8 


Made by the earl Piercy. _ 


God ſave the king, and bleſs the land 
In plenty, joy, and peace; | 

And grant, henceforth, that foul debate 
Twixt noblemen may ceaſe. 


N Tyburn-road, a man there liv'd 
A juſt and honeſt life; 
And there he might have lived ſtill, 
If ſo had pleas'd his wile : 


But ſhe, to vicious ways inclin'd, 
A life moſt wicked led; 

With taylors, and with tinkers, too, 
She oft' defil'd his bed. |: 


Full twice a-day to church he went, 
And ſo devout would be; ä 


Sure never was a ſaint on earth, 


If that no ſaint was he. 


This vex'd his wife unto the heart; 
She was of wrath fo full, 

That, finding no hole in his coat, 

She F one in his Kull. 
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But then her heart gan to relent, 
And griev'd ſhe was full ſore, | 


That quarter to him for to give, 
She cut him into four. 


all in the dark and dead of night, £44 
Theſe quarters ſhe convey'd, 

And, in a ditch, at Marybone, 
His marrowbones ſhe laid. 


is head at Weſtrainſter ſhe threw 
All in the Thames ſo wide; 

Says ſhe, my dear, the wind ſets fir, 
And you may have the tide. 


But Heav'n, whoſe pow'r no limit knows, 
On earth, or on the main, 

Soon caus'd this head for to. be thrown 
Upon the land again, 


his head being found, the juſtices | 
Their heads together laid, 

und all agreed there muſt have been 
Some body to this head. 


Put, fince no body could be found 


3 


High mounted on a ſhelf, 
hey e'en ſet up this head to be 
A witneſs for itſelf. 


Next, that it no ſelf-murder was, 
The caſe itſelf explains; 

or no man could cut off his head, 
And throw it in the Thames. 
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Ere many days had gone and paſt, 


The deed, at length, was known; 


And Kattrine ſhe confeſs'd, at laſt, 


The fact to be her own. 


God proſper long our noble king, 
Our lives and ſafeties all, 

And grant that we may take advice 
By Kath'rine Hays's fall. 


5 WAS at the ſilent een * 
When all were faſt aſleep; 
In glided Marg'ret's grimly ghoſt, 
And ſtood at William's feet. 


Her face was like an April morn, 
Clad in a wintry cloud ; 

And clay-cold was her lily hand, 
That held her ſable ſhroud. 


So ſhall the faireſt face appear, 
When youth and years are flown ; 
Such is the robe that kings muſt wear, 
When Death has 'reft their crown. 


Her bloom was like the ſpringing flower, 
That ſips the filver dew ; 
The roſe was budded in her cheek, 


Juſt op'ning to the view. 


But Love had, like the canker-worm, 
Conſum'd her early prime: 

The roſe grew pale and left her cheek : 
— dy'd before her time. 
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Awake, ſhe ery'd, thy true: love calls 
Come from her midnight. grave: 


Now let thy pity hear the maid 
Thy love refus'd to ſave. 


This is the dumb and dreary hour 
When injur'd ghoſts complain; 
Now yawning graves give up their denn | 

To haunt the faithleſs man. 


Bethink thee, William, of thy fault, 
Thy pledge, and broken oath ; 

And give me back my maiden vow, 
And give me back my troth. 


Why did you promiſe love to me, 
And not that promiſe keep? 

Why did you ſwear my eyes were beights | 
Yet leave thoſe eyes to weep ? 


How could you ſay my face was fair, 
And yet that face forſake ? 

How could you win my virgin heart, 
Yet leave that heart to breaæ? 


Why did you ſay my lip was ſweet, 
And made the ſcarlet pale? 

And why did I, young witleſs maid, 
Believe the flatt'ring tale? 


That face, alas! no more is fair; 
Theſe lips no longer red; 

Dark are my eyes, now clos'd in death, 
And ev'ry charm is fled, 
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: The hungry worm my ſiſter is ; 

This winding-ſheet I wear; 

And cold and weary, laſts our night, 
Till that laſt morn appear: | 


1 
1 
But, hark! the cock has warn'd me hence! 10 
A long and laſt adieu! 
Come ſee, falſe man, how low ſhe lies, V 
. That dy'd for love of you. 
3 The lark ſang loud, the morning ſmiPd, 
And rais'd her neg head : 
Pale William quak'd in ev'ry limb, 
And, raving, left his bed. | 


He hy'd hi:a to the fatal place 
Where Marg'ret's body lay, 

And ftretch'd him on the green-graſs turf 
That wrapt her breathleſs clay: 


And thrice he call'd on Marg'ret's name, 
And thrice he wept full ſore ; Le 
Then laid his cheek to the cold grave, 
And word ſpake never more. da 


V HAT beauties does Flora diſcloſe! Sh 
How ſweet are her ſmiles upon Tweed iſ 
, Yet Moggy's, ſtill ſweeter than thoſe, | 


Both nature and fancy exceed : 157 
Nor daiſy, nor ſweet bluſhing roſe, 

Nor all the gay flowers of the field, A 
Nor Tweed, gliding gently through thoſe, , 


Such beauty and pleaſure does yield. 
| "1 The 
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The warblers are heard in the grove, 

The linnet, the lark, and the thruſh ; 
The black- bird, and ſweet cooing dove, 

With muſic enchant ev'ry buſl. 
Come, let us go forth to the mead, 

Let us ſee how the primroſes ſpring; 
We'll lodge in ſome village on Tweed, | 


And love while the feather'd folks ſing, 


How does my love paſs the long day ? 
Does Moggy not tend a few ſheep z 
Do they never careleſly ſtray, \ 
While, happily, ſhe lies aſleep ? 


Tweed's murmurs ſhould lull her to reſt, 


Kind nature indulging my bliſs;} 
To relieve the ſoft pains of my breaſt, 
I'd ſteal an ambroſial kiſs. 2 89 


Tis ſhe does the virgins excel; 
No beauty with her may compare 
Love's graces all round her do dwell : 
She's faireſt where thouſands are fair. 
Say, charmer, where do thy flocks ſtray ? 


Oh! tell me at noon where they feed? 


Shall I ſeek them on ſweet winding Tay, 


Or the pleaſanter banks of the Tweed? 


17 WAS on a river's verdant ſide, 


About the cloſe of day, 
A dying ſwan with muſic try'd - 
To chaſe her cares away. 
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And, though ſhe ne'er had ſtrain'd her throat, 
Or tun*d her voice before, 
Death, raviſh'd with ſo ſweet a note, 
Awhile the ſtroke forbore. 


Farewel, ſhe cry'd, ye filver ſtreams; 
Ye purling waves, adieu; 

Where Phœbus us'd to dart his beams, 
And bleſs both me and you. 


Farewel, ye tender whiſtling reeds, 
Soft ſcenes of happy love ; 

Farewel, ye bright enamell'd meads, 
Where I was wont to rove. 


With you I muſt no more converſe 
Look, ,yonder ſetting ſun | 

Waits, „ile I theſe laſt notes rehearſe, 
And then I muſt be gone, 


Mourn not, my kind and conſtant mate, 
We'll meet again below ; 

It is the kind decree of fate, 

And I with pleaſure go. 


While thus ſhe ſung, upon a tree 
Within th' adjacent wood, 

To hear her mournful melody 
A ſtork attentive ſtood : . 


From whence, thus to the ſwan ſhe ſpoke ; 
What means this ſong of joy? 
Is it, fond fool, ſo kind a ſtroke 
. 'That does thy life deſtroy ? 


Turn 
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Turn back, deluded bird; and try 
To keep thy fleeting breath ; 
It is a diſmal thing to die, 
And pleaſure ends in death. 


Baſe ſtork, the ſwan reply*d, give oer; 
Thy arguments are vain: 

If, after death, we are no more, 
Yet we are free from pain. 


But there are ſoft Elyſian ſhades, 
And bowers of kind repoſe, 
Where never any ſtorm invades, / 

Nor tempeſt ever blows, 


There, in cool ſtreams and ſhady woods, 
P11 ſport the time away ; 

Or, ſwimming down the cryſtal floods, 
Among young halcyons play. | 


Then, pr*ythee ceaſe, or tell me why 
L have ſuch cauſe to grieve; 
Since tis a happineſs to die, 
And it's a A to live ? 


HE laſt time I came o'er the moor 
I left my love behind me; 
Ye pow'rs, vat pain do J endure 
| When ſoft ideas mind me, 
Soon as the ruddy morn diſplay'd 
The beaming day enſuing, 
I met, betimes, my lovely maid, 
In fit retreats for wooing. 
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Beneath the cooling ſhade we lay, 
Gazing, and chaſtly ſporting ; 
We kiis'd, and promis'd time away, 
Till night ſpread her black curtain. 
I pity'd all beneath the ſkies, 
E'en kings, when ſhe was nigh me: 
In raptures I beheld her eyes, 
Which could but ill deny me. 


Should I be call'd where cannons roar, 


Or cait upon ſome foreign ſhore, 
Where dangers may ſurround me; 
Yet, hopes again to ſee my love, 

To feaſt on glowing kiſſes, 

Shall make my cares at diſtance move, 
In proſpect of ſuch bliſſes. 


In all my foul there's not one place 
To let a rival enter; 

Since ſhe excels in ev ry grace, 

In her my love ſhall center. 
Sooner the ſeas ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
Their waves the Alps ſhall cover; 
On Greenland ice ſhall roſes grow, 
Before I ceaſe to love her. 


The next time I go o'er the moor, 
She ſhall a lover find mes .:. 
Ard that my faith is firm and pure, 
Though 1 left her behind me: 
Then Hymen' s ſacred bands ſhall chain 
My heart to her fair boſom; 
There, while my being does remain, 


My love more freſh ſhall bloſſom. 


Where mortal's ſteel may wound me; 


Ar 
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AM a poor ſhepherd, undone, 


And cannot be cured by art; 
tor a nymph, as bright as the ſun, 
Has ſtole away my heart; 
And how to get it again 
There's none but the can tell, 
To cure me of my pain, 
By ſaying ſhe Joves me well. 
And alas, poor ſhepherd! and alack, and a-well- 
a-day ! 
Before I was in love, Oh! every month was 
May. 
If to love ſhe ſhould not incline, 
| told her Pd die in an hour. 
To die, ſays ſhe, 'tis in thine 
But to love, 'tis not in my power, 
T aſz'd her the reaſon why 
She could not of me approve ? 
She ſaid *twas a taſk too hard, 
To give any reaſon for love, 
And alas, &c. 8 


She aſk*'d me of my eſtate: 
{ told her a flock of ſheep; 
The graſs whereon they graze, 
Where ſhe and I might ſleep 3 
Beſides a good ten pound, 
in old king Harry's groats, 
With houks and crooks abound, 
And birds of ſundry notes, 


And alas, & . 5 l 1 
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OME, follow, follow me, 

Ye fairy elves, that be 
Light tripping o'er the green, 
Come, follow Mab your queen ; 
Hand in hand we'll dance around, 
For all this place is fairy ground. 


When mortals are at reſt, 

And ſnoring in their neſt ; - 
Unheard, and uneſpy'd, 
Through key-holes we do glide, 
Over tables, ſtools,' and ſhelves, 
We trip it with our fairy elves. 


And, if the houſe be foul, 
With platter, diſh, or bowl, 
Up-ſtairs we nimbly creep, 
And find the ſluts aſleep ; 
Then we pinch their arms and thighs: 
None us hears, nor none us ſpies. 


But if the houſe be ſwept, 

And from uncleanneſs kept, 
We praiſe the houſhold maid, 
And ſurely ſhe is pad. 
Every night, before we go, 

We drop a teſter in her ſhoe. 
Then, o'er a muſhroom's head 
Our table-cloth we ſpread ; | 
A grain of rye, or wheat, 

The diet that we eat; : 
Pearly drops of dew we drink, 
In acorn cups, fill'd to the brink. 
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The brains of nightingales, 
With unctious fat of ſnails, 
Between two nutſhels ſtew'd, 
Is meat that's eas'ly chew'd ; 
And brains of worms, and marrow of mice, 
Do make a feaſt that's wond'rous nice. 


The graſhopper, knat, and fly, 

Serve {or our minſtrelſy; 

Grace ſaid, we dance a-while, 

And ſo the time beguile : 
But if the moon doth hide her head, 
The glow-worm lights us home to bed; 


O'er tops of dewy graſs} 

So nimbly we do pals, 

The young and tender ftalk 

Ne'er bends when we do walk: 

Yet in the morning may be ſeen 
Where we the night betore have been. 


AREWEL to Lochaber, and farewel my 
| Jean, 6 5 
Where heartſome with thee P've mony a day 
been: 

or Lochaber no more, Lochaber no more, 
heſe tears that I ſhed they are a? for my dear, 
And no for the dangers attending on Weir; 

ho' bore on rough ſeas to a far bloody ſhore, 
May be to return to Lochaber no more. 


ho* hurricanes riſe, and riſe ev'ry wind, 
hey'll ne'er make a tempeſt like that in my 
ey 5 


ieren 


77 


— 


Tho? loudeſt of thunder on louder waves roar, MW 4 
'That's naething like leaving my love on the 
ſhore ; | it 
To leave thee behind me my heart 1s fair pain'd, 
By eaſe that's inglorious no fame can be gain'd, I. 
And beauty and love's the reward of the brave, Wy 
And I muſt deſerve it before I can crave. 
Then glory, my Jenny, maun plead my excuſe; C 
Since Honour commands me how can I refuſe? 
Without it ne'er can have merit for thee, W 
And, without thy favour, I'd better not be! 
J gae, then, my laſs, to win honour and fame, IT 
And if I ſhould luck to come gloriouſly hame, 
P11 bring a heart to thee with love running o'er, A. 
And then I'll leave thee and Lochaber no more, iſ 
T OW happy a fate does the virgin poſſeſs, > 
Whoſe innocent boſom no troubles diſtreſs, 
She's ever briſk, airy, good-humour'd, and gay, 
No cares to moleſt her by night or by day. 
Uncontroul'd by an huſband her actions are free, 1] 
Of herſelf and her fortune ſole miſtreſs is ſhe, IH 
In freedom and pleaſure ſhe paſſes her life; | 
If ſo happy a virgin, then who'd be a wife. 0 
No bantlings. to teaze her or break her night 3 
r on 
With peace and contentment her moments are Ou 
bleſs'd ; — ; lf 


She ſleeps till its time in the morning to riſe, 

And ev'ry new day ſome new pleaſure ſupplies, 
Surrounded, abroad, with a croud of ſmart beaus, 
Who are proud to attend her wherever ſhe goes Ot 


( 359 ) 
About her they ſwarm, like the bees to their 


18 hives: 
If ſo happy when virgins, then who would be 
d, wives? 


. et the wife boaſt of con jg bliſs, if ſhe pleaſe, 
Wich is bou ght at th? expence of her freedom 
and eaſe; 5 

e; Confin'd by her cares, ſtill at home ſhe muſt 
ſtay, 

While abroad we can ran ge to the Park or the 

play. 

„ MW Thro' a maze of ſoft pleaſure our actions we 
e, ſteer, 
er, And, when we come home, we've no huſband to 
re. fear, 

To teaze us, and vex us, and tire our lives : 
„if fo happy when virgins, then who would be 
15, wives ? 


HE lawland-lads think they are fine, 
ee, But O they're vain and idly gawdy ! 
„ How much unlike that graceful mien, 

And manly looks of my highland laddie ? 
O my bonny bonny highland laddie, 
My handſome, charming highland laddie! 
May Heaven ſtill guard, and Love reward, 
Our lawland laſs, and her highland laddie. 


If 1 were free at will to chuſe 
To be the wealthieſt lawland Iady, 
'd take young Donald without trews, 
With bonnet blue, and belted plaidy. 
O the bonny, &c. 
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. 
Tf T were free at will to chuſe 
To be the wealthieſt lawland lady, 
I'd take young Donald without trews, 
With bonnet blue, and belted plaidy, 
O the bonny, & c.. | 


ot The braweſt beau! in Borrows -town, 


He's Fach far in's Svc rea. 
O my bonny, &. : ES * 


O'er Benty hill with him Pl run, 
And leave my lawland kin and dady 
Frae winter's cauld, and ſummer's ſun, 
He'll ſcreen me with his 2 plaidy. 
O my bonny, &c, - 
A painted foom, and ſilken hf 
May pleaſe a lawland laird and lady: 
But I can kiſs, and be as glad. 
Behind a buſh in's highland nk 
O the bonny, &.. 


Few compliments between us pals ; 

I cx him my dear highland laddie, 
And he ca's me his lawland laſs, 

Syne rows me in beneath his plaidy. 
O my bonny, &c. 


| Nae greater joy L'Il &er pretend, 


Than that his love prove true and teady, 


Like mine to him, which ne'er ſhall end, 


While Heaven preſerves my highland laddi 


: © my Renne Kc. 
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ELL, me no more I am deceiv'd, 


That Chloe's falſe and common; 3 * 


By Heav'n, I all along believ'd, 
She was a very woman: 

As ſuch I lik'd, as ſuch careſs'd, 2 

She ſtill was conſtant, when poſſeſs'd ; ** 
She cou'd do more for no man. 


But, oh! her thou hts on others ran; 
And that you think a hard thing: 
Perhaps ſhe fancy'd you the man; 

Why, I care not one farthing: 
You think ſhe's falſe; 'm fure ſhe's kind: 
1'1l take her body, you her mind z 

Who has the better bargain 7 


! 
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What can nature give/to man; 
Better than theflowing:bowhz!: i bat 
Sparkling with the luſcious ſpoils - 
Of the ripen'd; vintage; toil 51) 21014 word 554 
Sight reviving to the ſoul . word 25/ 
Let my cup run o'er the bfim 0 
In it ev'ry pleaſure ſwim ; + 50 24 
Let me gulp em, lp em dow-wm : 
Then PII be a match for Care 
Take what ſhape he will, or dare, 
Beauty, Honour, Orin Croẽ- un.. 156 
Love's a light, fantaſtic god 1285 ao 2819.1 Ih 
Full of vain chimeras odd; = 
Bacchus! I thy ſhrine adore 
Titles, riches, let me ſeape, on asd 
Lovely, cluſt'ring, purple grape 
Give me that, I aſk no more. vg2 
Twixt me and the dreary grave, 
Not one fingle frown IIl have, 
Daddy Time, as thou ſhalt ſee; ; 
But, when pleaſeth gentle Fate, | 
Call me ſoon, or call me late, 
Laughing, I'Il reel home with thee. 


NANA 
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NGELIC'-fair, beneath yon pine; | W 
On ee let's recline, 

And, like the morn, be gay 4887 297739 
And, &ciioqt euch Sit gi Za, 1>318qe 
See how Aurora ſmiles on Spring! 391 9d3 10 
See how the larks ariſe and N gie 
To hail the infant dayl quo vm 45, 
To hail, &c. © wt 311u}85 Hs 40 
Muſic ſhall waſte the mqrn, dne da: t 35T * 
Shall roll, unheeded, as Os - 11 r. 
In wiles impell'd by love? 1 1 
When weary, we will deign to el. 
Alternate, on each other's breaſt, 370, 7 
Whilſt Cupid guards the grove, -: x fer] lun 
What prince can boaſt more rappines, 9280 
Than I, poſſeſſing thee, poſſeſs ?. 15 e 
All care is baniſh'd then cee. 
Say, mortals, whe our deeds deſpiſe, | 


In what ſuperior pleaſure li 978 oem be Ts 
Than love and innocenc $1 slgaft no 107 
T4 ; 3 2 Oni; Vil! ( 
1 7 * 1 
Fe 3274 is 
JH Et Ev 
Y 11 2 5 — WHEN 


60 5. 
HEN here, Lucinda, firſt we came, 

F7 Whew on 20006, his Siren erm, 
How riſk the nymphs, the ſwains how gay! 
Af tin ee TRI Ay wit YAN £ 

e birds in hvelier,goncert fungy:om = 1 
The grapes in thicker cl uſters hung; aan ind 
AI-Took*d as joy could never fail! 
Among the fveets of Artio's val. 


1 * 
a * > 1 


The chief of ſhepherds; and their pride 


„ a 


To northern men, an iron race 


Thy notes, Lucinda, pleaſe no more 
The Muſes droop, the Goths prevail? 
Adieu the ſweets of Arno's vale ! 
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But, fince the $009 Palemon dy dj,. 
Now Ar no's fons, muſt all give. place- F 1 014. 


Ihe taſte of pleaſure no is ger; & yall 
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51183 % Rin bon. e MARGE 
r e ee 
2 3 NOA An ; N il 
AY the evening“? diverſion heax"\the 
morning's as 
Conſtancy in love, and ſincerity. i in friendipe 


Health in freedom, and-conteatiia bondage. 


May our rapreſentatives e defend 
what they haye wiſely reſolw d. 


Union, ſtability,) and fidelity, among the ſons 
of liberty... JET 110 $4 FE; 1 234 TSR aon 0 


May every Britiſn officer poſſeſs Wolfe's con- ; 


duct and courage, but not meet With his 
fate. 8 OP or 


122 $4.4 we of th FI 272 146g) ze £1 7 258195 


Liberty, property, and no exciſe. 


, Health and ſueceſs to the Bucks of London, &c. 


May the Choice Spirits, Albions, Britons, Ant- 
gallicans, Maſons, &c. always be united in 
true friendſhip. 1 


May all true hearts never want a ſhilling and - 
good bedfellow. 


May the man who will not defend- the cauſe of 
his country in caſe of danger, be held in 
univerſal contempt by very true ſon of 
- virtuerand liberty. 
Succeſs to the lover, and joy to the. beloved. 


May all honeſt ſouls find a friend in need. 
Ii3 - May 
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May the ſingle be married, and the married be 
happy. 
Good luck till we are tired of it. 


Arroblveb pair of breeches; a poreupine ſaddle; 
hart 3 horſe and a eng journey! to 


— r = 4 


the enemies of Great Britain - NN 


Succeſs to the lover, Honour to the brave; 
health to the ſick, ** freedom to the ſlave. 


May our. happineſs. Arx our joys be 
laſting. Dy Y 77 fy 


May thoſe who: love ink be ever - better 4 ail 


thoſe who love falſely be ever:deceiv?d;.:: 
Ip our Joys with: TS. gre to che 


he cart. . 45 An! 
May our happineſs be ſincere, and, our Joys be 
lating. .-/ 1 


Honour and influence to the public ſir ited 
', patrons of trade. 

The fair ſex, the fair of Middleſex, and the 
middle of the fair ſeK«ꝛ 05 + 


Money to him that has ſpirit to uſe i its and, life 
:49:hun that has courage to loſe it. W 


May contempt be the fate of ſuch; among x us 25 
ſtrur in e to the deſtruction of 
4 England. 


May moe” 
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May the wings of Extravagancy be clipt by the 
ſhears of Economy. 

The beggars bleſſing. 

The love of liberty, and ty in love. 


Life, love, and liberty, - 
Great men honeſt, and honeſt men great. 


Every honeſt man his right, and oF rogue 4 
halter. 


Health of body, eee mind, A clean thre 
and a guinea. 


Perpetual diſappointment to the enemies of 


England. | 
Confuſion to thoſe, who, wearing the maſk of 
patriotiſm, pull it off, and deſert the ante 
of Liberty in the day of . 
May he who has neither wife, miſtreßd, or eſtate 
in England, never have any hare in the So- 
verument of 1 A 
Diſappointment to thoſe who barry: the chaſe 
of their country for ene or ſordid 
gain. | 1 


| May we always be attached to che wha hier 


ſevere in generqus endeavours to promote the 
welfare of their country. | 288 


May genius and merit never want a friend. 


A ſpeedy export-to all the | enemies of England, 
Hide a drawback. 


Proſperity 


ä 


(46 


Proſperity and ſucceſs to thoſe who proſecute 
ſuch meaſures as have an evident tendency to 
ſecure and advance the intereſt of Britain. 


The ſteady friends of Britain. 


Dejection and diſappointment to thoſe who 
form ſanguine expectations of places and 
penſions on the ruin of their country. 


May all thoſe who, for ſordid intereſt, endeavour 
to betray their country, meet the ſame fate 
with their predeceſſor, The grand traitor 
Judas, 


Fenſe to win a heart, and merit to keep it. 


That prudence, moderation, and an invariable 


attention to the public good, may cement 
the people of England. 


Ma the enemies of Britain never eat the bread 
thereof; or, if they do, be choaked with the 
- ſecond moathfyt. 


May the friends of England ever have acceſs to 
the throne, © 


May thoſe of the nobility or an who inter- 
fere in elections, be thought ne of 
their dignity or characters. | 


The king to the ws, and the cave to he 


Bible. 


That freemen may 1 never more be confidered as 


property to be led to ef 10 
May 


ay 
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May we never want ſpirit and reſolution to 


protect and defend our independency againſt 
the powerful attacks of unbridled ambition. 


The honeſt north country ſmith, who refuſed 
to ſhoe. Hor e man who vored _ againſt þ his 
country. a * 

May all Mtermpts: to — and deſtroy our 
precious conſtitution be fruſtrated and voids 


May we always deteſt: the malice of thoſe who 
attempt to diſunite the intereſt; of our king 
and country; which are ever inſeparable. 


The honeſt patriot and unbiaſs d Briton. 4 X 
May our repreſentatives, * Free mne be 


elected by ballot. 492.4981 34 7 

Thoſe upright patriots who, {6 conten;ph of all 
inferior conſiderations, have, with ſignal con- 
ſtancy, defended the rights: ang een of 
Bri itain. ae 

The man that loves and efteems his country and 
his liberty. 

That all private views and felkh confiJenitivns. 
may be laid aſide, when they fall in compe- 
tition with the 1 and honour 1 our 
country. 


May our r always 8 fal * 
engaged under the banner of juſtice. i 


May we always be able to reſiſt che aſſaults of 


proſp N 1 adverſity. , 


May 
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May.our (htciewce be ſaund, chough 99 — 


tune bets treti? oa {yin 


OF gore 77 


May temptation never conquer virtues" 15 


Frugality without meanneſs. 
May we never taſte the apples of afliclion. 


May we be rich in friends rather than money. 


May we be loved by thoſe whom we love. 
May he who wants friendſhip alſo want friends. 
May our diſtinguiſhing mark be merit, rather 

than money. 
May we be flaves to nothing but our duty, and 
friends to nothing but merit. 


May we never ſeek applauſe from pat) prin- 
'  ciples, but always eee it L Fa 
ſpirit. 


May we, as Chriſtians, ” velidls Vibe un- 
charitableneſs; as ſubjects, loyal without ſer- 
vility; and, as citizens, free without faction. 


May ability for doing good be ee by in- 
clination. 


May « our benevolence be bounded only by our 


May our ee gain their elections by 
merit, and our parliaments be triennial. 


May thoſe who inherit the title of gentlemen 
by birth, deſerve it by their lives. 


May Fortune de always an attendant on Virtue, 
May 


ue. 
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IM 


May we never ſwear a tradeſman out of 11. 


right, or a credulous girl out of her virtue. 
Pleaſures that pleaſe on reffection. 
Community, unity, navigation, and trade. 
More friends, and leſs need of them. 


May.the man we love be honeſt, ApS the 1 
we live in free. 


May we always have a friend, and know his 
value. 


May we never want one of the ä family to 
ſit on the throne of Great Britain. 


May hemp bind him whom honour can't. 
The two H. H.'s; or the ſtrangers at t. 
The agreeable rubs of life. ; 

The loſing gameſters. 

May he that made the d—1 take u us al. 


May we never want a friend, and a bottle to 
give him 


A head to earn, and a heart to dl 


The friend we love, and the woman we dare 


truſt, 
Proviſion to the unprovided. 


U 
May we have in our arms what we love in our 
hearts. 


All true hearts and found bottoms. 
The 
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The a art 3 Maia feet for children's ſigckings, 


Horſes ſtrong foxes Py 6 3 3 Gut, an 
women he althy. 


Love for love. | 1 an 
Gaiety and i innocence. $!tc 
Health, joy, and mutual love. 


May we be ever bleſt with able "headed 150 


honeſt-hearted miniſters; and may they meet 
with their due reward from "their n and 
country. - 0 
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Love without fear. 
Conſtancy in love, and ſincerity in Hiendſhip 
Friendſhip without intereſt, and love Without 


deceit. 


Peace and plenty. 
| Health, love, and oe Hao to all thole\ whom 
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An Fry 7 Zig ef all the Lodęas Free? 
Maſons, under the Sea of of 024 Grand- 


Mafter of England, wi n 
Fun in euch Month. 50% Bn? 
el Eft &54- eng, 31 Tf W501 5 14 18908 
Fi irſt Monday. gag A810 VB N 
UN, nor BANE! 
J, ' Windmill Roſemary-Lane 544 p6 IV 


put S Newgate-treet 110 

' Boar's Head, Eaſt-cheap .. vY 
Princeſs of Wales's Arms, — 

Leiceſter- fields 

m King's Arms, Tower-ſtteet, ene, a re M 

Sun, at Shadwell uf s! 
Firſt Tueſday. EI TY ; 

Pon's Coffee-houſe, Caftle-ftreet _ OT! 
Chapman's Coffee-houſe, Sackville-ſtreet, 
Talbot-inn, Strand _ - 
Sun, Mill-ftreet © 
Crown and Ball, Playboufe:yatd, Black fiat 
King's Head, Fenchurch ſtreet, Sea- captains 
George, Corner of Maggot. court, Piccadilly 


457. . «7; Sa Wedneſday. e 


1 and Goole, King g-ſtreet, Seven-dials 
NI Fiſh and Bell, Charles: AO 
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Red-Cow, Weſt-Smithfietd ths 
Red-Croſs, Barbiean -2129qodtid .= bit 


8 1 18 7 


CIT: » If 


P boots 


tex 101. 


Eaſt-India- arms, John. ſtreet,” "Holley - 
Bell-Fnn, oppofite”Fetter-lane; Ho 


Granby*s-head, „near St. Georgs 
Wa ; M- ions vi {2 2150 bs 
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Jack of Newbury, Chiſwell-ſtrect- 7 4 eb il 


White-hart, St. Jamev%s-flreet!* 1 12 5 11 
Queen's head, Bath-ftreet, e bell. 
King ars, New Bond-ſtreet | 


* EI ES: 9065 ö IT) 


Firſt Thurſday. - 8 . X 
Feathers, Cheapſide, the- Caledonian Lodge a 


15 


Sun and Punch-bow), nende chird 1 in f 
Rank ' n 
Sangion and Lion, Eaft-Scmithfield ech 0 
ountain, Snow-hil! I 
Swan, Old French Lodge „ Graftiod A N 
White-horſe, Corner o New Purlingron-Nroe C 

Firſt Friday. 

St. Andrew, the Mariners Lodge, near the Her- 

mita | 2 Cy of bn 
Globe, 5: 8 o> 5 "a 

Anchor and Hope, Aldgate-ward begeben 
Leaden- hall ſtreet 8 
Pewter- Platter, Whit Lion-yard, None a : 

a ate 2 Ps gl 
e Berwick-ftreet, N 1 NN 5 K 
15109. 218g: Second Monday. 2 Se 


pesthersg EOS gy WM rd B on” 
White-Liop, Cornhi ſt ef 1 ma 
ola 


PIR pt. NYDILBVS.H + 
able 4 g m boo 1991 A ioingM. Txt: ei 927 
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I Sip, Leader babe e 
. Lion and Goat, Gro venoreltreet N 

Angel, Piccadilly,» 112.215) nds he 1 

Bacchus and Grapes, Bioomgbury- er „iin; 

Second Tüefday. — 3 

Crown and Rolls, Cee fourth in 


| Rank Elis! 
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